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THE EXCURSION 



<^Tbb EzcuRgioic— me noblest poem In the Englidi langnage, ilnoe 
MilUm'a Faradiiie Lost." R. H. Daha. 

**■ Wordsworth^B Poetry stands distinct to the world. That which to 
other men is an occasional pleasure, or possibly delight, and to other 
poets an occasional transport, the seeing this visible Universe^ is to 
him, a Life— one Individiul Human Life— namely, his Own— travelling 
the whole Journey fW>m the cradle to the grave. And that Life— for 
what else could he do with It?— he has yerifled— sung. And there is 
no other such song.** Cbeistophir Norths in Blackwood. 
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TO THB 

Might Honorable WILLIAM, EARL OF LONSDALB, K.O. 

BTC. CTC. 

Orr, tttfongh thy foir domains, illostrioiu Peer I 
In youth I roamed, on youthful pleasures bent 
And mused in ro(Ay cell or sylvan tent, 
Beside swillrflowing Lowther*B current dear. 
— Now, by thy care befriended, I appear 
Before thee Lonsdalb, and this Work present) 
A token (may it prove a monument!) 
Of hi^ respect and gratitude sincere, 
Gladly would I have waited till my task 
Had reached its doee ; but Life is insecure, 
And Hope ML oft fellacious as a dream : 
Therefore, for what is here produced, I ask 
Thy fitvor ; trusting that thou wilt not deem 
The (rffering, though imperfect, premature. 

William Woedswortil. 

Kt»AL MoVMT, WaSTMORBLAMn, 

JiilyS0,1814. ^ 



PREFACE 

TO THE EDITION OF 1814. 



The 'ntle-page announces that this is only a portion 
of a poem ; and the reader must be here apprised that 
it belongs to the second part of a long and laborious 
Work« which is to consist of three parts. The Author 
will candidty acknowledge that, if the first of these had 
been completed, and in such a manner as to satisfy his 
own mind, he should have preferred the natural order 
of publication, and have given that to the world first; 
but, as the second division of the Work was designed to 
refer more to passing events, and to an existing state of 
things, than the others were meant to do, more continu- 
ous exertion was naturally bestowed upon it, and greater 
progress made here than in the rest of the poem; and 
as this part does not depend upon the preceding, to a 
degree which will materially injure its own peculiar in- 
terest, the Author, complying with the earnest entreaties 
of some valued Friends, presents the foUowing pages to 
tibe Public. 

It naay be proper to state whence the poem, of which 
the Excursion is a part, derives its Title of The Re- 
CLVSE. — Several years ago, when the author retired to 
his native mounttuns, with the hope of being enabled to 
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X PRBFAOB. 

construct a literary work that nught Ihre, it was a reason- 
able thing that he should take a review of his own mind, 
and examine how far Nature and Education had quali- 
fied him f(5r such empbyment. As subsidiary to diis 
preparation, he undertook to record, in Terse, the origin 
and progress of hb own powers, as far as he was ac- 
quainted with them. That Work, addressed to a dear 
Friend, most distinguished for his knowledge and genius, 
and to whom the Author's Intellect is deeply indebted, 
has been long finished ; and the result of the investiga- 
tion which gave rise to it was a determination to com- 
pose a philosophical poem, containing views of Man, 
Nature, and Society ; and to be entitled the Rechtse ; 
as having for its principal subject the sensations and 
opinions of a poet living in retirement. The preparatory 
poem is biographical, and conducts the history of the 
Aollior's mind to the point when he was i^mbokiened 
to hope that his fisu^ulties were sufilciently matured for 
entering upon the arduous labor which he had jMnoposed 
to himself; and the two Works have the same kind of 
relation to each other, if he may so express himself, as 
the ante-chapel has to the body of a gpthic church. 
Continuing this allusion, he may be permitted to add, 
that his minor Pieces, which have been long before the 
Public, when they shall be properly arranged, will be 
found by the attentive Reader to have such connection 
with the main Work as may give them claim to be 
likened to the little cells, oratories, and sepulchral re- 
cedes, ordinarily included in those edifices. 

The Author would not have deemed himself justified 
in saying, upon this occasion, so much of performances 
either unfinished, or unpublished, if he had not thought 
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tbatthe kbor bestowed by him upoa what he has here- 
loibre and now laid before the Public, entitled him to 
candid attention for such a statement as he thinks neces- 
aaiy to throw light upon his endeavors to please, and, he 
would hope, to benefit his countrymen. Nothing fur- 
ther Deed be added, than that the first and third parts of 
The Recluse will consist chiefly of meditations in the 
Author's own person ; and that in the intermediate part 
(The Excursion) the intervention of charactera speaking 
is employed, and something of a dramatic form adopted. 
It is not the Author*8 intention furmaUy to announce 
a system : it was more animating to him to pnxieed in a 
dififerent course ; and if he shall succeed in conyeying 
to the mind clear thoughts, lively images, and strong 
feelings, the Reader will haye no difficultyin extracting 
the system for himself. And in the meantime the fol- 
lowing pasSkge, taken from the conclusion of the first 
book of The Recluse, may be acceptable as a kind of 
Prowpedus of the design and scope of the whole Poem. 

' On man, on Nature, and on Uaman Life, 
Muaing in solitude, I oft perceive 
Fair traina of imagery before mo rise, 
Aoeompai^ed by feelinga of delight 
Pure, or with no unpleaaing sadness mixed ; 
And I am conscious of aflbcting thoughts 
And dear remembrances, whose presence soofhoa 
Or elevataa the lAind, intent to weigh 
The good and evil of our mortal state. 
— To these emotions, whenoesoe'er they come, 
Whether firom breath of outward drcumstanee. 
Or from the Soul— an impulse to herself— 
I would give utterance in numerous verse. 
Of Troth, of Grandeur, Beauty, Love, and Hope, 
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And meUmcholy Fear subduod by Faith ; 

Of blessed consolations in distress ; 

Of moral strength, and intellectual Power; 

Of Joy in widest commonalty spread ; 

Of the individual Mind that keeps her own 

Inviolate retirement, subject ttiere 

To Conscience only, and the law supreme 

'Of that Intelligence which governs aU— 

I sing i—^ fit audience let me find though few P 

So prayed, more gaining than he asked, the Bard 
In holiest mood. Urania, I shall need 
Thy guidance, or a greater Muse, if such 
Descend to earth or dwell in highest heaven I 
For I must tread on shadowy ground, must sink 
Deep— and, aloft ascending, breathe in worlds 
To which the heaven of heavens is but a veU. 
All strength— all terror, single or in bands, 
That ever was put forth in penootd fium— 
Jehovah— with hia thunder, and the choir • 
Of shouting Angels, and the empyreal throneft— 
I pass them unalarmed. Not Chaos, not 
The darkest pit of lowest Erebus, 
Nor aught of blinder vacancy, scooped out 
By help of dreams— can breed spch fear and awe 
As fall upon ua often when we look 
Into our Minds, into the Mind of Man— 
My haunt, and the main regitm oi my song. 
—Beauty— a living Preaenoe of the earth, 
Suipassiog the most iair ideal Foima 
Which craft of delicate Spirits hath oonyraee 
From earth's materials— waits upon my Bte|M ; 
Pitches her tents before me as I move, 
An .hourly neighbor. Paradise, and groves 
Elysian, Fortunate Fields— like those of old 
Bought in the Atlantic Main— why should they be 
A history only <tf departed thing's 
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^ Or a nme Action of what nerar waa 
For the diaoenUng intellect of Man, 
When wedded to thia goodly nniTene 
bi loTe and holy passion, shall find these 
A simple produce of the common day. 
— I> long before the hllssftil hour arriyea, ^ 

Would diant, in lonriy peace, the spousal yene 
Of thia great consummation ?— and, by worda 
Which speak of nothing more than what we ai^ 
Would I anmae the sensual Ihmi their deep 
Of Death, and win the yacant and the yain 
To noMe rapturea ; while my yoice prodalma 
How exquisitely the indiyidoal Mind 
(And the progresriye powers perhaps no less 
Of the whole qpedes) to the external World 
is fitted ^-and how exquisitely, too— 
Theme thia but little heard of among men— 
The external World is fitted to the Bfind: 
Andthe creatioD (by no lower name 
Omit be called) whidi th^ with Mended might 
AeeMnplish>-thiB ia our high argument. 
Such grateftd haonts foregoing, if I of t 
Huattom el8ewlwre--to trayel near the trlbea 
And feUowBhipa of men, and see ill sights 
Of moHafa^ passions motuaUy inflamed ; 
Must hear Humanity in fields and groyea 
Pipe aoUtary anguiah ; <nr must hang 
hooding aboye the fierce oonfedente storm 
Of sorrow, barricadoed eywmore 
Within the walla of dtiea— may tliese sonnda 
Haye their authentic comment; that eyen then 
Hearing, I be not downcast <nr forlorn I— 
DeMsend, propheao Bpiritl that insptr*tt 
The human Soul of unlyenel earth,i 
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Dreaming on things to oome; and doii 

A metropolitan temple in the heaiti 

Of mighty Poets: upon me bestow 

A gift of genuine insight; that mj Song 

With staMilce virtae in its place may shinO) 

Sheddmg benignant influence, and securei 

ttself, from all malevolent effoot 

Of those matations that extend their sway 

Througiioat the nether sphere I— And if with thle 

I mix more lowly matter; with the thing 

Contemplated, describe the Mind and Man 

Contemplating ; and who, and what he wa»~ 

The transitory Being that beheld 

This Vlsioa ; When and wliere, and how be UTed ; 

Be not this labor useless. If such theme 

May sort with highest objects, then-Hlread Powwl 

Whose gracious fliTor is the primal souioe 

Of all illumination— may my Life 

Express the image of a better time, 

More wise dedres, and simpler manners ;~-iiiiiw 

My hesrt in genuine freedom >— ail pore thmnghti 

Be with me ;— so shall thy unlUUng lots 

Quld^ wd lopport, wd «haer me to Ite ondP 
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BOOK FIRST. 



THE WANDEKER. 



THE WANDERER 



A&euMXirT. 

▲ BnauBer Fo ro n ooa The Anfbor reaciies a rained Cottage upon a 
Oommoii, and there meeta with a rerwed friend, the Wanderer, of 
whoaa education and eoorae of life he givea an aoooont— The Wan- 
denr, while reeting under the shade of ttie trees that annround the 
Oottaga, relatea the Histoiy of its last Inhabitant 

'T^ WAS summer, and the sun had mounted high : 

Southward the landbcape indistinctly glared 
Through a pale steam ; but dl the northern downs* 
In clearest air ascending, showed far off 
A suiface dappled o'er with shadows flung 
From brooding clouds ; shadows that lay in spots 
Detennined and unmoved, with steady beams 
Of bright and pleasant sunshine interposed ; 
To him most pleasant who on soft cool moss 
Extends his careless limbs along the front 
Of some huge cave, whose rocky ceiling casts 
A twilight of its own, an ample shade 
Where the wren warbles, while the dreaming rnaOy 
Half conscious of the soothing melody, 
With side-long eye looks out upon the scene. 
By power of that impending covert, thrown. 
To finer distance. Mine was at that hour 
2* 17 



18 THE BXOUBSION. 

Far other lot, yet with good hope that soon 
Under a shade as grateful I should find 
Best, and be welcomed there to livelier joy. 
Across a bare wide Common I was toiling 
With langcdd steps that by the slippery turf 
Were baffled ; nor could my weak arm disperse 
The host of insects gathering round my face. 
And ever with me as I paced along. 

Upon that open moorland stood a grove, 
The wished-for port to which my course was bound. 
Thither I came, and there, amid the gloom 
Spread by a brotherhood of lofty elms. 
Appeared a roofless Hut ; four naked walls 
That stared upon each other ! — ^I looked round. 
And to my wish and to my hope espied 
The Friend I sought ; a man of reverend age, 
But stout and hale, for travel unimpaired. 
There was he seen upon the cottage-bench, 
Becumbent in the shade, as if asleep ; 
An iron-pointed staff lay at his side. 

Him had I marked the day before — alcme 
And stationed in the public way, with face 
Turned toward the sun then setting, while that staff 
Afforded, to the figure of the man 
Detained for contemplation or repose. 
Graceful support ; his countenance as he stood 
Was hidden from my view, and he remained 
Unrecognized ; but, stricken by the sight. 
With slackened footsteps I advanced, and soon 
A glad congratulation we exchanged 
At such unthought-of meeting.-^For the night 
We parted, nothing wilHngly ; and now 
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He by appointment waited for me here. 
Under the covert of these clustering ehns. 

We were tried Friends : amid a pleasant Tale» 
In the antique market-village where was passed 
My school-time, an apartment he had owned. 
To which at intervals the Wanderer drew. 
And found a kind of home or harbor there. 
He Io?ed me ; from a swarm of rosy boys 
Singled out me, as he in sport would say, 
For my grave looks, too thoughtful for my years. 
As I grew up, it was my best delight 
To be his chosen comrade. Many a time. 
On holidays, we rambled through the woods : 
We sate — ^we walked ; he pleased me with report 
Of things which he had seen ; and often touched 
Abstrusest matter, reasonings of the mind 
Turned inward ; or at my request would sing 
Old songs, the product of his native hills ; 
A skilful distribution of sweet sounds. 
Feeding the soul, and eagerly imUbed 
As cool refreshing water, by the care 
Of the industrious husbandman, diffused 
* Through a parched meadow-ground, in time of 

drought. 
Still deeper welcome found his pure discourse : 
How precious when in riper days I learned 
To weigh with care his words, and to rejoice 
In the plain presence of his dignity! 

Oh ! many are the Poets that are sown 
fiy Nature ; men endowed with highest gifts. 
The Tision and the faculty divine ; 
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Tet wanting the accomplisbment of yerse, 

(Which, m liie docile season of their youth. 

It was denied them to acquire, through lack 

Of culture and the inspinng idd of books. 

Or haply by a temper too severe. 

Or a nice backwardness afraid of shame) 

Nor having e'er, as life advanced, been lexi 

By circumstance to take unto the height 

The measure of themselves, these favored beings. 

All but a scattered few, hve out their time. 

Husbanding that which they possess within. 

And go to the grave unthought of. Strongest minds 

Are often those of whom the noisy world 

Hears least ; else surely this Man had not left 

His graces unrevealed and unproclaimed. 

But, as the mind was filled with inward light. 

So not without distinction had he lived. 

Beloved and honored — ^far as he was known. 

And some small portion of his eloquent speech. 

And something that may serve to set in view 

The feeling pleasures of his loneliness. 

His observations, and the thoughts his mind 

Had dealt with — I will here record in verse ; 

Which, if with truth it correspond, and sink 

Or rise as venerable Nature leads. 

The high and tender Muses shall accept 

With gracious smile, deliberately pleased. 

And listening Time reward with sacred praise. ' 

Among the hills of Athol he was borii ; 
Where, on a small hereditary farm. 
An unproductive slip of rugged ground. 
His Parents, with their numerous of&pring, dwelt ; 
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A yirtuous household, though exceeding poor I 
Pure livers were they all, austere and gn^ve, 
And fearing God; the very children taught 
Stem self-respect, a reverence for God's word. 
And an habitual piety, maintained 
With strictness scarcely known on English ground. 

From his sixth year, the Boy of whom I speak. 
In summer, tended cattle on the hills ; 
But, through the inclement and the perilous da 
Of long-continuing winter, he repaired. 
Equipped with satchel, to a school, that stood 
Sole building on a mountain's dreary edge. 
Remote from view of city spire, or sound 
Of minster clock ! From that bleak tenement , 
y He, many an evening, to his distant home 
In solitude returning, saw the hills 
Grow larger in the darkness ; all alone 
Beheld the stars come out above his head. 
And travelled through the wood, with no one near 
To whom he might confess the things he saw. 

So the foundations of his mind were laid. 
In such communion, not from terror free. 
While yet a child, and long before his time, 
Had he perceived the presence and the power 
Of greatness ; and deep feelings had impressed 
So vividly great objects, that they lay 
Upon his mind like substances, whose presence 
Perplexed the bodily sense. He had received 
A precious gift ; for, as he grew in years. 
With these impressions would he still compare 
All hb remembrances, thoughts, shapes, and forms ; 
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And, bdng still unsatisfied with aught 

Of dimmer character, he thence attained 

An active power to fasten images 

Upon his hrain ; and on their pictured lines 

Intensely hrooded, even till they acquired 

The hveliness of dreams. Nor did he fail. 

While yet a child, with a child's eagerness 

Incessantly to turn his ear and eye 

On all things which the moving seasons brought 

To feed such appetite-^nor this alone 

Appeased his. yearning : — ^in the after-day 

Of boyhood, many an hour in caves forlorn, 

And 'mid the hollow depths of naked crags 

He sate, and even in their fixed liueaments. 

Or from the power of a peculiar eye. 

Or by creative feeling overborne. 

Or by predominance of thought oppressed. 

Even in their fixed and steady lineaments 

He traced an ebbing and a flowing mind. 

Expression ever varying ! 

Thus informed. 
He had small need of books ; for many a tale 
Traditionary, round the mountains hung. 
And many a legend, peopling the dark woods, 
Nourished Imagination m her growth. 
And gave the Mind that apprehensive power 
By which she is made quick to recognize 
The moral properties and scope of things. 
But eagerly he read, and read again, 
Whate'er the minister's old shelf supplied ; 
The life and death of martyrs, who sustained. 
With will inflexible, those fearful pangs 
Triumphantly displayed in records left 
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Of persecution, and the Covenant — ^times 

Whose echo rings through Scotland to this hour I 

And there, by lucky hap, had been preserved 

A straggling volume, torn and incomplete. 

That left half-told the preternatural tale, 

Romance of giants, chronicle of fiends. 

Profuse in garniture of wooden cuts 

Strange and uncouth ; dire faces, figures dire, 

Sharp-kneed, sharp-elbowed, and lean-ankled too. 

With, long and ghostly shanks — forms which once seen 

Could never be forgotten ! 

In his heart, 
Where Fear sate thus, a cherished visitant. 
Was wanting yet the pure delight of love 
By sound diffused, or by the breathing air. 
Or by the silent looks of happy things. 
Or flowing from the universal face 
Of earth and sky. But he had felt the power 
Of Nature, and already was prepared, 
By his intense conceptions, to receive 
Deeply the lesson deep of love which he. 
Whom Nature, by whatever means, has taught 
To feel intensely, cannot but receive. 

Such was the Boy — but for the growing Youth ' 
What soul was his, when, from the naked top 
Of some bold headland, he beheld the sun 
Rise up, and bathe the world in light ! He looked- - 
Ocean and earth, the solid frame of earth 
And ocean's liquid mass, in gladness lay 
Beneath him: — ^Far and wide the clouds were 

touched. 
And in their silent faces could he read 
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Unutterable love. Sound needed none. 
Nor any vwce of joy; his spirit drank 
The spectacle : sensation, soul, and form. 
All melted into him ; they swallowed up 
EQs animal being ; in them did he live, 
And by them did he live ; they were his life. 
In such access of mind, in such high hour 
Of visitation from the living God, 
Thought was not ; in enjoyment it expired. 
No thanks he breathed, he proffered no request ; 
Rapt into still commimion that transcends 
The imperfect offices of prayer and praise. 
His mind was a thanksgiving to the power 
That made him ; it was blessedness and love I 

A Herdsman on the lonely mountain tops. 
Such intercourse was his, and in this sort 
Was his existence oftentimes possessed. 
O then how beautiful, how bright, appeared 
The written promise ! Early had he learned 
To reverence the volume that displays 
The mystery, the life which cannot die ; 
But in the mountains did he feel his faith. 
AH things, responsive to the writing, there 
Breathed immortality, revolving life. 
And greatness still revolving ; infinite : 
There littleness was not ; the least of things 
Seemed infinite ; and there his spirit shaped 
Her prospects, nor did he believe, — ^he saw. 
What wonder if his being thus became 
Sublime and comprehensive ! Low desires. 
Low thoughts had there no place : yet was his heart 
Lowjy ; for he was meek in gratitude, 
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Oft as he called those ecstasies to mind. 
And whence ihey flowed; and from them he ac- 
quired 
Wisdom, which works through patience ; thence he 

learned 
In oft-recurring hours of sober thought 
To look on Nature with a humble heart. 
Self-questioned where it did not understand. 
And with a 'superstitious eye of love. 

So passed the time ; yet to the nearest town 
He duly went with what small overplus 
His earnings might supply, and brought away 
The book that most had tempted his desires 
While at the stall he read. Among the hiUs 
He gazed upon that mighty orb of song. 
The divine Milton. Lore of different kind. 
The annual savings of a toilsome life, 
Hb School-master supplied ; books that ezplain 
The purer elements of truth involved 
In lines and numbers, and> by charm seyere, 
(Especially perceived where nature droops 
And feeling is suppressed) preserve the mind 
Busy in solitude and poverty. ' 
These occupations oftentimes deceived 
The listless hours, while in the hollow vale. 
Hollow and green, he lay on the green turf 
In pensive idleness. What could he do. 
Thus daily thirsting, in that lonesome life. 
With blind endeavors ? Yet, still uppermost. 
Nature was at his heart as if he felt, 
Hiough yet he knew not how, a wasting power 
In all things that from her sweet influence 
8 
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luGght tend to wean Mm. Therefore with her hues. 
Her forms, and with the spirit of her forms^ 
He clothed the nakedness of austere truth. 
While yet he lingered in the rudiments 
Of science, and among her simplest laws, 
His triangles — ^they were the stars of heaven. 
The silent stars ! Oft did he take delight 
To measure the altitude of some tall crag 
That is the eagle's birth-place, or some peak 
Familiar with forgotten years, that shows 
Inscribed upon its visionary sides. 
The history of many a winter storm. 
Or obscure records of the path of fire. 

And thus before his eighteenth year was UAd, 
Accumulated feelings pressed his heart 
With still increasing weight ; he was o'erpowered 
By Nature ; by the turbulence subdued 
Of his own mind ; by mystery and hope. 
And the first virgin passion of a soul 
Communing with the glorious universe. 
Full often wished he that the winds might rage 
When they were silent : far more fondly now 
Than in his earher season did he love 
Tempestuous nights — ^the conflict and the sounds 
That live m darkness. From his intellect 
And from the stillness of abstracted thought 
He asked repose ; and, failing oft to win 
The peace required, he scanned the laws of light 
Amid the roar of torrents, where they send 
From hollow clefts up to the clearer air 
A cloud of mist, that smitten by the sun 
Varies its rainbow hues. But vaudy thus. 
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And tainly by all otber means, he strove 
To mitigate the fever of his heart 

In dreams, in study, and in ardent thought. 
Thus was he reared ; much wanting to assist 
The growth of intellect, yet gaining more. 
And every moral feeling of his soul 
Strengthened and braced, by breathing in content 
The keen, the wholesome air of poverty, 
And drinlnng from the well of homely life. 
— ^But, from past liberty, and tried restraints. 
He now was summoned to select the course 
Of humble industry that promised best 
To yield him no imworthy maintenance. 
Urged by his Mother, he essayed to teach 
A viUage-school — ^but wandering thoughts were then 
A misery to him ; and the Youth resigned 
A task he was unable to perform. 

That stem yet kindly Spirit, who constrains 
The Savoyard to quit his naked rocks, 
The free-bom Swiss to leave his narrow vales, 
(Spirit attached to regions mountainous 
like their own stedfast clouds) did now impel 
His restless mind to look abroad with hope. 
— An irksome drudgery seems it to plod on. 
Through hot and dusty ways, or pelting storm, 
A vagrant Merchant imder a heavy load 
Bent as he moves, and needing frequent rest ; 
Yet do such travellers find their own delight ; 
And their hard service, deemed debasing now, 
Gained merited respect in simpler times ; 
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When squire, and priest, and they who round them 

dwelt 
In rustic sequestration — all dependent 
Upon the Pedlar's toil — supplied their wstnts, 
Or pleased their fancies with the wares he brought. 
Not ignorant was the Youth that still no few 
Of his adventurous countrymen were led 
By perseverance in this track of hfe 
To competence and ease : — to him it offered 
Attractions manifold ; — and this he chose. 
— His Parents on the enterprise bestowed 
Their farewell benediction, but with hearts 
Foreboding evil. From his natiye hills 
He wandered far ; much did he see of men. 
Their manners, their enjoyments, and pursuits. 
Their passions and their feelings ; chiefly those 
Essential and eternal in the heart. 
That, 'mid the simpler forms of rural life. 
Exist more simple in their elements, 
And speak a plainer language.* In the woods, 
A lone enthusiast, and among the fields. 
Itinerant in this labour, he had passed 
The better portion of his time ; and there 
Spontaneously had his affections thriven 
Amid the bounties of the year, the peace 
And liberty of nature ; there he kept 
In solitude and solitary thought 
His mind in a just equipoise of love. 
Serene it was, unclouded by the cares 
Of ordinary life ; unvexed, unwarped 
By partial bondage. In his steady course. 
No piteous revolutions had he felt. 
No wild varieties of joy and grief. 
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Unoccupied by sorrow of its own, 

His heart lay open; and, by nature tuned 

And constant disposition of his thoughts 

To sympathy with man, he was alive 

To all that was enjoyed where'er he went, 

And all that was endured ; for, in himself 

Happy, and quiet in his cheerfulness, 

He had no pauiful pressure from without 

That made him turn aside from wretchedness 

With coward fears. He could afford to suflfer 

With those whom he saw suffer. Hence it came 

That in our best experience he was rich. 

And in the wisdom of our daily life. 

For hence, minutely, in his various rounds. 

He had observed the progress and decay 

Of many minds, of minds and bodies too ; 

The history of many families ; 

How they had prospered ; how they were o'erthro¥m 

By passion or mischance, or such misrule 

Among the unthinking masters of the earth 

As makes the nations groan. 

This active course 
He followed till provision for his wants 
Had been obtsdned ; the Wanderer then resolved 
To pass the remnant of his days, untasked 
With needless services, from hardship free. 
His calUng laid aside, he lived at ease ; 
But still he loved to pace the public roads 
And the wild paths ; and, by the summer's warmth 
Invited, often would he leave his home 
And journey far, revisiting the scenes 
That to his memory were most endeared. 

^Vigorous m health, of hopeful spirits, undamped 
3* 
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By worldly-mindedness or anxious care ; 
Observant, studious, thoughtful and refreshed 
By knowledge gathered up from day to day ; 
rhus had he lived a long and innocent life. 

The Scottish Church, both on himself and those 
With whom from childhood he grew up, had held 
The strong hand of her purity ; and still 
Had watched him with an unrelenting eye. 
This he remembered in his riper age 
With gratitude, and reverential thoughts. 
But by the native vigor of his mind. 
By his habitual wanderings out of doors. 
By loneliness, and goodness, and kind works, 
Whate'er, in docile childhood or in youth. 
He had imbibed of fear or darker thought 
Was melted all away ; so true was this. 
That sometimes his religion seemed to mo 
Self-taught, as of a dreamer in the woods ; 
Who to the model of his own pure heart 
Shaped his belief, as grace divine inspired. 
And human reason dictated with awe. 
— ^And surely never did there live on earth 
A man of kindUer nature. The rough sports 
And teasing ways of children vexed not him ; 
Indulgent listener was he to the tongue 
Of garrulous age ; nor did the sick man's tale. 
To his fraternal sympathy addressed, 
Obtain reluctant hearing. 

Plain his garb ; 
Such as might suit a rustic Sire, prepared 
For sabbath duties ; yet he was a man 
Whom no one could have passed, without remark. 
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Active and nervous was his gait ; his limbs 

And his whole figure breathed intelligence. 

Time had compressed the freshness of his cheek 

Into a narrower circle of deep red, 

But had not tamed his eye ; that, under brows 

Shaggy and grey, had meanings which it brought 

From years of youth ; which, hke a Being made 

Of many Beings, he had wondrous skill 

To blend with knowledge of the years to come. 

Human, or such as lie beyond the grave. 



So was He framed ; and such his course of life 
Who now, with no appendage but a staff. 
The prized memorial of relinquished toils. 
Upon that cottage-bench reposed his limbs. 
Screened from the sun. Supine the Wanderer lay. 
His eyes as if in drowsiness half shut. 
The shadows of the breezy elms above 
Dappling his face. He had not heard the sound 
Of my approaching steps, and in the shade 
Unnoticed did I stand some minutes' space. 
At length I hailed him, seeing that his hat 
Was moist with water-drops, as if the brim 
Had newly scooped a running stream. He rose 
And ere our hvely greeting into peace 
Had settled, " Tis," said I, " a burning day : 
My lips are parched with thirst, but you, it seems, 
Have somewhere found relief." He, at the word. 
Pointing towards a sweet-briar, bade me climb 
Tlie fence where that aspiring shrub looked out 
Upon the public way. It was a plot 
Of garden grotmd run wild, its matted weeds 
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Marked with tke steps of those, whom, as they 

passed, 
The gooseberry trees that shot in long lank sUps, 
Or currants, hanging from theax leafless stems. 
In scanty strings, had tempted to o'erleap 
The broken wall. I looked aromid, and there, 
Where two tall hedge-rows of thick alder boughs 
Joined in a cold damp nook, espied a well 
Shrouded with wiUow-flowers and plumy fem. 
My thirst I slaked, and, from the cheerless spot 
Withdrawing, straightway to the shade returned 
Where sate the old Man on the cottage-bench ; 
And, while, beside him, with uncovered head, 
I yet was standing, freely to respire. 
And cool my temples in the fanning air. 
Thus did he speak. " I see around me here 
Things which you cannot see : we die, my Friend, 
Nor we alone, but that which each man loved 
And prized in his peculiar nook of earth 
Dies with him, or is changed ; and very soon 
Even of the good is no memorial left. 
— ^The Poets, in their elegies and songs 
Lamenting the departed, call the groves. 
They call upon the hills and streams to mourn, 
And senseless rocks ; nor idly ; for they speak, 
In these their invocations, with a voice 
Obedient to the strong creative power 
Of human passion. Sympathies there are 
More tranquil, yet perhaps of kindred birth. 
That steal upon the meditative mind. 
And grow with thought. Beside yon spring I stood. 
And eyed its waters till we seemed to feel 
One sadness, they and I. For them a bond 
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Of brotherhood is broken : time has been 
When, every day, the touch of human hand 
Dislodged the natural sleep that binds them up 
In mortal stillness ; and they ministered 
To human comfort. Stooping down to drink. 
Upon the slimy foot-stone I espied 
The useless fragment of a wooden bowl, 
Green with the moss of years, and subject only 
To the soft handling of the elements : 
There let it lie — ^how foolish are such thoughts I 
Forgive them ; — ^never — ^never did my steps 
Approach this door but she who dwelt within 
A daughter's welcome gave me, and I loved her 
As my own child. Oh, Sir ! the good die first. 
And they whose hearts are dry as summer dust 
Bum to the socket. Many a passenger 
Hath blessed poor Margaret for her gentle looks. 
When she upheld the cool refreshment drawn 
From that forsaken spring ; and no one came 
But he was welcome ; no one went away 
But that it seemed she loved him. She is dead. 
The light extinguished of her lonely hut/ 
The hut itself abandoned to decay, 
And she forgottai in the quiet grave. 

I speak," continued he, *' of one whose stock 
Of virtues bloomed beneath this lowly roof. 
She was a Woman of a steady mmd, 
Tender and deep in her excess of love ; 
Not speaking much, pleased rather with the joy 
Of her own thoughts : by some especial care 
Her temper had been framed, as if to m^e 
A Being, who by adding love to peace 
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Might live on earth a life of happiness. 

Her wedded Partner lacked not on his side 

The humble worth that satisfied her heart : 

Frugal, afiFectionate, sober, and withal 

Keenly industrious. She with pride would tell 

That he was often seated at his loom, 

In summer, ere the mower was abroad 

Among the dewy grass — ^in early spring. 

Ere the last star had ranished. — ^They who passed 

At evening, from behind the garden fence 

Might hear his busy spade, which he would ply, 

After his daily work, until the light 

Had failed, and every leaf and flower were lost 

In the dark hedges. So their days were spent 

In peace and comfort ; and a pretty boy 

Was their best hope, next to the God in heaven. 

Not twenty years ago, but you I think 
Can scarcely bear it now in mind, there came 
Two blighting seasons, when the fields were left 
With half a harvest. It pleased Heaven to add 
A worse affliction in the plague of war : 
This happy Land was stricken to the heart ! 
A Wanderer then among the cottages, 
I, with my freight of winter raiment, saw 
The hardships of that season : many rich 
Sank down, as in a dream, among the poor ; 
And of the poor did many cease to be. 
And their place knew them not. Meanwhile, abridged 
Of daOy comforts, gladly reconciled 
To numerous self-denials, Margaret 
Went struggling on through those calamitous years 
With cheerful hope, until the second autumn. 
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When her life's Helpmate on a sick-bed lay» 

Smitten with perilous fever. In disease 

He lingered long ; and, when his strength returned. 

He found the little he had stored, to meet 

The hour of accident or crippling age. 

Was all consumed. A second infant now 

Was added to the troubles of a time 

Laden, for them and all of their degree. 

With care and sorrow : shoals of artizans. 

From ill-requited labor turned adrift. 

Sought daily bread from public charity. 

They, and their wives and children — ^happier far 

Could they have lived as do the little birds 

That peck along the hedge-rows, or the kite 

That makes her dwellmg on the mountain rocks ! 

A sad reverse it was for him who long 
Had filled with plenty, and possessed in peace. 
This lonely Cottage. At the door he stood. 
And whistled many a snatch of merry tunes 
That had no mirth in them ; or with his knife 
Carved uncouth figures on the heads of sticks — 
Then, not less idly, sought, through every nook 
In house or garden, any casual work 
Of use or ornament ; and with a strange. 
Amusing, yet uneasy novelty. 
He mingled, where he might, the various tasks 
Of summer, autumn, winter, and of spring, 
fiat this endured not ; his good humor soon 
Became a weight in which no pleasure was : 
And poverty brought on a petted mood 
And a sore temper : day by day he drooped. 
Ana he would leave his work — and to the toin 
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Would turn without an errand bis slack steps ; 
Or wander here and 'there among the fields. 
One while he woidd speak lightly of his babes, 
And with a cruel tongue : at other times 
He tossed them with a false unnatural joy : 
And 't was a rueful thing to see the looks 
Of the poor innocent children. ' Every smile/ 
Said Margaret to me, here beneath these trees, 
' Made my heart bleed.' " . 

At this the Wanderer paused ; 
And, looking up to those enormous elms. 
He said, " 'T is now the hour of deepest noon. . 
At this still season of repose and peace, 
This hour when all things which are not at rest 
Are cheerful ; while this multitude of flies 
With timeful hum is filling all the air ; 
Why should a tear be on an old Man's cheek ? 
Why should we thus, with an untoward mind. 
And in the weakness of humanity, 
From natural wisdom turn our hearts away ; 
To natural comfort shut our eyes and ears ; 
And, feeding on disquiet, thus disturb 
The calm of nature with our restless thoughts I 



He spake with somewhat of a solemn tone : 
But, when he ended, there was in his face 
Such easy cheerfulness, a look so mild. 
That for a little time it stole away 
All recollection ; and that simple tale 
Passed from my mind like a forgotten sound. 
A while on trivial things we held discourse. 
To me soon, tasteless. In my own despite. 
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I thought of that poor Woman as of one 

Whom I had known and loved. He had reheoiwd 

Her homely tale with such familiar power, 

WHh such an acliye oonntenanee, an eye 

So busy, that the things of which he spake 

Seemed present ; and, attention now relaxed, 

A heartfelt chillness crept along my veins. 

I rose ; and, having left the breezy shade. 

Stood drinking comfort from the warmer sun. 

That had not cheered me long — ere, looking round 

Upon that tranquil Ruin, I returned. 

And begged of the old Man that, for my sake. 

He would resume his story. 

He replied, 
" It were a wantonness, and would demand 
Severe reproof, if we were men whose hearts 
Could hold vain dalliance with the misery 
Even of the dead ; contented thence to draw 
A momentaiy pleasure, never marked 
Bj reg8o% terren of all future good. 
Bat we have known that there is often found 
In mournful thoughts, and alwa3n3 might be found, 
A power to virtue friendly ; were 't not so, 
I am a dreamer among men, indeed 
An idle dreamer ! 'T is a common tale. 
An ordinary sorrow of man's life, 
A tale of sUent suffiBring, hardly clothed 
In bodily form, — ^But without further bidding 
I win proeeed. 

While thus it fBured with them. 
To whom ibis cottage, till those hapless years. 
Had been a blessed heaae, it w«s my ohaaoe 
4 
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To travel in a country far remote; 

And when these lofty elms once more appeared 

What pleasant expectations lured me on 

O'er the flat Common ! — ^With quick step I reached 

The threshold, lifted with light hand the latch ; 

But, when I entered, Margaret looked at me 

A little while ; then turned her head away 

Speechless, — and, sitting down upon a chair. 

Wept bitterly. I wist not what to do. 

Nor how to speak to her. Poor Wretch ! at last 

She rose from off her seat, and then, — O Sir ! 

I cannot tell how she pronounced my name : — 

With fervent love, and with a face of grief 

Unutterably helpless, and a look 

That seemed to cling upon me, she inquired 

If I had seen her husband. As she spake 

A strange surprise and fear came to my heart. 

Nor had I power to answer ere she told 

That he had disappeared — ^not two months gone. 

He left his house : two wretched days had past. 

And on the third, as wistfully she raised 

Her head from off her pillow, to look forth, 

Like one in trouble, for returning light. 

Within her chamber-casement she espied 

A folded paper, lying as if placed 

To meet her wakhig eyes. This tremblingly 

She opened — ^found no ^ting, but beheld 

Pieces of money carefully enclosed. 

Silver and gold. ' I shuddered at the sight,' 

Said Margaret, ' for I knew it was his hand 

That must have placed it there ; and ere that day 

Was ended, that long anxious day, I learned. 

From one who by my husband had been sent 
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With the sad news, that he had jomed a troop 
Of soldiers, going to a distant laud. 
—He left me thus — ^he could not gather heart 
To take a farewell of me ; for he feared 

_ ^ 

That I should follow with my bahes, and simk 
Beneath the misery of that wandering life.' 

This tale did Margaret tell with many tears : 
And, when she ended, I had little power • 

To give her comfort, and was glad to take 
Such words of hope from her own mouth as served 
To cheer us both. But long we had not talked 
Ere we built up a pile of better thoughts, 
And with a brighter eye she looked around 
As if she had been shedding tears of joy. 
We parted. — 'Twas the time of early spring ; 
I left her busy with her garden tools ; 
And well remember, o'er that fence she looked. 
And, while I paced along the foot- way path. 
Called out, and sent a blessing after me. 
With tender cheerfulness, and with a voice 
That seemed the very sound of happy thoughts. 

I roved o'er many a hill and many a dale. 
With my accustomed load ; in heat and cold, 
Through numy a wood and many an open ground, 
In sunshine and in shade, in wet and fair. 
Drooping or bhthe of heart, as might befal ; 
My best companions now the driving winds. 
And now the ' trotting brooks' and whispering trees. 
And now the music of my own sad steps. 
With many a short-lived thought that passed between. 
And disappeared. 
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I journeyed back tliis way. 
When, in the warmth of nudBummer, the wheal 
Was yellow ; and the soft and bladed grass. 
Springing afresh, had o'er the hay-field spread 
Its tender verdure. At the door arrived, 
I found that she was absent. In the shade. 
Where now we sit, I waited her return. 
Her cottage, then a cheerful object, wore 
Its customary look, — only, it seemed. 
The honeysuckle, crowding round the porch. 
Hung down in heavier tufts ; and that bright weed. 
The yellow stone-crop, suffered to take root 
Along the window's edge, profusely grew 
Blinding the lower panes. I turned aside. 
And strolled into her garden. It appeared 
To lag behind the season, and had lost. 
Its pride of neatness. Daisy-flowers and thrift 
Had broken their trim border-Hnes, and straggled 
O'er paths they used to deck : carnations, <mce 
Prized for surpassing beauty, and no less 
For the peculiar pains they had required. 
Declined their languid heads, wanting support. 
The cumbrous bind- weed, with its wreaths and bells. 
Had twined about her two small rows of peas. 
And dragiged them to the earth. 

Ere this an hour 
Was wasted. — ^Back I turned my restless steps ; 
A stranger passed ; and, guessing whom I sought^ 
He said that she was used to ramble far. — 
The sun was sinking in the west ; and now 
I sate with saA impatience. From within 
Her solitaiy infant cried aloud ; 
Then, like a blast that dies away self-stilled» 
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The voice was silent. From the bench I rose ; 
But neither could divert nor soothe my thoughts. 
The spot, though fab*, was very desolate — 
The longer I remained, more desolate : 
And, lookmg round me, now I first observed 
The comer stones, on either side the porch. 
With dull red stains discolored, and stuck o'er 
With tufts and hairs of wool, as if the sheep. 
That fed upon the Common, thither came 
Familiarly, and found a couching-place 
Even at her threshold. Deeper shadows fell 
From these tall elms; the cottage clock struck 

eight ; — 
I turned, and saw her distant a few steps. 
Her face was pale and thin — ^her figure, too. 
Was changed. As she unlocked the door, she said, 
* It grieves me you have waited here so long. 
But, in good truth, I 've wandered much of late ; 
And, sometimes — to my shame I speak — ^have need 
Of my best prayers to bring me back again.' 
While on the board she spread our evening meal. 
She told me — ^interrupting not the work 
Which gave employment to her listless hands — 
That she had parted with her elder child ; 
To a kind master on a distant farm 
Now happily apprenticed. — * I perceive 
You look at me, and you have cause ; to-day 
I have been travelling far ; and many days 
About the fields I wander, knowing this 
Only, that what I seek I cannot find ; ^ 
And so I waste my time : for I am changed ; 
And to myself,' said she, ' have done much wrong 
And to this helpless infant. I have slept 
4* 
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Wee|Hng, and weeping have I waked ; my tem 
Have flowed, as If my body were not sock 
As others are ; and I could never die. 
But I am now in mind and in my heart 
More easy ; and I hope/ said she, ' that €k>d 
Will give me patience to oidure the things 
Which I behold at home/ 

It would have grieved 
Your very soul to see her. Sir, I feel 
The story linger in my heart ; I fear 
'T is long and tedious ; but my spirit clings 
To that poor W(Mnan : — so fanuHarly 
Do I perceive her manner, and her look» 
And presence ; and so deeply do I feel 
Her goodness, that, not seldom, m my waUsa 
A momentary trance comes over me ; 
And to myself I seem to muse on one I 
By sorrow laid asleep ; or borne away, 
A human being destined to awake 
To human life, or something very near 
To human life, when he shall come again 
For whom she su£fered. Yes, it would have grieyed 
Your very soul to see her : evermore 
Her eyelids drooped, her eyes downward were oast ; 
And, when she at her table gave me food. 
She did not look at me. Her voice was low, 
Her body was subdued. In every act. 
Pertaining to her house affieiirs, appeared 
The careless stillness of a thinking mind 
Self-occupied ; to which all outward things 
Are like an idle matter. Still she sighed. 
But yet so motion oi the breast was seen, 
So heaving <tf the heart. While by the fire 
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We sate togcitker, «ghs came on my ear^ 

I knew not how, and hardly whence they came. 

Ere my departure, to her care I gave,- 
For her son's use, some tokens c^ regmd. 
Which with a look of welcome she received ; 
And I exhorted her to place her trust 
In GK>d'8 good love, and se<^ his help by prayer. 
I took my staff, and, "when I Idssed her babe, 
The tears stood in her eyes. I left her then 
With the best hope and comfort I could give : 
She thanked me for my wish ; — but ior my hope 
It seemed she did not thank me. 

I returned, 
And took my rounds along this road again 
When on its sunny bank the primrose fiower 
Peeped forth, to give wa, earnest of the Spring. 
I found her sad and drooping : she had learned 
No tidings of her husband ; if he lived, 
She knew not tibat he lived ; if he were dead. 
She knew not he was dead. She seented the same 
In person and appearance ; but her house 
Bespake a sleepy hand of negligence ; 
The flocnr was neither dry nor neat, the hearth 
Was comfortless, fmd her small -lot of books^ 
Which, m the eottage-window, heretofore 
Had been piled up against the comer panes 
In seemly carder, now, with stra^ling leaves 
Lay scattered here and there, open or shut, 
As they had elMBced to £aH. Her infinnt Babe 
Had from its Mother caught the tnck of giief. 
And sighed among its playthings. I withdrew. 
And once again entering the garden saw. 
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More plainly still, that poverty and grief 
Were now come nearer to her : weeds defaced 
The hai*dened soil, and knots of withered grass : 
No ridges there appeared of clear black mold. 
No winter greenness ; of -her herbs and flowers. 
It seemed the better part were gnawed away 
Or trampled into earth ; a chain of straw. 
Which had been twined about the slender stem 
Of a young apple-tree, lay at its root ; 
The bark was nibbled round by truant sheep. 
— Margaret stood near, her infant in her arms. 
And, noting that my eye was on the tree. 
She said, ' I fear it will be dead and gone 
Ere Robert come again/ When to the House 
We had returned together, she enquired 
If I had any hope : — ^but for her babe 
And for her little orphan boy, she said, 
She had no wish to live, that she must die 
Of sorrow. Yet I saw the idle loom 
Still in its place ; his sundry garments hung 
Upon the self-same nail ; his very staff 
Stood undisturbed behind the door. 

And when. 
In bleak December, I retraced this way. 
She told me that her httle babe was dead, 
And she was left alone. She now, released 
From her maternal cares, had taken up 
Tlie emplo3rment common through these wilds, and 

grained. 
By spinning hemp, a pittance for herself; 
And for this end had hirad a neighbor's boy 
To give her needful help. Tliat very time 
Most willingly she put her work a^de, 
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And -walked with me along the wiry road. 
Heedless how far ; and, in such piteous sort 
That any heart had ached to hear her, hegged 
That, wheresoe'er I went, J still would ask 
For him whom she had lost. We parted then — 
Our JBnal parting ; for from that time forth 
Did many seasons pass ere I retmned 
Into this tract again. 

Nine tedious years ; 
From their first separation, nine long years. 
She lingered in unquiet widowhood ; 
A Wife and Widow. Needs must it have been 
A sore heart- wasting ! I have heard, my Friend, 
That in yon arbor oftentimes she sate 
Alone, through half the vacant sabbal^ day : 
And, if a dog passed by, she still would qmt 
The shade, and look abroad. On this old bench 
For hours she sate ; and evermore her eye 
Was busy in the distance, shaping things 
That made her heart beat quick. You see that path. 
Now faint, — ^the grass has crept o'er its grey line ; 
The., to and froT paced tLough m^/a day 
Of the warm summer, from a belt of hemp 
That girt her waist, spinning the long-drawn llhread 
With backward steps. Yet ever as there passed 
A man whose garments showed the soldier's red, 
Or crippled mendicant m sailor's garb, 
The little child who sate to turn the wheel 
Ceased from his task ; and she with faltering voice 
Made many a fond enquiry ; and when they, ^ 
Whose presence gave no cbmfort, were gone by, 
Her heart was still more sad. And by yon gttte, 
AuU bars the traveller's road, she oftcni stood. 
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And when a stranger horseman came, the latch 

Would lift, and in his face look wistfully : 

Most happy, if, from aught discovered there 

Of tender feeling, she might dare repeat 

The same sad question. Meanwhile her poor Hut 

Sank to decay ; for he was gone, whose hand. 

At the first nipping of October frost. 

Closed up each chink, and with fresh bands of straw 

Chequered the green-grown thatch. And so she Uved 

Through the long winter, reckless and alone ; 

Until her house, by frost, and thaw, and rain. 

Was sapped ; and while she slept, the nightly damps 

Did chill her breast ; and in the stormy day 

Her tattered clothes were ruffled by the wind. 

Even at the side of her own fire. Yet still 

She loved this wretched spot, nor would for worlds 

Have parted hence : and still that length of road. 

And this rude bench, one torturing hope endeared. 

Fast-rooted at her heart ; and here, my Friend, — 

In sickness she remained ; and here she died ; 

Last human tenant of these ruined walls !" 

The old Man ceased : he saw that I was moved ; 
From that low bench, rising instinctively 
I turned aside in weakness, nor had power 
To thank him for the tale which he had told. 
I stood, and leaning o'er the garden wall 
Reviewed that Woman's sufferings ; and it seemed 
To comfort me while with a brother's love 
I blessed her in the impotence of grief. 
Then towards the cottage I returned ; and traced 
Fondly, though with an interest more mild. 
That secret spirit of humanity 
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Which, 'mid the cakn obliyiqus tendencies 

Of nature, 'mid her plants, and weeds, and flowers. 

And silent overgrowings, still survived. 

The old Man, noting this, resumed, and said, 

**My Friend! enough to sorrow you have given, 

The purposes of wisdom ask no more : 

Nor more would she have craved as due to one 

Who, in her worst distress, had ofttin^es felt 

The imbounded might of prayer ; and learned, with 

soul 
fixed on the Cross, that consolation springs 
From sources deeper far than deepest pain. 
For the meek Suflferer. Why then should we read 
The forms of things with an unworthy eye ? 
She sleeps in the calm earth, and peace is here. 
I well remember that those very plumes, 
Those weeds, and the high spear-grass on that wall. 
By mist and silent rain-drops silvered o'er. 
As once I passed, into my heart conveyed 
So still an image of tranquillity. 
So calm and still, and looked so beautiful 
Amid the uneasy thoughts which filled my mind, 
That what we feel of sorrow and despair 
From ruin and from change, and all the grief 
That passing shows of Being leave behind. 
Appeared an idle dream, that could maintain. 
Nowhere, dominion o'er the enlightened spirit 
Whose meditative sympathies repose 
Upon the breast of Faith. I turned away. 
And walked along my road in happiness." 

He ceased. Ere long the sim declining shot 
A slant and mellow radiance, which began 
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To fall upon ia», while, beneatli the 13*668, 
We sate on that low bench : and now we feU, 
Admonished ikas, the swedi hour coming oa 
A linnet warbled from those lofty elms, 
A thmsh sang loud, and other melodies, 
At distance heard, peopled the milder air. 
The oM Man rose, and, with a sprightly mien 
Of hopeful preparation, grasped his staff; 
Together oastmg then a farewell look 
Upon those silent walls, we left the shade; 
And, ere the stars were visible, had reached 
A yillage-inn,— our evening resting-place. 
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ARGUMENT. 

rhe AvUior deBcrlbes Ub traTeto with the Wanderer, whose chtfaeler !■ 
fttrtber nhntreted— Morning scene, and yiew of a Village Wake- 
Wanderer^ aooountofa Friend whom he porpoees to yisit— View, 
from an eminence, of the Valley which his Frieiid had chosen for his 
ntreatf— Sound of singing flnom below— a funeral prooeBsion— Descent 
into the Valley— ObaervationB drawn from the Wanderer at sight of a 
book accidentally discovered in a recess in the Valley— Meeting with 
tke Wanderer's friend, the Solitary— Wanderer's description of the 
mode of burial in this mountainous district— Solitary contrasts with 
this, that of the individual carried a few minutes before from the 
cottage— The cottage entered— Description of the Solitary's ^lart- 
nwnfr— Repast there— View, from the window, of two mountain 
RUDOiits; and the Solitary's description of the companionship they 
alRMd him— Account of the departed inmate of the cottage— Descrip- 
tion of a grand spectacle upon the mountains, with its effect upon the 
Mitaiy'S mind— Leave the house. 

TN days of yore how fortunately fared 

The Minstrel ! wandering on from hall to hall, 
Baronial court or royal; cheered with gifts 
Munificent, and love, and ladies' praise ; 
Now meeting on his road an armed knight, 
Now resting with a pilgrim by the side 
Of a clear brook : beneath an abbey's roof 
One evening sumptuously lodged ; the next; 
Humbly in a religious hospital; 
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Or with some meny outlaws of the wood ; 

Or haply shrouded in a hermit's cell. 

Him, sleeping or awake, the rohher spared ; 

He walked — protected from the sword of war 

By virtue of that sacred instrument 

His harp, suspended at the traveller's side ; 

His dear companion wheresoe'er he went 

Opening from land to land an easy way 

By melody, and by the charm of verse. 

Yet not the noblest of that honored Race 

Drew happier, loftier, more empassioned, thoughts 

From his long joumeyings and eventful life. 

Than this obscure Itinerant had skill 

To gather, ranging thfough the tamer gromd 

Of these our imimaginative days ; 

Both while he ttoA the earth in humblest gui89 

Accoutred with his burthen and his staff; 

And now> when free to move with lighter pMHii 

What wonder, then, if I, who^ favorite dchooi 
Hath been the fields, the roads, and rural lanea^ 
Looked on this guide with reverential loVe? 
Each with the other pleased, we now pursued 
Our journey, under favorable skies. 
Turn wheresoe'er We would, \k6 Wl» A Ight 
UnMtng : not a hanllet tovld we pikiof. 
Rarely a house, that did not yield td Mm 
Remembrances ,* or from his tongue cdll fonrth 
Some way-beguHing tale. Ifor less reg^u^ 
Accompanied those strains of apt dlscouiftke. 
Which nature's various objects i!Dight faispiM t 
And in the liilence of his faice I read 
His overflowing spirit. Birds ^i be^ts. 
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And the mute fish that glances in the stream. 
And harmless reptile coiling in the sim> 
And gorgeous insect hovering in the air, 
The fowl domestic, and the household dog — 
In his capacious mind, he loved them all : 
Their rights acknowledging he felt for all. 
Oft was occasion given me to perceive 
How the calm pleasures of the pasturing herd 
To happy contemplation soothed his walk ; 
How the poor brute's condition, forced to run 
Its course of suffering in the public road, 
Sad contrast ! all too often smote his heart 
With unavailing pity. Rich in love 
And sweet humanity, he was, himself, 
To the degree that he desired, beloved. 
Smiles of good- will from faces that he knew 
Qreeted us all day long ; we took our seats 
By many a cottage-hearth, where he received 
The welcome of an Inmate from afar. 
And I at once forgot I was a Stranger. 
— Nor was he loth to enter ragged huts. 
Huts where his charity was blest ; his voice 
Heard as the voice of an experienced friend. 
And, sometimes — ^where the poor man held dispute 
With his own mind, unable to subdue 
Impatience through, inaptness to perceive 
General distress in his particular lot ; 
Or cherahing resentment, or in vab 
Straggling against it ; with a soul perplexed. 
And finding in herself no steady power 
To draw the hne of comfort that divides 
Calamity, tlie chastisement of Heaven, 
From the injustice of our brother mea«- 

6* 
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To him appeal was made as to « j«dge ; 
Who, with an understanding heart allayed 
The perturbation ; listaiied to the plea ; ^ 
Resolved the dulHOus point ; and sentence gaT# 
So grounded, so applied, that it was heard 
With softened spirit, even when it condemned. 

Such intercourse I witnessed, while we rovedt 
Now as his chcnce directed, now* as mine ; 
Or both, with equal readiness of wiU, 
Our course submitting to the changeful breeie 
Of accident. But when the ri«ng sun 
Had three times called us to renew our walk» 
My Fellow-traveller, with earnest voice^ 
As if the thought were but a moment old. 
Claimed absolute dominion for the day. 
We started — and he led me toward the hills 
Up through an ample vale, with higher hills 
Before us, mountains stem and desolate ; 
But, in the majesty of distance, now 
Set off, and to our ken appearing Mr 
Of aspect, with aerial softness clad. 
And beautified with momii^'s purple beaols. 

The wealthy, the luxurious, by l^e stress 
Of business roused, or pleasure, ere their time. 
May roll in chariots, or provoke the hoofs 
Of the fleet coursers they bestride, to raise 
From earth the dust of morning, slow to rise ; 
And they, if blest with health and hearts at ease, 
Shall lack not their enjoyment : — ^but how faint 
Compared with ours ! who, pacing side % Mjb, 
Could, with a& eye oi leisure, look on aU 
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That we beheld ; and lend the Ikt^m^ sdaae 
To every gratefal sound of earth and air ; 
Pausing at wiU — onr spiirts braced, our tbonghts 
Pleasant as roses in the thicker blown, 
And pure as dew bathing their crimson leaves. 

Mount slowly, suh 1 that we may journey long. 
By thk dark hill proted^ed from thy beams ! 
Such is the summer pilgrim's frequent wish 
But quickly from among our morning thoughts 
*Twas chased away : for, toward the western aide 
Of the broad vale, casting a casual glance, 
We saw a throng of people ; — ^wherefore met ? 
Blithe notes of music, suddenly let loose 
On the thrilled ear, and flags uprising, yield 
Prompt answer ; they proclaim the annual Wake, 
Which the bright season favors. — ^Tabor and pipe 
In purpose join to hasten or reprove 
The laggard Rustic ; and repay with boons 
Of merriment a party-colored knot, 
Already formed upon the village-green. 
— Beyond the limits of the shadow cast 
By the broad hill, glistened upon our sight 
That gay assemblage. Round them and above. 
Glitter, witb dark recesses interposed, 
Casement, and cotti^e-roof, and stems of trees 
Half-veiled in vapory cloud, the silver steam 
Of dews fast melting on their leafy boughs 
By the slatnig sunbeams smitten. Like a mast 
Of gold, the Maypole shines ; as if the rays 
Of morning, sided by exhaling dew. 
With gladsome iso^ence could re-onimate 
The &d6d gajrk&ds dangling frdm its sides. 
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Said I, " The music and the sprightly scene 
Inyite us ; shall we quit our road, and join 
These festive matins ?" — ^He replied, " Not loth 
To linger I would here with you partake. 
Not one hour merely, but till evening's close. 
The simple pastimes of the day and place. 
By the fleet Racers, ere the sim be set, 
The turf of yon large pasture will be skimmed ; 
There, too, the lusty Wrestlers shall contend : 
But know we not that he, who intermits 
The appointed task and duties of the day. 
Untunes full oft the pleasures of the day ; 
Checking the finer spirits that refuse 
To flow, when purposes are lightly changed t 
A length of journey yet remains untraced : 
Let us proceed." Then, pointing with his sta£f 
Raised toward those craggy summits, his intent 
He thus imparted : — 

<' In a spot that lies 
Among yon mountain fastnesses concealed. 
You will receive, before the hour of noon. 
Good recompense, I hope, for this day's toil. 
From sight of One who lives secluded there. 
Lonesome and lost : of whom, and whose past life, 
(Not to forestall such knowledge as may be 
More faithfully collected from himself) 
This brief communication shall suffice. 

Though now sojourning there, he, like myself. 
Sprang from a stock of lowly parentage 
Among the wilds of Scotland, in a tract 
Where many a sheltered and well-tended plants 
Bears, on the humblest ground of social life. 
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Blossoms of piety and innocence. 

Sach gtdieivl promises his youth displayed ! 

And, having shown in study forward zeal. 

He to the Ministry was duly called ; 

And straight, incited by a curious mind 

Filled with vague hopes, he undertook-the chaise 

Of Chaplain to a military troop. 

Cheered by the Highland bagpipe, as they marchei 

In plaided vest, — ^his fellow-countrymen. 

This office filling, yet by native power 

And forbe of native inclination made 

An intellectual ruler in the haunts 

Of social vanity, he Walked the world, 

Gay, and afitecting graceful gaiety ; 

Lax, buoyant — ^less a pastor with his flock 

Than a soldier among soldiers — lived and roamed 

Where Fortune led : — and Fortune, who oft provea 

The careless wanderer's friend, to him made known 

A blooming Iiady — a conspicuous flower. 

Admired for beauty, for her sweetness praised ; 

Whom he had sensibility to love, 

Amluition to attempt, and skill to win. 

For this fair Bride, most rich in gifts of mind. 
Nor sparingly endowed with Worldly wealth, 
His office he relinquished ; and retired 
FiYMn the world's notice to a rural home. 
Youth's season yet with him was scarcely past. 
And dhe was in youth's prime. How free their love. 
How fall their joy ! 'Till, pitiable doom ! 
In the short course of one undreaded year. 
Death blasted all. Death suddenly o'erthrew 
Two lovely Children — ^all that they possessed! 
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The Mother followed : — ^miserably bare 
The one Survivor stood ; he wept, he prayed 
For his dismissal, day and night, compellcKl 
To hold communion with the grave, and face 
With pain the regions of eternity. 
An uncomplaining apathy displaced 
This anguish ; and, indifferent to delight. 
To aim and purpose, he consumed his days. 
To private interest dead, and public care. 
So lived he ; so he might have died. 

But now. 
To the wide world's astonishment, appeared 
A glorious opening, the unlooked-for dawn. 
That promised everlasting joy to France ! 
Her voice of social transport reached even him I 
He broke from his contracted bounds, repaired 
To the great City, an emporium then 
Of golden expectations, and receiving 
Freights every day from a new world of hope. 
Thither his popular talents he transferred ; 
And, from the pulpit, zealously maintained 
The cause of Christ and civil liberty. 
As one, and moving to one glorious end. 
Intoxicating service ! I might say 
A happy service ; for he was sincere 
As vanity and fondness for applause. 
And new and shapeless wishes, would allow. 

That righteous cause (such power hath freedom) 
bound. 
For one hostility, in friendly league. 
Ethereal natures and the worst of slaves ; 
Was served by rival advocates that came 
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From regions opposite as heaven and helL 
One courage seemed to animate them all : 
And, firom the dazzling conquests daily gained 
By their united eflforts, there arose 
A proud and most presumptuous confidence 
In the transcendent wisdom of the age. 
And her discernment ; not alone in rights. 
And in the origin and bounds of power 
Social and temporal ; but in laws divine. 
Deduced by reason , or to faith revealed. 
An overweening trust was raised ; and fear 
Cast out, alike of person and of thing. 
Plague from this union spread, whose subtle bane 
The strongest did not easily escape ; 
And He, what wonder ! took a<mortal taint. 
How shall I trace the change, how bear to tell 
That he broke faith with them whom he had laid 
In earth's dark chambers, with a Christian's hope ! 
An infidel contempt of holy writ 
Stole by degrees upon his mind ; and hence 
life, like that Roman Janus, double-faced ; 
Vilest hypocrisy— the laughing, gay 
Hypocrisy, not leagued with fear, but pride. 
Smooth words he had to wheedle ^mple souls ; 
But, fbr disciples of the inner school. 
Old freedom was old servitude, and they 
The wisest whose opinions stooped the least 
To known restraints ; and who most boldly drew 
Hopeful prognostications from a creed. 
That, in the light of false philosophy, 
Spread like a halo round a misty moon. 
Widening its circle as the storms advance. 
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His sacred f uaetioii was at length reoowicod ; 
And every day and every place enjoyed 
The unshackled kyman's natural liberty; 
Speech, manners, Bumb, all without disguise^ 
I do not wish to wrong bin ; though the course 
Of private life licentiously displayed 
Unhallowed actions— ^planted like a crown 
Upon the insolent aspiring brow 
Of spurious notions — ^wom as op^i signs 
Of prejudice subdued — etill he retained, 
'Mid much abasement, what he had received 
From nature, an intense and glowing mind. 
Whe^fore, when humbled Liberty grew weak» 
And mortal sickness on her face appeared^ 
He colored objects to his own desife 
As with a lover's passion. '^Yet his moods 
Of pain were keen as those of better men* 
Nay keener, as his fortitude was less : ^^ 
And he continued, when worse days wepi^ eaaiA, 
To deal about his sparkling eloquence, 
struggling agamst the strange levene mth MtJ 
That showed like happiness. But, in despite 
Of all this out^de bravery, within. 
He neither felt encouragement nor hope : 
For moral dignity, and strength of mind* • 
Were wanting ; and simplicity of life ,* 
And reverence for himself ; and, last and b^t^ 
Confiding thoughts, through love and fear of Him 
Before whose sight the troubles of this world 
Are vam, as billows in a tossing se^* 

The glory of the times fading away-^-^ 
The splendor, which had given a festal air 
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To self-importaiiee, hallowed it, and veQed 
From his own sight — this g(me, he forfeited 
AU joy in human nature ; was consumed. 
And vexed, and chafed, hy levity and scorn. 
And fruitless indignaticm ; galled hy pride ; 
Made desperate hy contempt c^ men who throve 
Before his sight in power or fame, and won. 
Without desert, what he desired ; weak men. 
Too weak even for his envy or his hate. 
Tormented thus, after a wandering course 
Of discontent, and inwardly opprest 
With malady — ^in part, I fear, provoked 
By weariness of life — ^he fixed his home. 
Or, rather say, sate down hy very chance. 
Among these rugged hiUs ; where now he dwells, 
And wastes the sad remainder of his hours, 
Steeped in. a self-indulging spleen, that wants not 
Its own voluptuousness ;— on this resolved. 
With this content, that he will live and die 
Forgotten, — at safe distance from ' a world 
Not moving to his mind/ ** 

These serious words 
Closed the preparatory notices 
That served my Fellow-traveller to heguile 
The way, while we advanced up that wide vale. 
Diverging now (as if his quest had heen 
Some secret ol the mountains, cavern, fall 
Of water, or some lofty eminence. 
Renowned for splendid prospect £eu* and wide) 
We scaled, without a track to ease our steps, 
A steep ascent ; md reached a dreary plab. 
With a tumultuous waste of huge hill tops 
Bef<Hre us ; savage region ! which I paced 
6 
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Dispirited : wlien, all at once, behold ! ^ 
Beneath our feet, a htHe lowly vale, 4 
A lowly vale, and yet uplifted high 1 

Among the mounuins ; even as if the sp( 
Had been from eldest time by wish of the 
So placed, to be shut out from all the woi 
Urn-like it was in sliape, deep aa an urn; 
With rocks encompassed, save that to th«i 
Was one small opening, where a heath^ 
Supplied a boundary less abrupt and clod 
A quiet, treeless nook, with two green fij 
A liquid pool that glittered in the sun, 
And one bare dwelling ; one abode, no ma 
It seemed the home of poverty and toil, i 
Though not of want : the little fields, mnl| 
By husbandry of many thrifty years, i 
Paid cheerful tribute to the moorland hoM 
—There crows the cock, single in his doidt 
The small birds find in spring no thicket tb 
To shroud them ; only from the neighborin 
The cuckoo, straggling up to the hill topi,. 
Shouteth faint tidings of some gladder plafl 

Ah ! what a sweet Recess, thought I w] 
Instantly throwing down my limbs at easo' . 
Upon a h^d of heath ;-full many a spot i 
Of hidden beauty have I chanced to espy 4 
Among the mountains ; never one like thta' 
So lonesome, and so perfectly secure ■ :■ 
Not melancholy— no. for it is green 
And bright, and fertile, famished in itself 
With the few needful things that hfe requiw 
—In nigged arms how softly does it lie 
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How tenderly protected ! Far and near 
We have an image of the pristine earth, 
The planet in its nakedness : were this 
Man's only dwelling, sole appointed seat, 
First, last, and single, in the breathing world. 
It could not be more quiet : peace is here 
Or nowhere ; days unruffled by the gale 
Of public news or private ; years that pass 
Forgetfully ; uncalled upon to pay 
The common penalties of mortal life. 
Sickness, or accident, or grief, or pain. 

On these and kindred thoughts intent I lay 
In silence musing by my Comrade's side. 
He also silent; when from out the heart 
Of that profound abyss a solemn voice. 
Or several voices in one solemn sound, * 
Was heard ascending ; mournful, deep, and slow 
The cadence, as of psalms — a funeral dirge ! 
We Hstened, looking down upon the hut. 
But seeing no one : meanwhile from below 
The strain continued, spiritual as before ; 
And now distinctly could I recognise 
These words : — * Shall in the grave thy love he knaum, 
In death thy faithfulness P — " God rest his soul !'* 
Said the old man, abruptly breaking silence, — 
" He is departed, and finds peace at last !" 

This scarcely spoken, and those holy strains ' 
Not ceasing, forth appeared in view a band 
Of rustic persons, from behind the hut 
Bearing a coffin in the midst, with which 
They shaped their course along the sloping side 
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Of that RmaU valle j, angmg as they raored ; 

A sober company and few, the men 

Bare-headed, and all decently attired ! 

Some steps when they had thus adyanoed, the diige 

Ended ; and, from the stillness that ensued 

Becovering, to my Friend I said, *' Yoit spake, 

Methought, with apprehension that these rites 

Are paid to Him upon whose shy retreat 

This day we purposed to intrude." — " I did bo. 

But let us hence, that we may learn the truth : 

Perhaps it is not he but some one else 

For whom this pious service is performed ; 

Some other tenant of the sc^tude^" 

So, to a steep and difficult desoenft 
Trusting ourselves, we wound from <mg to crag. 
Where passage could be wcm; and, as the last 
Of the mute train, behind the heathy top 
Of that off-slo^g outlet^ disappeai^, 
I, more impatient in my downward course. 
Had landed upon easy gi^und ; and there 
Stood waiting for my Comrade. When behold 
An object that enticed my steps aade ! 
A narrow, winding entry opened out 
Into a platform — ^that lay, sheepfbld-wise, 
Enclosed between an upright mass of rook 
And one old moss-grown wall ; — a cool recess. 
And fanciful ! For where the rock and wall 
Met in an angle, hung a penthouse, framed 
By thrusting two rude stoves into the wall 
And overlaying them with mountain sods ; 
To weather-fend a little tuif-built seat 
Whereon a full-grown mail imght rest» nor dread 
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The burning sunshine, or a transient shower ; 
But the whole plainly wrought by children's hands ! 
Whose skiU had thronged the floor with a proud show 
Of baby-houses, curiously arranged ; 
Kor wanting ornament of walks between, 
With mimic trees inserted in the turf. 
And gardens interposed. Pleased with the sight, 
I could not choose but beckon tb my Guide, 
Who, entering, round him threw a careless glance, 
Impatient to pass on, when I exclaimed, 
" Lo ! what is here ?" and, stooping down, drew forth 
A book, that, in the midst of stones and moss 
And wreck of party-colored earthenware. 
Aptly disposed, had lent its help to raise 
One of those petty structures. " His it must be !" 
Exclaimed the Wanderer, '' cannot but be his. 
And be is gone !" The book, which in my hand 
Had opened of itself (for it was swoln 
With searching damp, and seemingly had lain 
To the injurious elements exposed 
From week to week,) I found to be a work 
In the French tongue, a Novel of Voltaire, 
His famous Optimist. ** Unhappy Man !" 
Exclaimed my Friend : " here then has been to him 
Retreat within retreat, a sheltering-place 
Withm how deep a shelter ! He had fits. 
Even to the last, of genuine tenderness. 
And loved the haunts of children : here, no doubt. 
Pleasing and pleased, he shared their simple sports, 
Or sate companionless ; and here the book. 
Left and forgotten in his careless way. 
Must by the cottage-children have been found : 
Heaven bkss them, and their inconsiderate work! 

6* 
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To what odd purpose haT6 the darlings tamed 
This sad memorial d theh* hapless friend 1" 



"Me/' said I, "most doth it surprise, to find 
Such book in such a place !" — " A book it is," 
He answered, " to the Person suited well. 
Though htUe suited to surrounding things : 
'lis strange, I grant ; and stranger still had heesa 
To see the Man who owned it, dwelling here, 
With one poor shepherd, far from all the world 1 — 
Now, if our errand hath been thrown away. 
As from these intimations I forebode, 
Grieved shall I be — ^less for my sake than yours. 
And least of all for him who is no more." 

By this, the book was in the old Man's hand ; 
And he continued, glancing on the leaves 
An eye of scorn : — " The lover," said he, " doomed 
To love when hope hath failed him — ^whom no depth 
Of privacy is deep enough to hide. 
Hath yet his bracelet or his lock of hair. 
And that is joy to him. When change of times 
Hath summoned kings to scaffolds, do but give 
The faithful servant, who must hide his head 
Henceforth in whatsoever nook he may, 
A kerchief sprinkled with his master's blood» 
And he too hath his comforter. HoW poor. 
Beyond all poverty how destitute. 
Must that Man have been left, who, hither driyeiiy 
Flying or seeking, could yet bring ¥rith him 
No dearer relique, and no better stay, 
Than this dull product of a scoffer's pen. 
Impure conceits dischaqpog from a heart 
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Hardened by impioiis pride !-^I did not fear 
To tax you with this journey ;" — ^mildly sidd 
My venerable friend, as forth we stepped 
Into the presence of the cheerful light — 
'* For I have knowledge that you do not shrink 
From moving spectacles ; — ^but let us on.'* 

So speaking, on he went, and at the word 
I followed, till he made a sudden stand : 
For full in view, approaching through a gate 
That opened from the enclosure of green fields 
Into the rough uncultivated ground, 
Behold the Man whom he had fancied dead ! * 
I knew from his deportment, mien, and dressy 
That it cotdd be no other ; a pale face, 
A meagre person, tall, and in a garb 
Not rustio—duU and faded like himself ! 
He saw us not, though distant but few steps ; 
For he was busy, dealing, from a store 
Upon a broad leaf carried, choicest strings 
Of red-ripe currants ; gift by which he strove, 
With intermixture of endearing words. 
To soothe a Child, who walked beside him, weeping 
As if disconsolate.-^" They to the grave 
Are bearing him, my Little-one," he said, 
" To the dark pit ; but he will feel no pain ; 
Ifis body is at rest, his soul in Heaven/'/ 

More might have followed — but my hbilbrML 
Friend 
Broke m upon the Speaker with a frank 
And cordial greeting. — ^Vivid was the light 
Th8t flashed and sparkled from the other's ey^i 
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He was all fire : no shadow on his brow 

Remained, nor sign of sickness on his face. 

Hands joined he with his Visitant, — a gnisp. 

An eager grasp ; and many moments' space — 

When the first glow of pleasure was no more, 

And, of the sad appearance which at once 

Had vanished, much was come and coming back- 

An amicable smile retained the life 

Which it had unexpectedly received. 

Upon his hollow cheek. " How kind," he said, 

'* Nor could your coming have been better timed; 

For this, you see, is in our narrow world 

A day of sorrow. I have here a charge *' — 

And, speaking thus, he patted tenderly 

The sun-burnt forehead of the weeping child — 

'* A little mourner, whom it is my task 

To comfort ; — ^but how came ye ? — ^if yon track 

(Which doth at once befriend us and betray) 

Conducted hither your most welcome feet. 

Ye could no'ii miss the funeral train — they yet 

Have scarcely disappeared." " This blooming Child," 

Said the old Man^ is of an age to weep 

At any grave or solenm spectacle, 

Inly distressed or overpowered with awe. 

He knows not wherefore ; — ^but the boy to-day. 

Perhaps is shedding orphan's tears ; you also 

Must have sustained a loss." — " The hand of Death^ 

He answered) has been here ; but could not well 

Have fallen more lightly, if it had not fallen 

Upon myself." — The other left these words 

Unnoticed, thus continuing. — 

" From yon crag, 
Down whose steep sides we dropped into the vale. 
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We heard the hymn they sang — a solemn floimd 

Heard anywhere ; but in a place like this 

'Tis more than human ! Many precious rites 

And customs of our rural ancestry 

Are gone, or stealing from us ; this, I hope, 

Will last for ever. Oft on my way have I 

Stood still, though but a casual passenger, 

So much I felt the awfulness of life,.^ 

In that one moment when the corse is lifted 

In silence, with a hush of decency ; 

Then from the threshold moves with song of peaoe^ 

And c<Hifidential yearnings, tow'rds its home. 

Its final home on earth. What traveller — ^who— - 

(How far soe'er a stranger) does not own 

The bond of brotherhood, when he sees them go, 

A mute procession on the houseless roiad ; 

Or passing by some single tenement 

Or clustered dwellings, where again they nuse 

The monitory voice ? But most of all 

It touches, it confirms, and elevates. 

Then, when the body, soon to be consigned 

Ashes to ashes, dust bequeathed to dust. 

Is raised from the church-aisle, and forward bone 

Upon the shoulders of the next in love. 

The nearest m affection or in blood ; 

Tea, by the very mourners who had knelt 

Be^de the coffin, resting on its lid 

In silent grief their unuplifted heads. 

And heard meanwhile the Psalmist's mournful plaint^ 

And that most awful scripture which declares 

We shall not sleep, but we shall all be changed ! 

— ^Have I not seen — je likewise may have 

Son, husband, brothers — ^brothers side by side. 
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And son and father also side by side. 
Rise from that posture : — and in concert move. 
On the green turf following the vested Priest, 
Four dear supporters of one senseless weight. 
From which they do not shrink, and under which 
They faint not, but advance towards the open grave 
Step after step— together, with their firm 
Unbidden faces ; he that suffers most. 
He outwardly, and inwardly perhaps. 
The most serene, with most undaunted eye ! — 
Oh ! blest are they who live and die like these. 
Loved with such love, and with such sorrow 
mourned P' 

" That poor Man taken hence to-day," replied 
The Solitary, with a faint sarcastic smile 
Which did not please me, '' must be deemed, I fear. 
Of the unblest ; for he will surely sink 
Into his mother earth without such pomp 
Of grief, depart without occasion ^ven 
By him for such array of fortitude. 
Full seventy winters hath he lived, and mark ! 
This simple Child will mourn his one short hour. 
And I shall miss him ; scanty tribute ! yet. 
This wanting, he would leave the sight of men> 
If love were his sole claim upon their care. 
Like a ripe date which in the desert falls 
Witiiout a hand to gather it." 

At this 
I interposed, though loth to speak, and said, 
** Can it be thus among so small a band 
As ye must needs be here ? in such a place 
I would not willingly, methinks, lose sight 
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Of a departing cloud." — *' 'T was not for loye," 
Answered the sick Man with a careless voice — 
'' That I came hither ; neither have I found 
Among associates who have power of speech, 
Nor in such other converse as is here. 
Temptation so prevailing as to change 
That mood, or undermine my first resolve." 
Then, speaking in like careless sort, he said 
To my henign Companion, — " Pity 't is 
That fortune did not guide you to this house 
A few days earlier ; then would you have seen 
What stuff the Dwellers in a solitude. 
That seems by Nature hollowed out to be 
The seat and bosom of pure innocence. 
Are made of; an ungracious matter this ! 
Which, for truth's sake, yet in remembrance too 
Of past discussions with this zealous friend 
And advocate of humble life, I now 
Wfl force upon his notice ; imdeterred 
By the example of his own pure course. 
And that respect and deference which a soul 
May fairly claim, by niggard age enriched 
In what she most doth value, love of God 
And his frail creature Man ; — ^but ye shall hear. 
I talk — and ye are standing in the sun 
Without refreshment !" 

Quickly had he spoken. 
And, with light steps still quicker than his words. 
Led toward the Cottage. Homely was the spot ; 
And, to my feeling, ere we reached the door, 
Had almost a forbidding nakedness ; 
Less £air, I grant, even painfully less fair, 
Than it appeared when from the beetling rock 
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We had kxAed down upon it. AU within. 

As leh by the departed company. 

Was nlent, save the solitary clock 

That on mine ear ticked with a mournful sound. — 

Following our Guide, we clomb the cottage-sturs 

And reached a small apartment dark and low. 

Which was no sooner entered than our Host 

Said gaily, '* This is my domain, my cell. 

My hermitage, my cabin, what you will — 

I love it better than a snail his house. 

But now ye shall be feasted with our best.'' 

So, with more ardor than an unripe girl 
Left one day mistress of her mother's stores. 
He went about his hospitable task. 
My eyes were busy, and my thoughts no less. 
And pleased I looked upon my grey-haired Friend, 
As if to thank him ; he returned that look, 
Cheered, plainly, and yet serious. What a wreck 
Had we about us ! scattered was the floor. 
And, in like sort, chair, window-seat, and- shelf. 
With books, maps, fossils, withered plants and 

flowers. 
And tufts of mountain moss. Mechanic tools 
Lay intermixed with scraps of paper, some 
Scribbled with verse : a broken angling-rod 
And shattered telescope, together linked 
By cobwebs, stood within a dusty nook ; 
And instruments of music, some half-made. 
Some in disgrace, hung dangling from the walls. 
But speedily the promise was fulfilled ; 
A feast before us, and a courteous Host 
Inyiting us in glee to sit and eat. 
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A napldiiy wliite as foam of that rough brook . 

B J which it had been bleached, o'erspread the board ; 

And was itself half-covered with a store 

Of dainties,— oaten bread, curd, cheese, and cream ; 

And cakes of butter curiously embossed, 

Batter that had imbibed from meadow-flowers 

A golden hue, delicate as their own 

Fsdntly reflected in a lingering stream. 

Nor lacked, for more delight on that warm day, 

Our table, small parade of garden fruits. 

And whortle-berries from the mountain side. 

The Child, who long ere this had stilled his sobs. 

Was now a help to his late comforter. 

And moved, a willing Page, as he was bid, 

Mimstering to our need. 

In genial mood. 
While at our pastoral banquet thus we sate 
Fronting the window of that little cell, 
I could not, ever and anon, forbear 
To glance an upward look on two huge Peaks, 
That from some other vale peered into this. 
" Those lusty twins," exclaimed our host, " if here 
It were ycur lot to dwell, would soon become 
Your prized companions. — Many are the notes 
Which, in his tuneful course, the wind draws forth 
From rocks, woods, caverns, heaths, and dashing 

shores ; 
And well those lofty brethren bear their part 
In the wild concert — chiefly when the storm 
Bides high ; then all the upper air they- fill 
With roaring sound, that ceases not to flow, 
Like smoke, along the level of the blast, 
hi mighty current ; theirs, too, is the song 
7 
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Of stream and headlong flood that seldom fails ; 
And, in the grim and breathless hour of noon, 
Methinks that I have heard them echo back 
The thunder's greeting. Nor have nature's laws 
Left them ungifted with a power to yield 
Music of finer tone ; a harmony, 
So do I call it, though it be the hand 
Of silence, though there be no voice ; — the clouds. 
The mist, the shadows, light of golden suns. 
Motions of moonlight, all come thither — ^touch. 
And have an answer — thither come, and shape 
A language not unwelcome td sick hearts 
And idle spirits : — ^there the sun himself. 
At the calm close of summer's longest day 
Bests his substantial orb ; — between those heights 
And on the top of either pinnacle. 
More keenly than elsewhere in night's blue vault. 
Sparkle the stars, as of their station proud. 
Thoughts are not busier in the mind of man 
Than the mute agents stirring there : — ^alone 
Here do I sit and watch. — " 

A fall of voice, 
Regretted like the nightingale's last note. 
Had scarcely closed this high-wrought strain of 

rapture 
Ere with inviting smile the Wanderer said : 
** Now for the tale with which you threatened us !" 
" In truth the threat escaped me unawares : 
Should the tale tire you, let this challenge stand 
For my excuse. Dissevered from mankind, 
As to your eyes and thoughts we must have seemed 
When ye looked down upon us from the crag. 
Islanders mid a stormy mountain sea, 
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We are not so ; — perpetually we touch 

Upon the vulgar ordinances of the world ; 

And he, whom this our cottage hath to-day 

Relinquished, lived dependent for his hread 

Upon the laws of public charity. 

The Housewife, tempted by such slender gains 

As might from that occasion be distilled. 

Opened, as she before had done for me. 

Her doors to admit this homeless Pensioner ; 

The portion gave of coarse but wholesome fare 

Which appetite required — a blind dull nook. 

Such as she had, the kennel of his rest ! 

This, in itself not ill, would yet have been 

111 borne in earUer life ; but his was now 

The still contentedness of seventy years. 

Calm did he sit imder the wide-spread tree 

Of his old age ; and yet less calm and meek, 

Winningly meek* or venerably calm. 

Than slow and torpid ; paying in this wise 

A penalty, if penalty it were. 

For spendthrift feats, excesses of his prime. 

I loved the old Man, for I pitied him ! 

A task it was, I own, to hold discourse 

With, one so slow in gathering up his thoughts. 

But he was a cheap pleasure to my eyes ; 

liiild, inoffensive, ready in his way. 

And helpful to his utmost power : and there 

Our housewife knew full well what she possessed 1 

He was her vassal of all labor, tilled 

Her garden, from the pasture fetched her kine ; 

And, one among the orderly array 

Of hay-makers, beneath the burning sun 

Maintained his place ; or heedfuUy pursued 
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His course, on errands bound, to o^er vales. 

Leading sometimes an inexperienced child 

Too young for any profitable task. 

So moved he like a. shadow that performed 

Substantial service. Mark me now, and learn 

For what reward t — The moon her monthly round 

Hath not completed since our dame, the queen 

Of this one cottage and this lonely dale. 

Into my little sanctuary rushed — 

Voice to a rueful treble himianized. 

And features in deplorable dismay. 

I treat the matter lightly, but, alas ! 

It is most serious : persevering rain 

Had fallen in torrents ; all the mountain tops 

Were hidden, and black vapors coussed their stdes; 

This had I se^i, and saw ; but, till she spake^ 

Was wholly ignorant that my ancient Friend — 

Who at her bidding, early and alone. 

Had clomb aloft to delve the moorland tiuf 

For winter fuel — ^to his noontide meal 

Returned not, and now, haply, on the heights 

Lay at the mercy of this raging storm. 

' TnliiiTinn.n !' — said I, ' was an old Man's life 

Not worth the trouble of a thought ? — alas I 

This notice comes too late.' With joy I saw 

Her husband enter — ^from a distant vale. 

We sallied forth together ; found the tools 

Which the neglected veteran had dropped. 

But through all quarters looked for him in vain* 

We shouted — ^but no answer ! Darkness fell 

Without remission of the blast or shower. 

And fears for our own safety drove us home^ 
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I, who weep little, did, I will confess. 
The moment I was seated here alone. 
Honor my little cell with some few tears 
Which anger and resentment could not dry. 
All night the storm endured ; and, soon as help 
Had been collected from the neighboring vale. 
With morning we renewed our quest : ttie wind 
Was fallen, the rain abated, but the hills 
Lay shrouded in impenetrable mist ; 
Ajid long and hopelessly we sought in rain : 
'Till, chancing on that lofty ridge to pass 
A heap of ruin — almost without walls 
And wholly without roof (the bleached remains 
Of a small chapel, where, in ancient time, 
The peasants of these lonely valleys used 
To meet for worship on that central height) — 
We there espied the object of our search, 
Lying full three parts buried among tufts 
Of heath-plant, under and above him strewn. 
To baffle, as he might, the watery storm : 
And there we found him breathing peaceably, 
^Snug as a child that hides itself in sport 
'Mid a green hay-cock in a sunny fields 
We spake — ^he made reply, but would not stir 
At our entreaty : less from want of power 
Than apprehension and bewildering thoughts. 

So was he lifted gently from the ground. 
And with their freight homeward the shepherds 

moved 
Through the dull mist, I following — ^when a step, 
A single step, that freed me from the skirts 
Of the blind vapor, opened to my view 

1* 
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CHory beyond all glory erer seen 

By waMng sense or by the dreaming soul ! 

The appearance, instantaneously disclosed. 

Was of a mighty city— boldly say 

A wilderness of buildings sinldng far 

And self-withdrawn into a boundless depth. 

Far sinking into splendor— without end ! 

Fabric it seemed of diamond and of gold. 

With alabaster domes, and silver spires, 

And blazing, terrace upon terrace, high 

Uplifted ; here, serene pavilions bright. 

In avenues disposed ; there, towers begirt 

With battlements that on their restless fronts 

Bore stars — ^illunrination of all gems ! 

By earthly nature had the effect been wrought 

Upon the dark materials of the storm 

Now pacified ; on them, and on the coves 

And mountain-steeps and summits, whereunto 

The vapors had receded, taking there 

Their staticm under a cerulean sky. 

Oh, 't was an ummaginable ^ht ! 

Clouds, mists, streams, watery rocks and emerald 

turf. 
Clouds of all tincture, rocks and sapphh-e sky. 
Confused, commingled, mutually inflamed, 
Molten together, and composing thus. 
Each lost in each, that marvellous array 
Of temple, palace, citadel, and huge 
Fantastic pomp of structure without name. 
In fleecy folds voluminous, enwrapped. 
iUght in the midst, where interspace appeared 
Of open court, an object like a throne 
Under a shming canopy of state 
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Stood fixed ; and fixed FesCTiblaiiooi were seen 

To implements of ordinsuy use. 

But vast in size, in substance glodfied ; 

Such as by Hebrew Prophets were beheld 

In vision — forms uncouth of mightiest power 

For adnuration and myst^ous awe. 

This little Vale, a dwelling place of Man,. 

Lay low beneath my feet; 't was visible — 

I saw not, but I felt that it was there. 

That whieh I mw was the revealed abode 

Of Spirits in beatitude : my heart 

Swelled in my breast. — ' I have been dead,' I cried, 

' And now I live ! Oh ! "wherefore do I Uve ?' 

And with that pang I prayed to be no more ! — 

-T-But I forget our Charge, as utterly 

I then forgot him : — ^there I stood and gazed : 

The apparition faded not away. 

And I descended. 

Having reached the house, 
I found its rescued inmate safely lodged. 
And in serene possession of himself. 
Beside a fire whose genial warmth seemed met 
By a faint shining from the heart, a gleam 
Of comfort, spread over his pallid face. 
Qreat show of joy the housewife made, and truly 
Was glad to find her conscience set at ease ; 
And not less glad, for sake of her good name. 
That the poor Sufferer had escaped with life. 
But, though he seemed at first to have received 
No harm, and uncomplaining as before 
Went through his usual tasl^, a silent change 
Soon showed itself : he lingered three short weeks ; 
And from the cottage hath been borne to-day. 
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So ends my dolorous tale, and glad I am 
That it is ended." At these words he turned — 
And, with blithe air of open fellowship. 
Brought from the cupboard wine and stouter cheer, 
Like one who would be merry. Seeing this. 
My grey-haired Friend said courteously — "Nay, 

nay. 
You have regaled us as a hermit ought ; 
Now let us forth into the sun !" — Our Host 
Rose, though reluctantly, and forth we went. 
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A HUMMING BEE— a little tinkling rill— 

A pair of falcons wheeling on the wing, 
In clamorous agitation, round the crest 
Of a tall rock, their airy citadel — 
By each and aU of these the pensive ear 
Was greeted, in the silence that ensued. 
When through the cottage-threshold we had passed, 
And, deep within that lonesome valley, stood 
Once more beneath the concave of a blue ^ 

And cloudless sky. — Anon exclaimed our Ho6t» 
Triumphantly dispersing with the taunt 
The shade of discontent which on his brow 
Had gathered, — " Ye have left my cell, — ^but see 

83 
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How Nature hems you in with friendly arms ! 

And by her help ye are my prisoners stiU. 

But which way shall I lead you ? — ^how contrive* 

In spot so parsimoniously endowed, 

That the brief hours, which yet remain, may reap 

Some recompense of knowledge or delight ?" 

So saying, round he looked, as if perplexed ; 

And, to remove those doubts, my grey-haired 

Friend 
Said — " Shall we take this pathway for our guides- 
Upward it winds, as if , in summer heats. 
Its line had first been fashioned by the flock 
Seeking a place of refuge at the root 
Of yon black Yew-tree, whose protruded boughs 
Darken the silver bosom of the crag. 
From which she draws her meagre sustenance. 
There in commodious shelter may we rest. 
Or let us trace this streamlet to its source ; 
Feebly it tinkles with an earthy sound. 
And a few steps may bring us to the spot 
Where, haply, crowned with flowerets and green 

herbs. 
The mountain infant to the sun comes forth. 
Like human life from darkness." — ^A quick turn 
Through a strait passage of encumbered ground, 
Proved that such hope was vain : — ^for now we stood 
Shut out from prospect of the open vale. 
And saw the water, that composed this ril^ 
^Descending, disembodied, and diffused 
O'er the smooth surface of an ample crag, 
Lofty, and steep, and naked as a tower. 
All further progress here was barred ;— ^And who, 
Thoa^ I, if master of a vacant hour. 
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Here would not linger, willingly detained t 
Whether to such wild objects he were led 
When copious rains hare magnified the stream 
Into a loud and white-robed waterfall. 
Or introduced at this more quiet time. 

Upon a semicirque of turf-clad ground. 
The hidden nook discovered to our view 
A moss of rock, resembling, as it lay 
Right at the foot of that moist precipice, 
A stranded ship, with keel upturned, that rests 
Fearless of winds and waves. Three several stones 
Stood near, of smaller size, and not imlike 
To monumental pillars : and, from these 
Some little space disjoined, a pair were seen. 
That with uniied shoulders bore aloft 
A fragment, like an altar, flat and smooth : 
Barren the tablet, yet thereon appeared 
A tall and shining holly, that had found 
A hospitable chink, and stood upright. 
As if inserted by some human hand 
In mockery, to wither in the sun, 
Or lay its beauty flat before a breeze. 
The first that entered. But no breeze did now 
Find entrance ; — ^high or low appeared no trace 
Of motion, save the water that descended, 
Diffused adown that barrier of steep rock. 
And softly creeping, like a breath of air. 
Such as is sometimes seen, and hardly seen, 
To brush the still breast of a crystal lake. 

" Behold a cabinet for sages built. 
Which kings might envy !'* — Praise to this effect 
8 
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Broke from the happy old Man's reverend lip; 

Who to the Solitary turned, and said, 

" In sooth, with love's familiar privilege. 

You have decried the wealth which is your own. 

Among these rocks and stones, methinks, I see * 

More than the heedless impress that belongs 

To lonely nature's casual work : they bear 

A semblance strange of power intelligent. 

And of design not wholly worn away. 

Boldest of plants that ever faced the wind. 

How gracefully that slender shrub looks forth 

From its fantastic birth-place ! And I own. 

Some shadowy intimations haunt me here, 

That in these shows a chronicle survives 

Of purposes akin to those of Man, 

But wrought with mightier arm than now prevails. 

— Voiceless the stream descends into the gulf 

With timid lapse ; — and lo ! while in this str^t 

I stand — the chasm of sky above my head 

Is heaven's profoundest azure ; no domain 

For fickle, short-lived clouds to occupy, 

Or to pass through ; but rather an abyss 

In which the everlasting stars abide ; 

And^ whose soft gloom, and boundless depth, might 

tempt 
The curious eye to look for them by day. 
— Hail Contemplation ! from the stately towers. 
Beared by the industrious hand of human art 
To lift thee high above the misty air 
And turbulence of miumuring cities vast ; 
From academic groves, that have for thee 
Been planted, hither come and find a lodge 
To which thou mayst resort for holier peace, — 
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From whose calm centre thou, through height or 

depth, 
Mayst penetrate, wherever truth shall lead ; 
Measuring through all degrees, imtil the scale 
' Of time and conscious nature disappear. 
Lost in imsearchahle eternity.' 



»• 



A pause ensued ; and with minuter care 
We scanned the various features of the scene . 
And soon the Tenant of that lonely vale 
With courteous voice thus spake— 

"I should have grieved 
Hereafter, not escaping self-reproach, 
If from my poor retirement ye had gone 
Leaving this nook unvisited : hut, in sooth. 
Your unexpected presence had so roused 
My spirits, that they were bent on enterprise ; 
And, like an ardent hunter, I forgot. 
Or, shall I say? — disdained, the game that lurks 
At my own door. The shapes before our eyes 
And their arrangement, doubtless must be deemed 
The sport of Nature, aided by blind Chance 
Rudely to mock the works of toiling Man. 
And hence, this upright shaft of unhewn stone, * 
From Fancy, willing to set off her stores 
By sounding titles, hath acquired the name 
Of Pompey's pillar; that I gravely style 
My Theban obelisk ; and, there, behold 
A Druid cromlech ! — ^thus I entertain 
The antiquarian humor, and am pleased 
To skim along the surfaces of things. 
Beguiling harmlessly the listless hours. 
Bat if the spirit be oppressed by sense 
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Of izustability, revolt, decay, 

And change, and emptiness, these freaks of Katoe 

And her blind helper Chance, do then siiffice 

To quicken, and to aggravate — ^to feed 

Pity and scorn, and melancholy pride, 

Not less than that huge Pile (from some abyss. 

Of mortal power unquestionably sprung) 

Whose hoary diadem of pead^at rocks 

Confines the shrill-voiced whirlwind, xoond aad 

round 
Eddying within its vast cirountferenoey 
On Sarum's naked plam — than pyramid 
Of Egypt, unsubverted, undissolved — 
Or Syria's marble ruins towering high 
Above the sandy desert, in the %ht 
Of Sim or moon. — ^Forgive me, if I say. 
That an appearance whick bath raised your BUBda 
To an exalted pitch (the s^-^same ^auM 
Different efifect producing) is f or aae 
Fraught rather with depressioii than deSgU^ 
Though shame it were, could I aot kK>k arowdp 
By the reflection of your pleasure, pleased* 
Yet happier in my judgmeol, even ih$ik yow 
With your bright transports &ifly may be deeaodU 
The wandering Herbalist^^who, clear jalike 
From vain^ and, that worse evU, vexing thottg^ti» 
Casts, if he ever chance to enter here. 
Upon these uncouth Forms a slight regard 
Of transitory interest, and peeps rouad 
For some rare floweret of Uie hills, or plan^ 
Of craggy fountain ; what he hopes for wiiiB» 
Or learns, at least, that 't is not to be won: 
Then, keen and eager, aa a fine-nosed hoaaA, 
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67 80ul-engro8sing instinct driren along 

Through wood or open field, the harmless Man 

Departs, intent upon his onward quest ! — 

Kor is that Fellow- wanderer, so deem I, 

Less to he envied, (you may trace him offc 

By scars which his activity has left 

Beside our roads, and pathways, though, thank 

Heaven I 
This covert nook reports not of his hand) 
He who with pocket-hammer smites the edge 
Of luckless rock or prominent stone, disguised 
In weather-stains or crusted o'er by Nature 
With her first growths, detaching by the stroke 
A chip or splinter — ^to resolve his doubts ; 
And, with that ready answer satisfied. 
The substance classes by some barbarous name. 
And hurries on ; or from the fragments picks 
His specimen, if but haply interveined 
With sparkling mineral, or shoidd crystal cube 
Lurk in its cells — and thinks himself enriched, 
Wealthier, and doubtless wiser, than before ! 
Intrusted safely each to his pursuit. 
Earnest alike, let both from hill to hill 
Range ; if it please them, speed from clime to clime ; 
The mind is full — and free from pain their pastime." 

" Then," said I, interposing, " One is near, 
Who cannot but possess in your esteem 
Place worthier still of envy. May I name. 
Without offence, that fair-faced cottage-boy ? 
Dame Nature's pupil of the lowest form, 
Youngest apprentice in the school of art ! 
Him, as we entered from the open glen, 
8* 
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Ton might have notioed, hm&y engaged* 

Heart, soul, and hands, — m mending the defecAi 

Left in the fabric of a leaky dam 

Raised for enabling this penurious stream 

To turn a slender mill (that new-made plaything) 

For his delight — ^the happiest he of all 1" 



it 
tt 



Far happiest/' answered the desponding .Man, 
If, such as now he is, he might remain ! 
Ah ! what avails imagination high 
Or question deep ? what profits all that earth* 
Or heaven's blue vault, is suffered to put forth 
Of impulse or allurement, for the Soul 
To quit the beaten track of life, and soar 
Far as she finds a yielding element 
In past or future ; far as she can go 
Through time or space — ^if neither in the <Hie, 
Nor in the other region, nor in aught 
That Fancy, dreaming o'er the map of things. 
Hath placed beyond these penetrable bounds. 
Words of assurance can be heard ; if nowhere 
A habitation, for consummate good. 
Or for progressive virtue, by the search 
Can be attained, — a better sanctuary 
From doubt and sorrow, than the senseless grave ?** 

" Is this,'* the grey-haired Wanderer mildly said, 
" The voice, which we so lately overheard. 
To that same child, addresung tenderly 
The consolations of a hopeful mind ? 
' Bis body is at rest, his soul in Heaven* 
These were your words ; and, verily, methinlBi 
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'Wisdom is oft-times nearer when we stoop 
Than when we soar/'-*- 

The Other, not displeasedt 
Promptlj replied-**^^ My notion is the same. 
And Ij without relnd^mce, oould decline 
All act of inqaisition whence we nse, 
And what, when breath hath ceased, we may be- 
come. 
Here are we, in a bright and breathing world. 
Our origin, what matters it ? In lack 
Of worthier explanation, say at once 
With the American (a thought which suits 
The place where now we stand) that certain men 
Leapt out tc^ther from a rocky cave ; 
And these were the first parents of mankind : 
Or, if a different image be recalled 
By the warm sunshine, and the jocund voice 
Of insects chirping out their careless lives 
On these soft beds of thyme-besprinkled turf. 
Choose, with the gay Athenian, a conceit 
As sound — ^blithe race ! whose mantles were be- 
decked 
With golden grasshoppers, in sign that they 
Had sprung, like those bright creatures, from the soil 
Whereon their endless generations dwelt. 
But stop ! — ^these theoretic fancies jar 
On serious minds : then, as the Hindoos draw 
Their holy Ganges from a skiey fount. 
Even so deduce the stream of human life 
From seats of power divine ; and, hope, or trusty 
That our existence winds her stately course 
Beneath the sun, like Ganges, to make part 
Of a living ocean ; or, to sink engulfed. 
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Like Niger, in impenetrable sands 

And utter darkness : thought which may be fsoedt 

Though comfortless ! — 

Not of myself I speak ; 
Such acquiescence neither doth imply. 
In me, a meekly-bending spirit soothed 
By natural piety ; nor a lofty mind. 
By philosophic discipline prepared 
For calm subjection to acknowledged law ; 
Pleased to have been, contented not to be. 
Such palms I boast not ; — ^no ! to me, who find» 
Reviewing my past way, much to condemn. 
Little to praise, and nothing to regret, 
(Save some remembrances of dream-like joys 
That scarcely seem to have belonged to me) 
If I must take my choice between the pait 
That rule alternately the weary hours. 
Night is than day more acceptable ; sleep 
Doth, in my estimate of good, appear 
A better state than waking ; death than sleep : 
Feelingly sweet is stillness after storm, 
Though under covert of the wormy ground ! 

Yet be it said, in justice to myself. 
That in more genial times, when I was free 
To explore the destiny of human kind 
(Not as an intellectual game pursued 
With curious subtilty, from wish to cheat 
Irksome sensations ; but by love of truth 
Urged on, or haply by intense delight 
In feeding thought, wherever thought could feed) 
I did not rank with those (too dull or nice. 
For to my judgment such they then appeared. 
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Or too SBpiriiig, thankless at the best) 

WhOy in this frame of human hfe, perceive 

An object whereunto their souls are tied 

In discontented wedlock ; nor did e'er. 

From me, those dark^imperviotts shades, that hang 

Upon the region whither we are bonnd. 

Exclude a power to enjoj the vital beams 

Of present simshine. — ^Deities that float 

On wingSy angelic Spirits ! I could muse 

O'er what from eldest time we have been told 

Of your bright forms and glorious fiEUiultieSy 

And with the imagination rest content. 

Not wishing more ; repining not to tread 

The little sinuous path of earthly care. 

By floweis embellished, and by springs refreshed. 

— ' Blow winds of autimin ! — ^let your chilling breath 

Take the Hve herbage from the mead, and strip 

The shady forest oi its green attire, — 

And let the bursting clouds to fiiry rouse 

The gentle brooks 1 — Your desolating sway. 

Sheds,' I exclaimed, ' no sadness upon me. 

And no disorder in your rage I find. 

What dignity, what beauty, in this change 

From mUd to angry, from sad to gay. 

Alternate and revolving ! How benign. 

How rich in animation and delight. 

How bountiful these elements — compared 

With aught, as more desirable apd fair. 

Devised by fancy for the golden age ; 

Or the perpetual warbling that prevails 

In Arcady, beneath unaltered skies. 

Through the long year in constant quiet bound, 

Night hushed as night, and day serraie as day V 
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— But why this tedious record ? — Age, we knoir» 

Is garrulous ; and solitude is apt 

To anticipate the privilege of Age. 

From far ye come ; and surely with a hope 

Of better entertainment : — ^let us hence I" 

Loth to forsake the spot, and still more loth 
To be diverted from our present theme, 
I said, '' My thoughts agi:eeing, Sir, with your^ 
Would push this censure farther ; — ^for^ if smiles 
Of scornful pity be the just reward ' 
Of Poesy thus courteously employed 
In framing models to improve the scheme 
Of Man's existence, and recast the world. 
Why should not grave Philosophy be styled. 
Herself, a dreamer of a kindred stock, 
A dreamer yet more spiritless and dull ? 
Yes, shall the fine immunities she boasts 
Establish soimder titles of esteem 
For her, who (all too timid and reserved 
For onset, for resistance too inert. 
Too weak for suffering, and for hope too tame) 
Placed, among flowery gardens curtained round 
With world-excluding groves, the brotherhood 
Of soft Epicureans, taught — if they 
The ends of being would secure, and win 
The crown of wisdom — ^to yield up their souls 
To a voluptuous unconcern, preferring 
Tranquillity to all things. Or is she," 
I cried, " more worthy of regard, the Power, 
Who, for the sake of sterner quiet, closed 
The Stoic's heart ag^nst the vain approach 
Of admiration, and all sense of joy ?" 
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"Bob countenance gave notice that my zeal 
Accorded little with his present mmd ; 
I ceased, and he resumed. — " Ah ! gentle Sir, 
Slight, if you will, the means ; but spare to sUght 
The end of those, who did, by system, rank. 
As the prime object of a wise man's aim. 
Security from shock of accident. 
Release from fear ; and cherished peaceful days 
For their own sakes, as mortal life's chief good. 
And only reasonable felicity. 
What motive drew, what impulse, I would ask. 
Through a long course of later ages, drove. 
The hermit to his cell in forest wide ; 
Or what detained him, till his closing eyes 
Took their last farewell of the siu and stars, 
Fast anchored in the desert ? — Not alone 
Dread of the persecuting sword, remorse, 
Wrongs unredressed, or insults unavenged 
And unavengeable, defeated pride. 
Prosperity subverted, maddening want. 
Friendship betrayed, affection unretumed. 
Love with despair, or grief in agony ; — 
Not always from intolerable pangs 
He fled ; but, compassed round by pleasure, sighed 
For independent happiness ; craving peace. 
The central feeling of all happiness. 
Not as a refuge from distress or pain, 
A breathing-time, vacation, or a truce. 
But for its absolute self : a life of peace, 
Stability without regret or fear ; 
That hath been, is, and shall be evermore ! — 
Such the reward he sought ; and wore out life, 
There, where on few external things his heart 
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Was set, and tliose his own ; or> if not his, 
Subsisting under nature's atedfast law* 

What oth^ yearning waa the maater tie 
Of the monastio broth^hood, upon rock 
Aerial, or in green secluded vale. 
One after one, collected from afar, 
An undissolTing fellowship ? — ^What but this, 
The unirersal instinct of repose. 
The longing for confirmed tranquillity. 
Inward and outward ; humble, yet sublime : 
The life where hope and memory are as one ; 
Where earth is quiet and her face unchanged 
Save by the simplest toil of human hands 
Or seasons^ difference ; the immortal Soul 
Consistent in self-rule ; and heaven revealed 
To meditation in that quietness ! — 
Such was their scheme : and though the wished-foi 

end 
By multitudes was missed, perhaps attained 
By none, they for the attempt, and pains employed, 
Do, in my present censure, stand redeemed 
From the unqualified disdain, that once 
Would have been cast upon them by my voice 
Delivering her decisions from the seat 
Of forward youth — ^that scruples not to solve 
Doubts, and determine questions, by the rules 
Of inexperienced judgment, ever prone 
To overweening faith ; and is inflamed. 
By courage, to demand from real life 
The test of act and suffering, to provoke 
Hostility — ^how dreadful when it cornea. 
Whether afflicticHi be the foe, or guilt I 
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A child of eartii, I rested, in tiiat stage 
Of mj past course to wMch these thoughts advert^ 
Upon earth's native energies ; forgetting 
That mine was a condition which requked 
Nor energy, nor fortitude — « calm 
Without vicissitude ; which, if the like 
Had heen presented to my view elsewhero, 
I might have even been t^npted to desjMse. 
But no — for the serene was also bright ; 
Enlivened happiness with joy o'^^owing. 
With joy, and—oh ! that mconory should survive 
To speak the word — with rapture ! Nature's boon» 
Life's genuine inspiration, happiness 
Above what rules can teach, or fancy feign ; 
Abused, as all possessions are abused 
That are not prized accordii^ to their worth. 
And yet, what worth ? what good is given to men. 
More solid than the gilded clouds of heaven ? 
What joy more lasting than a vernal flower? — 
None ! 'tis the general plaint of human kind 
In solitude : and mutually addressed 
From each to all, for wisdom's sake : — Thk troth 
The priest announces from his holy seat : 
And, crowned with garlands in the summer grove. 
The poet fits it to his pensive lyre. 
Yet, ere that final resting-place be gained. 
Sharp contradictions may arise, by docnn 
Of this same life, compelling us to grieve 
That the prosperities of love and joy 
Should be permitted, oft-times, to endure 
So long, and be at once cast down for ever. 
Oh ! tremble, je, to whom hath been assigned 
A course of days composing happy months, 

9 
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And they as happy years ; the present still 

So like the past, and both so firm a pledge 

Of a congenial future, that the wheels 

Of pleasure move without the aid of hope : 

For Mutabihty is Nature's bane : 

And slighted Hope toUl be avenged ; and, when 

Ye need her favors, ye shall find her not ; 

But in hear stead — ^fear — doubt — and agony !" 

This was the bitter language of the heart : 
But, while he spake, look, gesture, tone of v<uce» 
Though discomposed and vehement, were such 
As skill and graceful nature might suggest 
To a proficient of the tragic scene 
Standing before the multitude, beset 
With dark events. Desirous to divert 
Or stem the current of the speaker's thoughtB, 
We signified a wish to leave that place 
Of stillness and close privacy, a nook 
That seemed fov self-examination made ; 
Or, for confession, in the sinner's need. 
Hidden from all men's view. To our attempt 
He yielded not ; but, pointing to a slope 
Of mossy turf defended from the sun. 
And on that couch inviting us to rest, 
Full on that tender-hearted Man he turned 
A serious eye, and his speech thus renewed. 

" You never saw, your eyes did never look 
On the bright form of Her whom once I loved : 
Her silver voice was heard upon the earth, 
A sound unknown to you ; else, honored Friend I 
Your heart had bom a pitiable share 
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Of what I stiffered, when I wept that loss. 
And suffer now, not seldom, from the thought 
That I remember, and can weep no more. — 
Stripped as I am of all the golden fruit 
Of self-esteem ; and hj the cutting blasts 
Of self-reproach familiarly assailed ; 
Tet wotdd I not be of such wintrj barenness 
But that some leaf of your regard should hang 
Upon my naked branches ; — ^lively thoughts 
Give birth, full often, to imguarded words ; 
I grieve that, in your presence, from my tongue 
Too much of frailty hath already dropped ; 
But that too much demands still more. 

You know, 
Bevered Compatriot — ^and to you, kind Sir, 
(Not to be deemed a stranger, as you come 
Following the guidance of these welcome feet 
To our secluded vale) it may be told — 
That my demerits did not sue in vain 
To One on whose mild radiance many gazed 
With hope, and all with pleasure. This fair Bride-— 
In the devotedness of youthful love, 
Preferring me to parents, and the chou- 
Of gay companions, to the natal roof, 
And iJl known places and familiar sights 
(Resigned with sadness gently weighing down 
Her trembling expectations, but no more 
Than did to her due honor, and to me 
Yielded, that day, a confidence sublime 
Li what I had to build upon) — this Bride, 
Young, modest, meek, and bNBautiful, I led 
To a low cottage m a sunny bay, 
¥niere the salt sea innocuously breaks. 
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And the sea breeze as innocently breathes, 

On Devon's leafy shores ; — a sheltered holdj^ 

In a soft etime eneouragiag the soil 

To a luxuriant bounty ! — ^A» our steps 

Approach the embowered abode — our chfiseaseatr— 

See, rooted in the earth, her kindly bed. 

The unendaagered myrtle, decked with flDwerB» 

Before the threshold stands to welcome U3 1 

While, in the flowering myrtle's neighborhood. 

Not overlooked but courting no regard. 

Those native plants, the holly and the yew. 

Gave modest intimation to the misLid 

How willingly their aid they would unite 

With the green myrtle, to endear the hours 

Of winter, and protect that pleasaat plaee. 

— ^Wild w^pe th» walks «pon those ^km/dy Downs, 

Track LeadiBg inito track ; how marked^ how wont 

Into bright verdiMpe» loeiwem. fern i^d gorse. 

Winding away its never^diiig bae 

On their smooth anurface, evidence waa mm^: 

Buit, there, lay open to oiwr daily hA»nt» 

A range of unappropriated earth. 

Where youth's ambittous Ceet ml^t move at laige; 

Whence, unmolested wanderers, w» beheld 

The shining giver of the day di^Eose 

His brightness o'er a tract oi sea and land 

Gay as our spirils, free as our desires ! 

As our enjoyments, boundless. — ^From those heights 

We dropped, at pleasure, into sylvan combs ; 

Where arboris of impenetrable shade. 

And mossy seats, detained us side by side. 

With hearts at ease, and knowledge in our hearts 

* That all the grove and all the day was ouia.' 
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O bappy time ! still happier was at hand ; 

For Nature called my Partner to resign 

Her share in the pure freedom of that life, 

Enjoyed by us in common. — ^To my hope. 

To my heart's wish, my tender Mate became 

The thankful captive of maternal bonds ; 

And those wild paths were left to me alone. 

There could I meditate on foUies past ; 

And, like a weary voyager escaped 

From risk and hardship, inwardly retrace 

A course of vain delights and thoughtless guilt, 

And self-indulgence — ^without shame pursued. 

There, undisturbed, coidd think of and could thank 

Her whose submissive spirit was to me 

Rule and restraint — ^my guardian — shall I say 

That earthly Providence, whose guiding love 

Within a port of rest had lodged me safe ; 

Safe from temptation, and from danger far ? 

Strains followed of acknowledgment addressed 

To an Authority enthroned above 

The reach of sight ; from whom, as from their source, 

Proceed all visible ministers of good 

That walk the earth — ^Father of heaven and earth, 

Father, and king, and judge, adored and feared ! 

These acts of mind, and memory, and heart, 

And spirit — ^interrupted and relieved 

By observations transient as the glance 

Of fljdng sunbeams, or to the outward form 

Cleaving with power inherent and intense. 

As the mute insect fixed upon the plant 

On whose soft leaves it hangs, and from whose cup 

It draws its nourishment imperceptibly — 
9* 
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Endeared my wandMings ; and the modieT'B Idn 
And infant's snule awaited jay ratom. 

In privacy we dwelt, a wedded ptur. 
Companions daily, oft«n tdl day long ; 
Not placed by fortone within easy reach 
Of various intenwuise, nor wishing aught 
Beyond the allowance of our own fire-^de. 
The twain within oar happy cattle hora. 
Inmates, and heira of our united love ; 
Graced mutually by difference of sex. 
And with no wider interval of time 
Between thrar several births tlian served for one 
To establish something of a leader's sway ; 
Yet left them jraned by sympathy in a^ ; 
Equals in pleasure, fellows in pursuit. 
On these two pillars rested as in ur 
Our solitude. 

It soothes me to 
Your courtesy withholds not from my wards 
Attentive audience. But, oh I gentle Friends, 
As times of quiet and nnbroken peace. 
Though, for a nation, times of blessedness. 
Give back ffunt echoes from the historian's page ; 
So, in the imperfect sounds of this discourse, 
Depressed I hear, how faithless is the voice 
Which those most blissful days reverberate. 
Wliitt special record can, or need, be given 
To rules and habits, whereby much was done. 
But all within the sphere of littie things ; 
Of humble, though, to us, important cares, 
And precious interests ? Smoothly did our life 
Advance, swerving not from the path prescribed 
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Her annual, her diumal, round alike 
Maintained with faithful care. And yon dirine 
The worst effects that our condition saw 
If you imagine changes slowly wrought, 
And in their progress unperceiyable ; 
Not wished for ; sometimes noticed with a sigh, 
(Whate'er of good or lovely Uiey might bring) 
Sighs of regret, for the familiar good . 
And loveliness endeared which they removed. 

Seven years of occupation undisturbed 
Established seemingly a right to hold 
That happiness ; and use and habit g^ve ^ 
To what an alien spirit had acquired 
A patrimonial sanctity. And thus, 
With thoughts and wishes bounded to this world, 
I lived and breathed ; most grateful — ^if to enjoy 
Without repining or desire for more, 
For different lot, or change to higher sphere, 
(Only except some impulses of pride 
With no determined object, though upheld 
By theories with suitable support) — 
Most grateful, if in such wise to enjuy 
Be proof of gratitude for what we nave ; 
Else, I allow, most thankless. — ^But, at once, 
From some dark seat of fatal power was urged 
A claim that shattered all. — Our blooming girl, 
Caught in the gripe of death, with such brief time 
To struggle in as scarcely would allow 
Her cheek to change its color, was conveyed 
From us to inaccessible worlds, to regions 
Where height, or depth, admits not the approaoh 
Of living man, though longing to pursue. 
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— ^th even as brief a warning — and how sooo^ 
With what short interval of time between, 
I tremble yet to think of — our last prop, 
Our happy life's only remaining stay — 
The brother followed ; and was seen no more I 

Calm as a frozen lake when ruthless winds 
Blow fiercely, agitating earth and sky, 
The Mother now remained ; as if in her. 
Who, to the lowest region of the soid, 
Had been erewhile unsettled and disturbed. 
This second visitation had no power 
To shake ; but only to bind up and seal ; 
And to establish thankfulness of heart 
In Heaven's determinations, ever just. 
The eminence whereon her spirit stood. 
Mine was unable to attain. Immense 
The space that severed us ! But, as the sight 
Commimicates with heaven's ethereal orbs 
Incalculably distant ; so, I felt 
That consolation may descend from far 
(And that is intercourse, and union, too,) 
While, overcome with speechless gratitude. 
And, with a holier love inspired, I looked 
On her — at once superior to my woes 
And partner of my loss. — O heavy change I 
Dinmess o'er this clear luminary crept 
Insensibly ; — ^the immortal and divine 
Yielded to mortal reflux ; her pure glory. 
As from the pinnacle of worldly state 
Wretched ambition drops astounded, fell 
Into a gulf obscure of silent grief. 
And keen heart-anguish — of itself ashamed, 
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Yet obstmately cherishing itself: 

And, so consumed, she melted from my arms ; 

And left me» on this earth, disconsolate ! 

What followed cannot be reviewed in thought ; 
Much less, retraced in words. If she, of life 
Blameless, so intimate with love and joy 
And all the tender motions of the soul. 
Had been supplanted, could I hope to stand — 
Infirm, dependent, and now destitute ? 
I called on dreams and visions, to disclose 
That which is veiled from waking thought ; conjured 
£temity, as men constrain a ghost 
To appear and answer ; to the grave I spake 
Imploringly ; — ^looked up, and asked the Heavens 
If Angels traversed their cerulean floors. 
If fixed or wandering star could tidings yield 
Of the departed spirit — what abode 
It occupies — ^what consciousness retains 
Of former loves and interests. Then my soul 
Turned inward, — ^to examine of what stuff 
Time's fetters are composed ; an^ life was put 
To inquisition, long and profitless ! 
By pain of heart — ^now checked — and now impelled— 
The mtellectual power, through words and things. 
Went sounding on, a dim^and perilous way ! 
And from those transports, and these toils abstruse^ 
Some trace am I enabled to retain 
Of time, else lost ; — existing imto me 
Only by records in myself not found. 

From that abstraction I was roused, — and bow f 
Even as a thoughtful shepherd by a Aaah 
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Of lightning startled in a gloomy cave 

Of these wild hills. For, lo ! the dread Bastile, 1 

With all the chambers in its horrid towers, I 

■ 

Fell to the ground : — by violence overthrown 

Of indignation ; and with shouts that drowned 

The crash it made in falling ! From the wreck 

A golden palace rose, or seemed to rise. 

The appointed seat of equitable law 

And mild paternal sway. The potent shock 

I felt : the transformation I perceived. 

As marvellously seized as in that moment 

When, from the blind mist issuing, I beheld 

Glory — beyond all glory ever seen. 

Confusion infinite of heaven and earth, 

Dazzling the soul. Meanwhile, prophetic harps 

In every grove were ringing, ' War shall cease ; 

' Did ye not hear that conquest is abjured ? 

' Bring garlands, bring forth choicest flowers, to deck 

' The tree of Liberty.' — ^My heart rebounded ; 

My melancholy voice the chorus joined ; 

— * Be joyful all ye nations ; in all lands, 

* Ye that are capable of joy be glad ! 

' Henceforth, whatever is wanting to yourselves 

' In others ye shall promptly find ; — ^and all, 

' Enriched by mutual and reflected wealth, 

' Shall with one heart honor their common kind.* 

Thus was I reconverted to the world ; 
Society became my glittering bride. 
And airy hopes my children. — ^From the depths 
Of natural passion, seemingly escaped. 
My soul diffused herself in wide embrace 
Of institutions, and the forms of things ; 
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As they exist, in mutable array, 

Upon life's surface. What, though in my veins 

There flowed no Gallic blood, nor had I breathed 

The £ur of France, not less than GalHc zeal 

Kindled and burnt among the sapless twigs 

Of my exhausted heart. If busy men 

In sober conclave met, to weave a web 

Of amity, whose hving threads shoidd stretch 

Beyond the seas, and to the farthest pole. 

There did I sit, assisting. If, with noise 

And acclamation, crowds in open air 

Expressed the timiult of their minds, my voice 

There mingled, heard or not. The powers of song 

I left not uninvoked ; and, in still groves 

Where mild enthusiasts tuned a pensive lay 

Of thanks and expectation, in accord 

With their beUef, I sang Satumian rule 

Returned, — a progeny of golden years 

Permitted to descend, and bless mankind. 

— ^With promises the Hebrew Scriptures teem : 

I felt their invitation ; and resumed 

A long-suspended office in the House 

Of public worship, where, the glowing phrase 

Of ancient inspiration serving me, 

I promised also, — with undaunted trust 

Foretold, and added prayer to prophecy ; 

The admiration winning of the crowd ; 

The help desiring of the pure devout. 

Scom and contempt forbid me to proceed! 
But History, time's slavish scribe, will teU 
How rapidly the zealots of the cause 
Disbanded— or in hostile ranks appeared ; 
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Some, tired of honest service ; these, outdone. 

Disgusted ther^ore, or appalled, by aims 

Of fiercer ssealots — so cc»ifusion reigned, 

And the more faithful were compelled to exclam, 

As Brutus did to Virtue, ' Liberty, 

* I worshipped thee, and find thee but a Shade!' 

Such reeantation bad for me no charm. 
Nor would I bend to it ; >fho should have grieved 
At aught, however fair, that bore the mien 
Of a conclusion, or catastrophe. 
Why tiben conceal, that, when the simply good 
In timid selfishness withdrew, I sought 
Other support, not scrupulous whence it came; 
And, by what compromise it stood, not nice ? 
Enough if notions seemed to be high-pitched. 
And qualities determmed. — Among men 
So charactered did I mamtain a strife 
Hopeless, and slill more hopeless every horn* ; 
But, in the process, I began to feel 
That, if the emancipation of the world 
Were missed, I should at least secure my own. 
And be in part compensated. For rights, 
Widely — inveterately usurped upon, 
I spake with vehemence ; and promptly seized 
AU that Abstraction furnished for my needs 
Or purposes ; nor scrupled to proclaim. 
And propagate, by liberty of life, 
Those new persuasions. Not that I rejoieed, 
Or even fbundr pleasure, in such vagrant course, 
For its own sake ; but farthest from the walk 
Which I had trod in happiness and peace. 
Was most inviting to a troubled mind ; 
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Thaif m a slrQ^lmg and diaiempered worM, 
Saw a seduofliTe image of herself. 
Tet, mark the contradictioiis of which Maa 
Is slall the sport ! Here Nature was my guide, 
The Nature of the dissolute ; hut thee, 

fostering Nature 1 I rejected — snuled 
At others' tears in pity ; and m scorn 

At those, which thy soft influence sometimes drew 
From my unguarded heart.— ^The ti-aoquil shores 
Of Britain circumscribed me ; else, perhaps * 

1 might hare been entangled among deeds. 
Which, now, as mCamous, I should abhor — 
Despise, as senseless : for my spirit relished 
Strangely the exasperation of that Land, 
Which turned an angry beak against the down 
Of her own breast : confoimded into hope 

Of disencumbering thus her fretful wh^. 

But all was quieted by irpn bonds 
Of military sway. The shifting aims. 
The moral interests, the creatiye might 
The Tsried functions and high attrihutes 
Of civil action, yielded to a power 
Formal, aiKi odious, and contemptible. 
—In Britain, ruled a panic dread 6f change ; 
The weak were praised, rewarded, and adyanoed ; 
And, from the impulse of a just disdain, 
Once more did I retire into myself. 
Thore feeling no contentment, I resolved 
To fly, for safeguard, to some foreign shore, 
Hemote from Europe ; from her blasted hopes ; 
Her fields of carnage, and polluted 

10 
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Fresh blew the wind, when o'er the Atlantic Main 
The ship went gliding with her thoughtless crew; 
And who among them but an Exile, freed 
From discontent, indifferent, pleased to sit 
Among the busily-eipplojed, not more 
With obligation charged, with sendee taxed. 
Than the loose pendant — ^to the idle wind 
Upon the tall mast streaming. But, ye Powers 
Of sold and sense mysteriously allied, 
O, never let the Wretched, if a choice 
Be left him, trust the freight of his distress 
To a long voyage on the silent deep ! 
For, like a plague, will memory break out ; 
And, in the blank and sohtude of things. 
Upon his spirit, with a fever's strength. 
Will conscience prey. — ^Feebly must they have felt 
Who, in old time, attired with snakes and whips 
The vengeful Furies. Beautiful regards 
Were turned on me — ^the face of her I loved ; 
The Wife and Mother pitifully fixing 
Tender reproaches, insupportable ! 
Where now that boasted liberty ? No welcome 
From imknown objects I received ; and those. 
Known and familiar, which the vaulted sky 
Did, in the placid clearness of the night. 
Disclose, had accusations to prefer 
Against my peace. Within the cabin stood 
That volume — as a compass for the soul — 
Revered among the nations. I implored 
Its guidance ; but the infalhble support 
Of faith was wanting. Tell me, why refused 
To One by storms annoyed and adverse winds ; 
Perplexed with currents ; of bis weakness sick ; 
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Of vain endeavors tired ; and by his own, 
And by his nature's, ignorai^ce, dismayed I 

Long-wished-for sight, the Western World ap- 
peared ! 
And, when the ship was moored, I leaped ashore 
Indignantly — ^resolved to be a man. 
Who, having o'er the past no power, would live 
No longer, in subjection to the past. 
With abject mind — ^from a tyrannic lord 
Inviting penance, fruitlessly endured : 
So, like a fugitive, whose feet have cleared 
Some boundary, which his followers may not cross 
In prosecution of their deadly chase. 
Respiring I looked round.— How bright the sun. 
The breeze how soft ! Can any thing produced 
In the old World compare, thought I, for power 
And majesty with this gigantic stream. 
Sprang from the desert ? And behold a city 
Fresh, youthful, and aspiring ! What are these 
To me, or I to them ? As much at least 
As he desires that they should be, whom winds 
And waves have wafted to this distant shore. 
In the condition of a damaged seed. 
Whose fibres cannot, if they would, take root. 
Here may I roam at large ; — ^my business is. 
Roaming at large, to observe, and not to feel 
And, therefore, not to act — convinced that all 
Which bears the name of action, howso'er 
Beginning, ends in servitude — still painful. 
And mostly profitless. And, sooth to say. 
On nearer view, a motley spectacle 
Appeared, of high pretensions— runreproved 
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But by the obstreperous yoice of h%bM* 
Big passiooB strutting on a petty stage; 
Which a detached spectator may regard 
Not imamused. — ^But ridicule denuuids 
Quick change of objects ; and, to laugh alone, 
At a composii^ distance from the haunts 
Of strife and folly, though it be a treat 
As chmce as musii^ Leisure oan bestow; 
Yet, in the very centre of the crowd. 
To keep the secfet of a poignant soom, 
Howe'er to airy Demons suitable. 
Of all unsocial courses, is least fit 
For the gross spirit of mankind, — the one 
That soonest fails to please, and quickliest tmm 
Into vexation. 

Let us, then, I said. 
Leave this unknit Bepublio to the scourge 
Of her own passions ; and to r^ons haste^ 
Whose shades have never felt the enoroadiing aae^ 
Or soil endured a transfer in the mart 
Of dire rapacity. There, Man alndes, 
Primeval Nature's child. A creature weak 
In combination, (wherefore else driven back 
So far, and of his cM inheritance 
So easily deprived 1) but, for that oanse^ 
More digmfied, and stronger in himsetf ; 
Whether to act, judge, suffer, or enjoy. 
True, the intelligmce of social art 
Hath overpowered his forefathers, and soon 
Will sweep the remnant of his line away ; 
But contemplations, worthier, nobler far 
Than her destructive energies, attend 
His mdejwndttice, when along the side 
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Of Mississippi, or that northern stream* 
That spreads into successive seas, he walks ; 
Pleased to perceive his own unshackled life. 
And his innate capacities of soul. 
There imaged : or when, having gained the top 
Of some commanding eminence, which yet 
Intruder ne'er heheld, he thence surveys 
Regions of wood and wide savannah, vast 
Expanse of unappropriated earth. 
With mmd that sheds a light on what he sees ; 
Free as the sun, and lonely as the sun. 
Pouring above his head its radiance down 
Upon a living and rejoicing world ! 

So, westward, tow'rd the unviolated woods 
I bent my way ; and, roaming far and wide. 
Failed not to greet the merry Mocking-bird ; 
And, while the melancholy Muccawiss 
(The sportive bird's companion in the grove) 
Repeated, o'er and o'er, his plaintive cry, 
I sympathised at leisure with the soimd ; 
But that pure archetype of human greatness, 
I found him not. There, in his stead, appeared 
A creature, squalid, vengeful, and impure ; 
Remorseless, and submissive to no law 
But superstitious fear, and abject sloth. 

Enough is told ! Here am I^-ye have heard 
What evidence I seek, and vainly seek ; 
What from my fellow-beings I require. 
And either they have not to give, or I 
Lack virtue to receive ; what I myself. 
Too oft by wilful forfeiture, have lost 
10* 
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—With even as brief a waming-^and how sooOp 
With what short interval of time between, 
I tremble yet to think of — our last prop. 
Our happy life's only remaining stay — 
The brother followed ; and was seen no more 1 

Calm as a frozen lake when ruthless winds 
Blow fiercely, agitating earth and sky. 
The Mother now remained ; as if in her. 
Who, to the lowest region of the soul, 
Had been erewhile unsettled and disturbed. 
This second visitation had no power 
To shake ; but only to bind up and seal ; 
And to estabhsh thankfulness of heart 
In Heaven's determinations, ever just. 
The eminence whereon her spirit stood. 
Mine was unable to attain. Immense 
The space that severed us ! But, as the sight 
Communicates with heaven's ethereal orbs 
Incalculably distant ; so, I felt 
That consolation may descend from far 
(And that is intercourse, and union, too,) 
While, overcome with speechless gratitude. 
And, with a holier love inspired, I looked 
On her — at once superior to my woes 
And partner of my loss. — O heavy change I 
Dinmess o'er this clear luminary crept 
Insensibly ; — ^the immortal and divine 
Yielded to mortal reflux ; her pure glory. 
As from the pinnacle of worldly state 
Wretched ambition drops astounded, fell 
Into a gulf obscure of silent grief. 
And keen heart-anguish — of itself ashamed. 
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Yet obstinately cherishing itsdf : 

And, so consumed, she melted from my arms ; 

And left me, on this earth, disconsolate ! 

What followed cannot be reviewed in thought ; 
Mnch less, retraced in words. If she, of life 
Blameless, so intimate with love and joy 
And all the tender motions of the soul. 
Had been supplanted, could I hope to stand — 
Infirm, dependent, and now destitute ? 
I called on dreams and visions, to disclose 
That which is veiled from waking thought ; conjured 
Eternity, as men constrain a ghost 
To appear and answer ; to the grave I spake 
Imploringly ; — looked up, and asked the Heavens 
If Angels traversed their cerulean floors. 
If fixed or wandering star could tidings yield 
Of the departed spirit — ^what abode 
It occupies — ^what consciousness retains 
Of former loves and interests. Then my soul 
Turned inward, — ^to examine of what stuff 
Time's fetters are composed ; an)l life was put 
To inquisition, long and profitless ! 
By pain of heart — ^now checked — and now impelled*- 
The mtellectual power, through words and thingSy 
Went sounding on, a dim tmd perilous way ! 
And from those transports, and these toils abstruse^ 
Some trace am I enabled to retain 
Of time, else lost ; — existing unto me 
Only by records in myself not found. 

From that abstraction I was roused, — and how? 
Bven as a thoughtful shepherd by a flaflh 
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Of lightning startled in a gloomy cave 

Of these wild hills. For, lo 1 the dread Bastiley 

With all the chambers in its horrid towers. 

Fell to the ground : — by violence overthrown 

Of indignation ; and with shouts that drowned 

The crash it made in falling ! From the wreck 

A golden palace rose, or seemed to rise. 

The appointed seat of equitable law 

And mild paternal sway. The potent shock 

I felt : the transformation I perceived. 

As marvellously seized as in that moment 

When, from the blind mist issuing, I beheld 

Glory — ^beyond all glory ever seen. 

Confusion infinite of heaven and earth. 

Dazzling the soul. Meanwhile, prophetic harps 

In every grove were ringing, * War shall cease ; 

' Did ye not hear that conquest is abjured ? 

' Bring garlands, bring forth choicest flowers, to deck 

' The tree of Liberty.' — ^My heart rebounded ; 

My melancholy voice the chorus joined ; 

— * Be joyful all ye nations ; in all lands, 

* Ye that are capable of joy be glad ! 

' Henceforth, whatever is wanting to yourselves 

' In others ye shall promptly find ; — ^and all, 

' Enriched by mutual and reflected wealth, 

' Shall with one heart honor their common kind/ 

Thus was I reconverted to the world ; 
Society became my glittering bride. 
And airy hopes my children. — From the depths 
Of natural passion, seemingly escaped. 
My soul diffused herself in wide embrace 
Of institutions, and the forms ai things ; 
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As they exfet, in mutable array. 

Upon life's stirface. What, though in my yeins 

There flowed no Gallic hlood, nor had I breathed 

The air of France, not less than Gallic zeal 

Kindled and burnt among the sapless twigs 

Of my exhausted -heart. If busy men 

In sober conclave met, to weave a web 

Of amity, whose living threads should stretch 

Beyond the seas, and to the farthest pole. 

There did I sit, assisting. If, with noise 

And acclamation, crowds in open air 

Expressed the tumult of their minds, my voice 

There mingled, heard or not. The powers of song 

I left not uninvoked ; and, in still groves 

Where mild enthusiasts timed a pensive lay 

Of thanks and expectation, in accord 

With their belief, I sang Satumian rule 

Ketumed, — a progeny of golden years 

Permitted to descend, and bless mankind. 

— ^With promises the Hebrew Scriptures teem : 

I felt their invitation ; and resumed 

A long-suspended office in the House 

Of public worship, where, the glowing phrase 

Of ancient inspiration serving me, 

I promised also, — with undaunted trust 

Foretold, and added prayer to prophecy ; 

The admiration winning of the crowd ; 

The help desiring of the pure devout. 

Scorn and contempt forbid me to proceed 1 
But History, time's slavish scribe, will teU 
How rapidly the zealots of the cause 
Disbanded— or in hostile ranks appeared ; 
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Some, tired of honest service; these, outdone^ 

Disgusted therefore, or appalled, by aims 

Of fierce sealots — so c(»ftt&io]i reigned. 

And the more faithful were compelled to etclaim. 

As Brutus did to Virtue, ' Liberty, 

' I worshipped thee, and find thee but a Shade !' 

Such reeaotation had for me no charm. 
Nor would I bend to it ; who should have grrieved 
At aught, however fair, that bore the miea 
Of a conclusion, or catastrophe. 
Why then conceal, that, when the sim|dy gbod 
In limid sdfishness withdrew, I sought 
Other support, not scrupulous whence it came; ^ 
And, by what compromise it stood, not nice ? 
Enough if notions seemed to be high-pitched. 
And qualities determined. — Among m^ 
So charactered did I maintain a sl^e 
Hopeless, and still more hopeless every hoia* ; 
But, in the process, I began to feel 
That, if the emancipation of the world 
Were missed, I should at least secure my own. 
And be in part compensated. For rights. 
Widely — inveterately usurped upon, 
I spake with vehemence ; and promptly seized 
All that Abstraction furnished for my needs 
Or purposes ; nor scrupled to proclaim. 
And propagate, by liberty of life. 
Those new persuasions. Not that I rejoioed. 
Or even fbundr pleasure, in such vagrant course. 
For its own sake ; but farthest from the walk 
Which I had trod in happiness and peace, 
Was most inviting to a troubled mind ; 
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Thsty in a struggling and distempered worU, 
Ssrw a seduotiTe image of ha^elf. 
Yet, mark the contradictions of which Man 
Is still the sport ! Here Natore was my gpide, 
Tlie !Nature of the dissolute ; hyst thee, 
O fostexing Nature 1 I rejected — smiled 
^t others' tears in pity ; and in scorn 
^t tliose, which thy soft influence sometimes drew 
'From my imguarded heart.— -The tranquil shores 
Of Sritain circumscribed me ; else, perhaps < 
X miglit have been entangled among deeds, 
Wliich, now, as infamous, I should abhor — 
Despise, as senseless : for my spirit relished 
Strangely the exasperation of that Land, 
Which turned an angry beak against the down 
Of her own breast : confounded into hope 
Of disencimibering thus her fretful wings. 

But all was quieted by irpn bonds 
Of military sway. The shiftmg aims. 
The moral interests, the creative might 
The Taiied functions and high attrifbutes 
Of civil action, yielded to a power 
Formal, and odious, and contemptible. 
— ^In Britain, ruled a panic dread 6f change ; 
The weak were prmsed, rewu-ded, and adyanced ; 
And, from the impulse of a just disdain. 
Once more did I retire into myself. 
There feehng no contentment, I resolved 
To fly, for safeguard, to some foreign shore, 
Bemote from Europe ; from her blasted hopes ; 
Hfflr fields of carnage, and polluted air, 

10 
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Fresh blew the wind, when o'er the Atlaaiic 
The ship went gliding with her thoughtless crew ; 
And who among them but an £xile, freed 
From discontent, indifferent, pleased to sit 
Among the busily-employed, not more 
With obligation charged, with service taxed. 
Than the loose pendant — ^to the idle wind 
Upon the tall mast streaming. But, ye Powers 
Of soul and sense mysteriously allied^ 
O, never let the Wretched, if a choice 
Be left him, trust the freight of his distress 
To a long voyage on the silent deep I 
For, like a plague, will memory break out ; 
And, in the blank and solitude of things. 
Upon his spirit, with a fever's strength. 
Will conscience prey. — Feebly must they have felt 
Who, in old time, attired with snakes and whips 
The vengeful Furies. Beautiful regards 
Were turned on me — ^the face of her I loved ; 
The Wife and Mother pitifully fixing 
Tender reproaches, insupportable ! 
Where now that boasted liberty ? No welcome 
From imknown objects I received ; and those. 
Known and familiar, which the vaulted sky 
Did, in the placid clearness of the night. 
Disclose, had accusations to prefer 
Against my peace. Within the cabin stood 
That volume — as a compass for the soul — 
BiOvered among the nations. I implored 
Its gruidance ; but the infallible support 
Of faith was wanting. Tell me, why refused 
To One by storms annoyed and adverse winds ; 
Perplexed with currents ; of bis weakness siok ; 



DBSPONDBNOY. Ill 

Of vain endeavors tired ; and by his own, 
And by bis nature's, ignorai^ce, dismayed I 

Long-wished-for sight, the Western World ap- 
peared ! 
And, when the ship was moored, I leaped ashore 
Indignantly — resolved to be a man, 
'Who, having o'er the past no power, would live 
1^0 longer, in subjection to the past. 
With abject mind — ^from a tyrannic lord 
Inviting penance, fruitlessly endured : 
So, like a fugitive, whose feet have cleared 
Some boundary, which his followers may not crois 
In proeecution of their deadly chase. 
Respiring I looked round. — How bright the sim. 
The breeze how soft ! Can any thing produced 
In the old World compare, thought I, for power 
And majesty with this gigantic stream. 
Sprang from the desert ? And behold a city 
Fresh, youthful, and aspiring ! What are these 
To me, or I to them ? As much at least 
As he desires that they should be, whom winds 
And waves have wafted to this distant shore. 
In the condition of a damaged seed. 
Whose fibres cannot, if they would, take root. 
Here may I roam at large ; — ^my business is. 
Roaming at laige, to observe, and not to feel 
And, therefore, not to act — convinced that all 
Which bears the name of action, howso'er 
Beginning, ends in servitude — still painful. 
And mosdy profitless. And, sooth to say. 
On nearer view, a motley spectacle 
Appeared, of high pretensions— runreproved . 
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But hj the c^Mtreperous Toice of h^hor ilfll; 
Big passions strutting on a petty stage; 
Which a detached spectator may regard 
If Oft Qnaraased. — ^But ndicule demands 
Quick change of objects ; and, to lauj^ akwi^ 
At a composing distaxice from the haunts 
Of strife and folly, though it be a treat 
As choice as musii^ Leisure oan bestow ; 
Yet, in the very centre of the crowd. 
To keep the secret of a poignant scorn, 
Howe'er to airy Demons suitable. 
Of all unsooiai courses, is least fit 
For the gross spirit of mankind, — ^the one 
That soonest f^dls to please, and qnicklieat tmwM 
Into Texation. 

Let us, thmi, I said. 
Leave this unknit Republic to the seourge 
Of her own passions ; and to regions haste. 
Whose shades have never felt the encroaching 
Or soil endured a transfer in the mart 
Of dire rapacity. There, Man abides. 
Primeval Nature's child. A creature weak 
In combination, (wherefore else driven back 
So far, and of his old inheritance 
So easily deprived ?) Imt, for that causey 
More dignified, and stronger in himself ; 
Whether to act, judge, suffer, or enjoy. 
True, the intelligence of social art 
Hath overpowered his forefathers, and soon 
Will sweep the remnant of his Une away ; 
But contemplations, worthier, nobler far 
Than her destructive energies, attend 
His inde|MDd«ioe, when along the side 
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Of Mississippi, or that northern stream^ 
That spreads into snccessive seas, he walks ; 
Pleased to perceive his own unshackled life, 
.Ajid his innate capacities of soul. 
There inoaged : or when, haying gained the top 
Of some commanding eminence, which yet 
Intruder ne'er heheld, he thence surveys 
Regions of wood and wide savannah, vast 
Szpanae of unappropriated earth, 
l^th mind that sheds a light on what he sees ; 
Free as the sun, and lonely as the sun. 
Pouring above his head its radiance down 
Upon a living and rejoicing world ! 

So, westward, tow'rd the unviolated woods 
I bent my way ; and, roaming far and wide. 
Failed not to greet the merry Mocking-bird ; 
And, while the melancholy Muccawiss 
(The sportive bird's companion in the grove) 
Repeated, o'er and o'er, his plaintive cry, 
I sympathised at leisure with the sound ; 
But that pure archetype of human greatness, 
I found him not. There, in his stead, appeared 
A creature, squalid, vengeful, and impure ; 
Remorseless, and submissive to no law 
But superstitious fear, and abject sloth. 

Enough is told ! Here am I — ye have heard 
What evidence I seek, and vainly seek ; 
What from my fellow-beings I require, 
And either they have not to give, or I 
Lack virtue to receive ; what I myself. 
Too oft by wilful forfeiture, have lost 
10* 
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Of lightning startled in a gloomy cave 

Of these wild hills. For, lo ! the dread Bastfle, 

With all the chambers in its horrid towers. 

Fell to the ground : — by violence overthrown 

Of indignation ; and with shouts that drowned 

The crash it made in falling ! From the wreck 

A golden palace rose, or seemed to rise. 

The appointed seat of equitable law 

And mild paternal sway. The potent shock 

I felt : the transformation I perceived. 

As marvellously seized as in that moment 

When, from the blind mist issuing, I beheld 

Glory — ^beyond all glory ever seen, 

Confusion infinite of heaven and earth. 

Dazzling the soul. Meanwhile, prophetic harps 

In every grove were ringing, * War shall cease ; 

' Did ye not hear that conquest is abjured ? 

' Bring garlands, bring forth choicest flowers, to deck 

' The tree of Liberty.' — ^My heart reboimded ; 

My melancholy voice the chorus joined ; 

— * Be joyful all ye nations ; in all lands, 

* Ye that are capable of joy be glad ! 

' Henceforth, whatever is wanting to yourselves 

* In others ye shall promptly find ; — and all, 
' Enriched by mutual and reflected wealth, 

' Shall with one heart honor their common kind/ 

Thus was I reconverted to the world ; 
Society became my glittering bride. 
And airy hopes my children. — ^From the depths 
Of natural passion, seemingly escaped. 
My soul diffused herself in wide embrace 
Of institutions, and the forms of things ; 
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As they exist, in mutable array, 

Upon life's surface. What, though in my veins 

There flowed no Gallic blood, nor had I breathed 

The air of France, not less than Gallic zeal 

Kindled and burnt among the sapless tipngs 

Of my exhausted -heart. If busy men 

In sober conclave met, to weave a web 

Of amity, whose living threads should stretch 

Beyond the seas, and to the farthest pole. 

There did I sit, assistmg. If, with noise 

And acclamation, crowds in open air 

Expressed the tumult of their minds, my voice 

There mingled, heard or not. The powers of song 

I left not uninvoked ; and, in slill groves 

Where mild enthusiasts tuned a pensive lay 

Of thanks and expectation, in accord 

With their belief, I sang Satumian rule 

Returned, — a progeny of golden years 

Permitted to descend, and bless mankind. 

—With promises the Hebrew Scriptures teem : 

1 felt their invitation ; and resumed 

A long-suspended office in the House 

Of public worship, where, the glowing phrase 

Of ancient inspiration serving me, 

1 promised also, — with undaunted trust 

Foretold, and added prayer to prophecy ; 

The admiration winning of the crowd ; 

The help desiring of the pure devout. 

Scam and contempt forbid me to proceed 1 
Bat I£story, time's slavish scribe, wHl teU 
How rapidly the zealots of the cause 
Dbbanded— or in hostile ranks appeared ; 
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Some, tired of honest service ; these, outdone^ 

Disgusted therefore, or appalled, by aims 

Of fiercer sealots — so confusion reigned. 

And the more faithful were compelled to etclaim, 

As Brutus did to Virtue, ' Liberty, 

* I worshipped thee, and find thee but a Shade !' 

Such reeaotation had for me no charm. 
Nor would I bend to it ; >rho should have grieved 
At aught, however fair, that bore the mien 
Of a conclusion, or catastrophe. 
Why then conceal, that, when the simply good 
In timid selfishness withdrew, I sought 
Other support, not scrupulous whence it came; 
And, by what compromise it stood, not nice ? 
Enough if notions seemed to be high-pitched. 
And qualities determined. — Among men 
So charactered did I maintain a strife 
Hopeless, and still more hopeless every hour ; 
But, in the process, I began to feel 
That, if the emancipation of the world 
Were missed, I should at least secure my own. 
And be in part compensated. For rights. 
Widely — inveterately usurped upon, 
I spake with vehemence ; and promptly seized 
All that Abstraction furnished for my needs 
Or purposes ; nor scrupled to proclaim. 
And propagate, by Uberty of life. 
Those new persuasions. Not that I rejoioed. 
Or even found pleasure, in such vagrant course* 
For its own sake ; but farthest from the walk 
Which I had trod in happiness and peace, 
Was most inviting to a troubled mind ; 
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TbMif in a strogglkig and diatempered worM, 
Saw a aednetiTe image of herself. 
Tet, mark the contradictions of which Man 
Is still the sport ! Here Nature was my guidd. 
The Nature of the dissolute ; but thee, 

fostering Nature ! I rejected — smiled 
At others' tears in pity ; and in scorn 

At those, which thy soft influence sometimes drew 
From my unguarded heart.— ^The titudquU shores 
Of Britain circumscribed me ; else, perhaps ' 

1 might have been entangled among deeds. 
Which, now, as in&imous, I should abhor — 
Despise, as senseless : for my spirit relished 
Strangely the exasperation of that Land, 
Which turned an angry beak against the down 
Of her own breast : confounded into hope 

Of disencumbering thus her fretful wings. 

But all was quieted by ir^n bonds 
Of military sway. The shifting aims. 
The moral interests, the creative might 
The yaried functions and high attrH)ute8 
Of civil action, yielded to a power 
Formal, and odious, and contemptible. 
— ^In Britain, ruled a panic dread 6f change ; 
The weak were praised, rewarded, and advanced ; 
And, from the impulse of a just disdain, 
Once more did I retire into myself. 
There f eehng no contentment, I resolved 
To fly, for safeguard, to some foreign shore. 
Remote from Europe ; from her blasted hopes ; 
Her fields of carnage, and polluted air, 

10 
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Fresh blew the wind, when o'er the Atlantic Hun 
The ship went gliding with her thoughtless crew; 
And who among them but an Exile, freed 
From discontent, indifferent, pleased to at 
Among the busily-employed, not more 
With obligation charged, with service taxed. 
Than the loose pendant — ^to the idle wind 
Upon the tall mast streaming. But, ye Powers 
Of soul and sense mysteriously allied, 
O, never let the Wretched, if a choice 
Be left him, trust the freight of his distress 
To a long voyage on the silent deep I 
For, like a plague, will memory break out ; 
And, in the blank and sohtude of things. 
Upon his spirit, with a fever's strength. 
Will conscience prey. — Feebly must they have felt 
Who, in old time, attired with snakes and whips 
The vengeful Furies. Beautiful regards 
Were turned on me — ^the face of her I loved ; 
The Wife and Mother pitifully fixing 
Tender reproaches, insupportable ! 
Where now that boasted liberty ? No welcome 
From imknown objects I received ; and those. 
Known and familiar, which the vaulted sky 
Did, in the placid clearness of the night. 
Disclose, had accusations to prefer 
Against my peace. Within the cabin stood 
That volume — as a compass for the soul — 
Revered among the nations. I implored 
Its gruidance ; but the infalhble support 
Of faith was wanting. Tell me, why refused 
To One by storms annoyed and adverse winds; 
Perplexed with currents ; of bis weakness sick ; 
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Of vain endeavors tired ; and by his own, 
And by his nature's, ignorai^ce, dismayed I 

Long-wished-for sight, the Western World ap- 
peared ! 
And, when the ship was moored, I leaped ashore 
Indignantly — ^resolved to be a man. 
Who, having o'er the past no power, would live 
No longer.in subjection to the past, 
With abject mind — ^from a tyrannic lord 
Inviting penance, fruitlessly endured : 
So, like a fugitive, whose feet have cleared 
Some boundary, which his followers may not crois 
In prosecution of their deadly chase. 
Respiring I looked round.^-How bright the sun. 
The breeze how soft ! Can any thing produced 
In the old World compare, thought I, for power 
And majesty with this gigantic stream. 
Sprung from the desert ? And behold a city 
Fresh, youthful, and aspiring ! What are these 
To me, or I to them ? As much at least 
As he desires that they should be, whom winds 
And waves have wafted to this distant shore. 
In the condition of a damaged seed. 
Whose fibres cannot, if they would, take root. 
Here may I roam at large ; — ^my business is. 
Roaming at large, to observe, and not to feel 
And, therefore, not to act — convinced that all 
Which bears the name of action, howso'er 
Beginning, ends in servitude — still painful. 
And mostly profitless. And, sooth to say. 
On nearer view, a motley spectacle 
Appeared, of high pretensions— runreproved . 
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But by the obetreperous roice of h^her ttffl; 
Big passiobB strutting on a petty stage; 
Which a detached spectator may regard 
Not unamused. — But ridicule demands 
Quick change of objects ; and« to laugh alme. 
At a composii^ distance £rom the haunts 
Of strife and folly, though it be a treat 
As chcMce as musing Leksure can bestow ; 
Yet, in the very centre oi the ^owd. 
To keep the secret of a poignant scorn, 
Howe'er to airy Demons suitable. 
Of all unsocial courses, is least fit 
For tlie gross spirit of mankind, — ^the one 
That soonest fails to please, and quickliest torn 
Into vexation. 

Let us, then, I said. 
Leave this unknit Republic to the scourge 
Of her own passions ; and to r^ons haste. 
Whose shades have never felt the encroaching aia^ 
Or soil endured a transfer m the mart 
Of dire rapacity. There, Man alndes. 
Primeval Nature's child. A creature weak 
In combination, (wherefore else driven back 
So far, and of his old inheritance 
So easfly deprived ?) but, for that cause^ 
More digmfied, and strongs in himself ; 
Whether to act, judge, suffer, or enjoy. 
True, the intelligence of social art 
Hath overpowered his forefathers, and soon 
Will sweep the remnant of his line away ; 
But contemplations, worthier, nobler far 
Than her destructive energies, attend 
His inde jMndence, when akmg the aide 
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Of IGssissippi, or that northern stream^ 
That spreads into successiye seas, he walks ; 
Pleased to perceive his own unshackled life. 
And his innate capacities of soul. 
There imaged : or when, having gained the top 
Of some commanding eminence, which yet 
Intruder ne'er beheld, he thence surveys 
Regions of wood and wide savannah, vast 
Eizpanse of unappropriated earth. 
With mind that sheds a light on what he sees ; 
Free as the sun, and lonely as the sun, 
Pouring above his head its radiance down 
Upon a living and rejoicing world ! 

So, westward, tow'rd the unviolated woods 
I bent my way ; and, roaming far and wide. 
Failed not to greet the merry Mocking-bird ; 
And, while the melancholy Muccawiss 
(The sportive bird's companion in the grove) 
Repeated, o'er and o'er, his plaintive cry, 
I sympathised at leisure with the soimd ; 
But that pure archetype of human greatness^ 
I found him not. There, in his stead, appeared 
A creature, squalid, vengeful, and impure ; 
Remorseless, and submissive to no law 
But superstitious fear, and abject sloth. 

Enough is told I Here am I — ye have beaid 
What evidence I seek, and vainly seek ; 
What from my fellow-beings I require. 
And either they have not to give, or I 
Lack virtue to recme ; what I myself, 
Too oft by wilful forfeiture, have lost 
10* 
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Nor can regain. How languidly I look 
Upon this visible falmc of the world, 
l^Y be divined — ^perhaps it hath been said :-*« 
But spare your pity, if there be in me 
Aught that deserves respect : for I exists 
T^thin myself, not comfortless. — ^The tenor 
Which my life holds, he readily may c<Niceive 
Whoe'er hath stood to watch a mountain brook 
In some still passage of its course, and seen, 
T^thin the depths of its capacious breast. 
Inverted trees, rocks, clouds, and azure s^ ; 
And, on its glassy surface, specks of foam. 
And conglobated bubbles imdissolved. 
Numerous as stars ; that, by their onward lapse, 
Betray to sight the motion of the stream. 
Else imperceptible. Meanwhile, is heard 
A softened roar, or murmur ; and the sound 
Though soothing, and the little floating isles 
Though beautiful, are both by Nature charged 
With the same pensive office ; and make known 
Through what perplexing labyrinths, abrupt 
Precipitations, and untoward straits, 
The earth-bom wanderer hath passed ; and qwoUfi 
That respite o'er, like traverses and toils 
Must he again encounter. — Such a stream 
Is human Life ; and so the Spirit fares 
In the best quiet to her course allowed ; 
And such is mine, — save only for a hope 
That my particular current soon will reach 
The un&thomable gulf, where all id still I" 
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BtelB of feeUnflr pioifaioed bytto Ibragoliig NarratiTe.— A beUflf in a 
■ up e rl iitomlln g Proyidenoe the only adequate support uivferafllieaon. 
— ^Wanderer acknowledges the dllBeulty of a lively faith.— Hence im- 
modefate boctowj— BiJM»tirticina^-.Hoir raeeiTed.— Waaderwr appHoa 
hia djacoime to that other cause of derJeetioD in the SoUtwy's mind^^ 
Disappointment fWnn the French Revolution. — States g^unds of 
hope, and insists <m the necessity of patience and fortitude with reqiect 
to the course ot great revolutionB.—- Knowledge thv source of tral^ 
quillity— Rural Solitude fl&vorable to knowledge of the inferior crea- 
tnraa; Study of ttielr bahUs and ways leoommendsd ; exhortatton to 
bodily exertion and communion with Nature. — Morbid fBiriitode 
pmable— Superstitica better Chan apathy.— Apathy and destitution 
onknown In the Infteey oi sodetgr^^The variooa modea of Baligioii 
pravented it,— Wanderer points out the Inauence of religioua and 
imaginative feeling in the humble ranics ot sode^.— These principles 
tend to recall exploded superstitions and popery.r-Wanderar rebuts 
this chaige, and contrasts the dignities of the Imagination with the 
praaamptuous ttttteness cX osrtain modem PhUosophbrs.— Recom- 
mends other Ui^ts and guidsirf— AaNrts the power of the Soul to 
regenerate henelf.— E^ortatton to activity of body renewed«^JBeir 
to commune with Nature.— Wanderer cowdudes with a Intimate 
mdoa of tl» ImaglnitteB) afrntinnn nndovlBikdii^ and roaaoiLiv- 
Eflbot ofhia discourse.— Evening: Return to the Cottage. 

XJERE closed the Tenant of that lonely vale 

His mournful narrative — oomznenced in paiq. 
In pain commenced, and ended without peace : 
Yet tempered, not unfrequently with strains 
Of native feeling, grateful to our minds ; 
And yielding surely some relief to his, 
While we sate listening with compassion due« 
A pause of silence followed ; then, with voice 
That did not falter though the heart was Bioyed 
The Waaderer said :-t- 
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** One adequate support 
For the calamities of mortal life 
Exists — one only; an^sured belief 
That the procession of our fates, howe'er 
Sad or ^[isturbed, is ordered by a Being 
Of infinite benevolence and ppwjgx ; 
Whose everlasting purposes embrace 
All accidents, converting them to good. 
— ^The darts of anguish fix not where the seat 
Of 8u£fering hath been thoroughly fortified 
By acquiescence in the Will supreme, 
.For time and for eternity ; by faith. 
Faith absolute in God, including hope, - 
And the defence that lies in boimdless love 
Of his perfections ; with habitual dread 
Of aught unworthily conceived, endured 
Impatiently, ill-done, or left undone. 
To the dishonor of his holy name. 
Soul of our Souls, and safeguard of the world 1 
Sustain, thou only canst, the sick of heart ; 
Restore their languid spirits, and recall 
Their lost afifections unto thee and thine !'* 

Then, as we issued from that covert nook. 
He thus continued, lifting up his eyes 
To heaven : — ** How beautiful this dome of sky ; 
And the vast hills, in fluctuation fixed 
At thy command, how awful I Shall the Soul, 
Human and rational, report of thee 
Even less than these ? — ^Be mute who will, who oaiif 
Tet I will praise thee with impassioned voice ; 
My lips, that may forget thee in the crowd, 
Caimot forget thee here ; where thou hast builty 
For thy own glory, in the wilderness ! 
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Me didst thoa constitate a priest of thine. 

In such a temple as we now behold 

Reared for thy presence ; therefore, am I bound 

To worship, here, and everywhere — ^as one 

Not doomed to ignorance, though forced to tread, 

From childhood up, the ways of poverty ; 

From iin reflectin p r ignorance preserved. 

And from debasement rescued. — By thy grace 

The particle divine remained unquenched ; 

And, mid the wild weeds of a rugged soil, 

Thy bounty caused to flourish deathless flowers, 

From paradbe transplanted : wintry age 

Impends ; the frost will gather round my heart , 

If the flowera wither, I am worse than dead ! 

— Come labor, when the worn out frame requires 

Perpetual Sabbath ; come, disease and want ; 

And sad exclusion through decay of sense ; 

But leave me unabated trust in thee — 

And let thy favor, to the end of life. 

Inspire me with ability to seek 

Repose and hope among eternal things — 

Father of heaven and earth ! and I am rich, 

And will possess my portion in content 1 

And what are things eternal ! — powers depart,'^ 
The grey-haired Wanderer steadfastly replied. 
Answering the question which himself had asked, 
'* Possessions vanish, and opinions change. 
And passions hold a fluctuating seat ; 
But, by the storms of circumstance unshaken. 
And subject neither to eclipse nor wane, 
,D ttty exists^ ; — ^immutably survive, ^ 

For our support, the measures and the forms. 
Which an abstract mtelligence supplies ; 
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Whose kingdom is, wh»« time and space are not 
Of other converse which nund, soul, and heart. 
Do with united urgency require, 
What more that may not perish? — ^Thou, dread 

source, 
Prime, self-existing cause and end of all. 
That in the scale of being fill their place ; 
AboVe our human region, or below. 
Set and sustained ; — thou, who didst wrap the cloud 
Of infancy around us, that thyself. 
Therein, with our simplicity awhile 
Might'st hold on earth, communion undisturbed; 
Who from the anarchy of dreaming sleep. 
Or from its death-like void, with punctual care^ 
And touch as gentle as the morning light, 
Bestor'st us, daily, to the powers of sense 
And reasonj s steadfast mle- r-thou. thou aione_ 
y^^ Art e yeriasting . and the blessed Spirits, 

Which thou includ'st, as the sea her waves : 
For adoration thou endur'st ; endure 
For consciousness the motions of thy will ; 
For apprehension those transcendent truths 
Of the pure intellect, that stand as laws 
(Submission constituting strength and power) 
Even to thy 6eing*s infinite majesty 1 
This universe shall pass away — a work 
Glorious 1 because the shadow of thy might, 
A step, or link, for intercourse with thee. 
Ah ! if the time must come, in which my feet 
No more shall stray where meditation leads. 
By flowing stream, through wood, or craggy wild. 
Loved haunts like these ; the unimprisoned Mind 
May yet have scope to range among her owi^ 
Her thoughts* her images* her high desires. 
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If the dear faculty of sight should fail. 
Still, it may be allowed me to remember 
What visionary powers of eye and soul 
In youth were mine ; when, stationed on the top 
Of some huge hill — expectant, I beheld -^ 
The sun rise up, from distant climes returned 
Parkness to chase, and sleep ; and bring the day 
His bounteous gift ! or saw him toward the deep 
Sink, with a retinue of flaming clouds 
Attended : then, Iny spirit was entranced 
With joy exalted to beatitude ; 
The measure of my soul was filled with bliss. 
And holiest love ; as earth, sea, air, with light, ^ 
With pomp, with glory, with magnificence ! 
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Those fervent raptures are for ever flown : 

And, since their date, my soul hath undergone 

Change manifold, for better or for worse : 

Tet cease I not to struggle, and aspire 

Heavenward ; and chide the part of me that flags, 

Through sinful choice ; or dread necessity 

On hufnan nature from above imposed. 

'T is, by comparison, an easy task 

Elarth to despise ;• but, to converse with heaven — 

This is not easy : — to relinquish all 

We have, or hope, of happiness and joy. 

And stand in freedom loosened from this world, 

I deem not arduous ; but must needs confess 

That 't is a thing impossible to frame 

Conceptions equal to the soul's desires ; 

And the most difficult of tasks to keep 

Heights whi6h the soul is competent to gain. 

— ^Man is of dust : ethereal hopes are his. 

Which, when they should sustain themselves )Eiloft» 
11 
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Want due consistence ; like a pillar of smoke, 

That with majestic energy from earth 

Rises ; but, having reached the thinner aar, 

Melts, and dissolves, and is no longer seen. 

From this infirmity of mortal kind 

Sorrow proceeds, which else were not ; at least, 

If grief be something hallowed and ordained. 

If, in proportion, it be just and meet. 

Yet, through this weakness of the general hearty 

Is it enabled to maintain its hold . 

In that excess which conscience disapproves. 

For who could sink and settle to that point 

Of selfishness ; so senseless who could be 

As long and perseveringly to mourn ' * ^ 

For any object of his love, removed ^*' 

From this unstable world, if_he could fix.- 

A satisfying view upon that state 

Of pure, imperishable blessedness. 

Which reason promises, and holy writ 

Ensures to all believers ? — Yet mistrust 

Is of such incapacity, methinks. 

No natural branch ; despondency far less ; 

And least of all, is absolute despair. 

— And, if there be whose tender frames have drooped 

Even to the dust ; apparently, through weight 

Of anguish unrelieved, and lack of power 

An agonizing sorrow to transmute ; 

Deem not that proof is here of hope withheld 

When wanted most ; a confidence impaired 

So pitiably, that, having ceased to see 

With bodily eyes, they are borne down by love 

Of what is lost, and perish through regret 

Oh ! no, the^mnocent Sufferer often sees 

Too clearly ; feels too vividly ; and longs 
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To realjge the vision, with inten se 

And over-co nstant yearning ; — there — there lie§ 

The excess^ bj wluSh The halaiice is destroyed. 

Too, too contracted, are these walls of flesh, 

This vital warmth too cold, these visual orbs. 

Though inconceivably endowed, too dim 

For any passion of the soul that leads 

To ecstasy ; and, all the crooked paths 

Of time and change disdaining, takes its course 

Along the line of limitless desires. 

I, speaking now from such disorder free. 

Nor rapt, nor craving, but in settled peace, 

I cannot doubt that they whom you deplore 

Are glorified ; or, if they sleep, shall wake 

From sleep, and dwell with God in endless love. 

Hope, below this, consists not with belief 

In mercy, carried infinite degrees 

Beyond the tenderness of human hearts : 

Hope, below this, consists not with belief 

In perfect wisdom, guiding mightiest power 

That finds no limits but her own pure will. 

Here then we rest ; not fearing for our creed 
The worst that human reason ing can achieve, 
To unsettle or perplex it ; yet with pain 
Acknowledging, and grievous self-reproach, 
That, though inmiovably convinced, we want 
ZeaU and the virti^g ^q m&j hy,f"^'^^ 
As soldiers live by courage ; as, by strength 
Of heart, the sailor fights with roaring seas. 
Alas ! the endowment of immortal power 
Is matched unequally with custom, time/ 
And domineering faculties of sense 
la a//; in most with superadded foes. 
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Idle temptations ; open vanities. 

Ephemeral offspring of the unblushing world; 

And, in the private regions of the mind. 

Ill-governed passions, ranklings of despite. 

Immoderate wishes, pining discontent. 

Distress and care. What then remains ? — ^To seek 

Those helps for his occasions ever near 

Who lacks not will to use them ; vows, renewed 

On the first motion of a holy thought ; 

Vigils of contemplation ; praise ; and prayer — 

A stream, which, from the fountain of the heart 

Issuing, however feebly, nowhere flows 

Without access of imexpected strength. 

But ^ above a ll, \}ie victory is most sure 

Forhinf, jvho, seeking^ faith by virtue, strive e 

To yield entire submission to ffie law 

Of c onscienc es-conscience revereneed and obeyed^ 

As Gfod^s most intimate presence in tbiQ aouly 

And his most perfect image in the world- 

— Endeavor thus to live ; these rules regard ; 

These helps solicit ; and a steadfast seat 

Shall then be yours among the happy few 

Who dwell on earth, yet breathe empyreal air* 

Sons of the mommg. For. your nobler pigrt^ 

Ere disencumbered of her mortal chains 

Doubt shall be quelled and trouble chiiaed nway ; 

With only such degree of sadness left 

As may support longings of pure desire ; 

And strengthen love, rejoicing secretly 

In the sublime attractions of the grave/^ 

While, in this strain, the venerable Sage 
Poured forth his aspirations, and announced 
His judgments^ near that lonely hou^e we pac^d 



DESPONDBNOT CORRBOTBD. It5 

A plot of green-sward, seemingly preserved 

By nature's care from wreck of scattered stones. 

And from encroachment of encircling heath : 

Small space ! but, for reiterated steps, 

Smooth and commodious ; as a stately deck 

Which to and fro the mariner is used 

To tread for pastime, talking with his mates. 

Or haply thinking of far-distant friends. 

While the ship glides before a steady breeze. 

Stillness prevailed around us ! and the voice 

That spake was capable to lift the soul 

Toward regions yet more tranquil. But, methooght^ 

That he, whose fixed despondency had given 

Impulse and motive to that strong discourse. 

Was less upraised in spirit than abashed ; 

Shrinking from admonition, like a man 

Who feels that to exhort is to reproach. 

Yet not to be diverted from his aim, 

The Sage continued : 

" For that other loss, ^ ^-J 
Thft loM of confidence iiL social man. ^ Yf^ '^^. 
By the i^yexnecte d transports of our age^ ; < /• [-^^ ' 

Carried so high, that every thought, which looked ! 
Beyond the temporal destiny of the Kind, 
To many seemed Buperfl^ous — as, no cause 
Could e'er for such exalted confidence 
Exist ; so, none is now for fixed despair : 
The two extremes are equally disowned 
By reason : if, with sharp recoil, from one 
You have been driven far as its opposite. 
Between them seek the point whereon to build 
S«and expectations. So doth he advise 
Who shared at first the illusion ; but was soon 
Cast from the pedestal of pride by shocks 
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Which Nature geutiLy gave, in wood» and fiel49^ 

Nor ujoreproved by Proyidence, thus speaking 

To the ioatteDtive children of the world ; 

' Vain-glorious Generation 1 what new powers 

On you have been conferred ? what gifts, withhdd 

From your progenitors, have ye received. 

Fit recompense of new desert? what claim 

Are ye prepared to urge, that my decrees 

For you should undergo a sudden change ; 

And the weak functions of one busy day. 

Reclaiming and extirpating, perform 

What all the slowly-moving years of lime. 

With their united force, have left undone ? 

By nature's gradual processes be taught ; 

By story be confounded I Ye aspire 

Rashly, to fall once more ; and that false fruity 

Which, to your over-weening spirits, yields 

Hope of a flight celestial, will produce 

Misery and shame. But Wisdom of her sons 

Shall not the less, though late, be justified.' 

Such timely warning,'' said the Wanderer, ''gave 
That visionary voice ; and, at this day, 
When a Tartarean darkness overspreads 
The groaning nations ; when the impious rule. 
By will or by established ordinance. 
Their own dire agents, and constrain the good 
To acts which they abhor ; though I bewail 
This .triumph, yet the pity of my heart 
Prevents me not from owning, that the law 
By which mankind now suffers, is most jont. 
For by superior energies ; more strict 
Affiance in each other ; faith more firm 
In their unJiallowed principlea; the bad 
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Have fairly earned a victory o'er the weak. 
The ▼acillating, mcoDsisteat good. 
Therefore, not imconsoled, I wait — in hope 
To see the moment, when the righteous cause 
Shall gain defenders zealous and devout 
As they who have opposed her ; in which Virtue 
Will, to her efforts, tolerate no hounds 
That are not lofty as her rights ; aspiring 
By impulse of her own ethereal zeal. 
That spirit only can redeem mankind ; 
And when that sacred spirit shall appear. 
Then shall owr triumph he complete as theirs. 
Tet, should this confidence prove vain, the wise 
Have still the keeping of their proper peace ; 
Are guardians of their own tranquillity. 
They act, or they recede, observe and feel ; 
' Knowing the heart of man is set to be* 
The centre of this world, about the which 
Those revolutions of disturbances 
Still roll ; where all the aspects of misery 
Predominate ; whose strong effects are such 
As he must bear, being powerless to redress ; 
And that unless above himself he can 
Srect himself, how poor a thing is Man /** 

Happy is he who lives to understand. 
Not human nature only, but explores 
All natures, — ^to the end that he may find 
The law that governs each ; and where begins 
The union, the partition where, that makes 
Kind and degree, among all visible Beings ; 
The constitutions, powers, and faculties, 
Which they inherit, — cannot step beyond, — 

And cannot fall beneath ; that do assign 

■ ■ — I ■ t ■ ■ I. 

*D»iiieL 



12S THE EXCURSION. 

To every class its station and its office, 

Through all the mighty commonwealth of things ; 

Up from the creeping plant to sovereign Man. 

Such converse, if directed by a meek. 

Sincere, and humble spirit, teaches love : 

For knowledge is delight; and such delight 

Breeds love : yet, suited as it rather is 

To thought and to the climbing intellect. 

It teaches less to love, than to adore ; 

If that be not indeed the highest love I'* 

" Yet," said I, tempted here to interpose, 
** The dignity of life is not impaired 
By aught that innocently satisfies 
The humbler cravings of the heart ; and he 
Is a still happier man, who, for those heights 
Of speculation not unfit, descends ; 
And such benign affections cidtivates 
Among the inferior kinds ; not merely those 
That he may call his own, and which depend. 
As individual objects of regard, 
Upon his care, from whom he also looks 
For signs and tokens of a mutual bond ; 
But others, far beyond this narrow sphere, 
Whom, for the very sake of love, he loves. 
Nor is it a mean praise of rural life 
And solitude, that they do favor most. 
Most frequently call forth, and best sustain, 
These pure sensations ; that can penetrate 
The obstreperous city ; on the barren seas 
Are not unfelt ; and much might recommend. 
How much they might inspirit and endear, 
' The lonelmess of this sublime retreat !" 
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*' Yes/' said the Sage, resomiag the discourse 
Agfun directed to his downcast Frjeod,. 
" If, -with the froward will and grovelling soul 
Of man, offended, liberty is here, 
And invitation eveiy hour renewed. 
To mark their placid state, who never heard 
Of a command which they have power to break, 
Or rule which they are tempted to transgress : 
These, with a soothed or elevated heart, 
May w« behold ; their knowledge register ; 
Observe their ways; and, free from envy, find 
Complacence there: — ^but wherefore this to you? 
I guess that» welcome to your lonely hearth. 
The redbreast, ruffled up by winter's cold 
Into a 'feathery bunch,' feeds at your hand : 
A box, perchance, is from your casement hung 
For the small wren to build in ;^^nQt in vain, 
The barriers disregarding that surround 
This deep abiding place, before your sight 
Mounts on the breew the buttei€y ; and soarSt 
SmaH ereature as she is, from eartii's bright floweiv 
Into the dewy clouds. Ambition rei&cns 
In th e waste wildernes s; the Soui ascends 
Drawn towards her native firmament of heaven« 
When tlie fresh eaglci in the month of May, 
npbome> at evening, on replenished wing. 
This shaded valley leaves; and leaves the dark 
Empurpled hills, conspicuously renewing 
A proud communication with the sun 
Low sunk beneath the horizon I — ^List ! — I heard. 
From yon huge breast of rock» a v(Mce sent forth 
Ab if the visible mountain made the cry. 
Again !"— The effect upon the soul was such 
As he expressed : from out the mountiun's hwa% 
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The solemn voice appeared to issue, startling 
The blank air — ^for the region all around 
Stood empty of all shape of life, and silent 
Save for that single cry, the unanswered bleat 
Of a poor lamb— left somewhere to itself. 
The plaintive spirit of the solitude ! 
He paused, as if unwilling to proceed. 
Through consciousness that silence in such place 
Was best, the most affecting eloquence. 
But soon his thoughts returned upon themselves. 
And, in soft tone of speech, thus he resumed* 

'' Ah ! if the heart, too confidently raised. 
Perchance too lightly occupied, or lulled 
Too easily, despise or overlook 
The vassalage that binds her to the earth, 
Her sad dependence upon time, and all 
The trepidations of mortality. 
What place so destitute and void — ^but there 
The little flower her vanity shall check ; 
The trailing worm reprove her thoughtless pride f 

These craggy regions, these chaotic wilds. 
Does that benignity pervade, that warms 
The mole contented with her darksome walk 
In the cold ground ; and to the emmet gives 
Her foresight, and intelligence that makes 
The tiny creatures strong by social league 
Supports the generations, multiplies 
Their tribes, till we behold a spacious plain 
Or grassy bottom, all, with little hills-— 
Their labor, covered, as a lake with waves ; 
Thousands of cities, in the desert place 
Built up of life, and food, and means of liCel 
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Kor wanting liere to entertain the thought. 

Creatures that in communities exist. 

Less, as might seem, for general guardianship 

Or through dependence upon mutual aid. 

Than by participation of delight 

And a strict love of fellowship, combined. 

What other spirit can it be that prompts 

The gilded summer flies to mix and weave 

Their sports together in the solar beams. 

Or in the gloom of twilight hum their joy ? 

More obviously the self-same influence rules 

The feathered kinds ; the fieldfare's pensive flock. 

The cawing rooks, and sea-mews from afar. 

Hovering above these inland solitudes. 

By the rough wind unscattered, at whose call 

Up through the trenches of the long-drawn vales 

Their voyage was begun : nor is its power 

Unfelt among the sedentary fowl 

That seek yon pool, and there prolong their stay 

In silent congress ; or together roused 

Take flight ; while with their clang the air resounds. 

And, over all, in that ethereal vault. 

Is the mute company of changeful clouds; 

Bright apparition, suddenly put forth, 

The rainbow smiling on the faded storm ; 

The mild assemblage of the starry heavens ; 

And the great sun, earth's universal lord ! 

How bountiful is Nature ! he shall find 
Who seeks not ; and to him, who hath not asked, 
Large measure shall be dealt. Three Sabbath-daya 
Are scarcely told, unce, on a service bent. 
Of mere humanity, you clomb those heights ; 
And what a marvellous and heavenly show 
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Was suddenly revealed ! — the swiuas moved on 

And heeded not : you lingered, you perceived 

And felt, deeply as living man could feeL 

There is a luxury in self-dbpituse ; 

And inward self-disparagement affords 

To meditative spleen a^^grateful feast. 

Trust me, pronouncing on your own desert. 

You judge uathankfully : disten^ered nerves 

Infect the thoughts : the languor of the frame 

Depresses the soul's vigor. Quit your couch-^ 

Cleave not so fondly to your moody cell ; 

Kor let the hallowed powers, that shed from hea?€B 

Stillness and rest, with disapproving eye 

Look down upon your taper, through a watch 

Of midnight hours, unseasonably twinkling 

In this deep Hollow, like a sullen star 

Dimly reflected in a lonely pool. 

Take courage, and withdraw yourself from ways 

That run not parallel to nature's course. 

Rise with the lark ! your matins shall obtain 

Grace, be their composition what it may. 

If but with hers performed ; climb once again. 

Climb every day, those ramparts ; meet the breeze 

Upon their tops, adventurous as a bee 

That from your garden thither soars, to feed 

On new-blown heath ; let yon commanding rock 

Be your frequented watch-tower ; roll the stone 

In thunder down the mountains ; with all your 

might 
Chase the wild goat ; and if the bold red deer 
Fly to those harbors, driven by hound and horn 
Loud echoing, add your speed to the pursuit ; 
So, wearied to your hut shall you retura^ 
And sink &t eveiiing into sound repose.'* 



DBSPONDSNOY OOBREOTBD. 133 

The SoUtaiy lifted toward the hills 
A kindUog eye : — ^accordant feelings rushed 
Into my bosom, whence these words broke forth : 
•* Oh ! what a joy it were, in vigorous health, 
To have a body (this our vital frame 
With shrinking sensibility endued, 
And all the nice regards of flesh and blood) 
And to the elements surrender it 
As if it were a spirit ! — How divine. 
The liberty, for frail, for mortal man, 
To roam at large among unpeopled glens 
And mountainous retk^nients, only trod 
By devious footsteps ; regions consecrate 
To oldest time ! and, reckless of the storm 
That keeps the raven quiet in her nest. 
Be as a presence or a motion — one 
Among the many there ; and while the mists 
Flying, and rainy vapors, call out shapes 
And phantoms from the Trags and solid earth 
As fast as a musician scatters sounds 
Out of an instrument ; and while the streams 
(As at a first creation and in hnste 
To exercise their untried faculties) 
Descending from the region of the clouds. 
And starting from the hollows of the earth 
More multitudinous every moment, rend 
Their way before them — what a joy to roam 
An equal among mightiest energies ; 
And haply sometimes with articulate voice. 
Amid the deafening tumult,, scarcely heard 
By him that utters it, exclaim aloud, 
'Rage on, ye elements! let moon and stars 
Their ospects lend, and mingle in their turn 
12 
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With this commotion (ruinous though it be) 

From day to night, from night to day, prolonged V " 

" Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my Kps 
The strain of transport, ** whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long, 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake. 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Yet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night. 
Are various enginos working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moyed* 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince. 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen, 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye ; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of trath yon can unlock at will : 
And mnsic waits upon jour skilful touch, 
Boiinds which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — ^furnished thus, 
How can you droop, if willing to he upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Yet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenliyened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
'Mid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
His morbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, var3ring as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast— each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if wDling to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feeb. 
And recognises ever and anon 
The breese of nature stirring in his soul, 
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Why need such man go despa^iely astray. 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetite ci death V 
If tired with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their turn. 
Let him build systems of his own, and snule 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch; 
If unreligious, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's veige ; 
And daily lose what I demre to keep : 
Yet rather would I instantly decUne 
To the tra^^onary sympathies 
Of a most rus^c ignorance, and take 
A fearfvd appit^tensioa from the owl 
Or death-»wat<^ : and as readily rejoice, 
If two auspioiovjB magpies crossed my way ; — 
To this would raidier bend than see and hear 
nie repetitions weat^me of sense. 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun in cold remark 
On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 
Or, if the mind turn inward, she recoils 
At once— or, not recoiling, is perplexed—* 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy c<Misciousnes6 should dweD, 
On its own axis restlessly revolving. 
Seeks, yet ean nowhere find, the light of tmth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked ; and when and wheresoe'er he mo?H 
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Alone or roHted, solitude was not. ^ 

He heard, borne on tbe wind, the articulate Toioe 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning tbe glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the groves gliding like morning mist 

Bnkindled by tbe sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brought^ 

To his small island in tbe ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and loye.-— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vision, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained. 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light, 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth* enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim— on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement smote ; — ^thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignity. 

And when the One, ineffable of name. 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard, 

Not then was Deity emnilfed ; nor Man, 
12* 
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The rational creature, left, to feel the weight 
Of hia own reaso n, witiiout sense or thought 
Of higher T^a§fin and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, through mightier power :^- 
Whether the Peruaa — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusiye walls 
And roofs of temples built by human bands— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on his brow. 
Presented sacrifice to moon aad stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements, 
And the whole cirdLe of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
"With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise : 
Or, less reluctantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soulj the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, uprearad 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower. 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid coueh 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that heif^ 
Pure and ser^e, diffused — ^to overlook 
Winding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, fur-stretched. 
With grore and field and garden interspersed ; 
Their town, and foodful region for suppoit 
Againat the pressure of beleaguering war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fiejldsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude. 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guido 
And guardian of their course, that never doted 
His steadfast eye. The jdanetary Five 
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With a submissive reyerence they beheld ; 

Watched, from the centre of their sleeping flocki. 

Those radiant Mercuries, that seemed to move 

Carrying through ether, in perpetual round. 

Decrees and resolutions of the Gods ; 

Andy by their aspects, signifying works 

Of dim futurity, to Man revealed. 

— The imaginative faculty was lord 

Of observations natural ; and, thus 

Led on, those shepherds made report of stara 

In set rotation passing to and fro. 

Between the orbs of our apparent sphere 

And its invisible counterpart, adorned 

With answering constellations, under eartih. 

Removed from' all approach of Uving i^ht 

But present .to the dead ; who, so they deemed. 

Like those celestial messengers beheld 

All accidents, and judges were of all. 

The lively Grecian, in a land of Inlls, 
Kvera and fertile plams, and sounding shore»,«« 
Under a cope of sky more variable. 
Could find commodious place for every God, 
Promptly received, as prodigally brought, . 
From the smrroimdii^ countries, at the choice* 
Of all adventurers. With unrivalled skill, . 
As nicest observation furnished hints 
For fitoidious fancy, his quick hand heatowed 
On fluent operations a fixed shape ; 
Metal or stone, idolatrously served. 
And yet — triumphant o'er this pompous show 
Of art, this palpable array of sense. 
On exwy side encountered ; in despite 
Of the gross fictions chanted in the stveeli 
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By wandering Bhapdodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit hun^ 

Beautiful region I o*er thy towns and farmSy 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine' — 

Thus would the Votary say — * this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lympk 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip. 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shad 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and ia 

There shall endure, — existence xmexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening agre ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and deoayi ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Loye ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fizied* 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?" — " Answer he who can !" 
IThe Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
•• Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
IMad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
TJse them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin, 
Ouides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soherly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Dotb most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank 1" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
** That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone. 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue — 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strei^th 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work*— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear, 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— -The Shepherd-lad^ that in the sunshine canres 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
/ The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt, 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of grayest import. Early he per ceive s. 
Within himself a measure and a rule. 
Which, to th e sun of truth he can app l y . 
That shinesTorTiim, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience daily fixing his. regards 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are. 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; he refers, 
v^ Hjis. nolOQD&.tQ thk Jtskadard ; on this rock 
Rests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and sublime content. 
Imagination — ^not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — ^is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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eye distinguishes, his soul creates. 
.And those illusions, which excite the scorn 
Or move the pity of unthinking minds, 
Are they not mainly outward ministers 
Of inward conscience ? with whose service charged 
They come and go, appear and disappear, 
Diverting evil purposes, remorse 
Awakening, chastening an intemperate grief. 
Or pride of heart abating ; and whene'er 
'For less important ends those phantoms move. 
Who would forbid them, if their presence serve, 
On thinly-peopled mountains and wild heaths, 
billing a space, else vacant, to exalt 
The forms of Nature, and enlarge her powers ? 

Once more to distant ages of the world 
Let us revert, and place before our thoughts 
The face which rural solitude might ivear 
To the unenlightened swains of pagan Greece. 
— ^In that fair clime, the lonely herdsman, stretched 
On the soft grass through half a summer's day. 
With music lulled his indolent repose : 
And, in some fit of weariness, if he 
When his own breath was silent, chanced to hear 
A distant strain, far sweeter than the sounds 
Which his poor skill could make, his fancy fetched. 
Even from the blazing chariot of the sun, 
A beardless Youth, who touched a golden lute. 
And filled the illumined groves with ravishment. 
The nightly hunter, lifting a bright eye 
Up towards the crescent moon, with grateful heart 
Called on the lovely wanderer who bestowed 
That timely light, to share his joyous sport : 
And hrace, a beaming Goddess with her Nymphs, 
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With this commotioii (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged!'" 

" Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, *' whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long. 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake. 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Tet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night. 
Are various engines working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moved» 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince. 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye ; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of trath yon ean milook at will : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — famished thus. 
How can you droop, if willing to he upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Tet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
*Mid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
His boiorbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varying as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthiae walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast — each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if willing to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth reqtures from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feeb. 
And recognises ever and anon 
The breese of nature stirring in Us 80ul« 
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Why need sucb man go desperately astray. 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetite oi death V 
If th-ed with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their turn. 
Let him build systems of his own, and soule 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch ; 
If unreligious, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's verge ; 
And daily lose what I desire to keep : 
Yet rather would I instant^ dectine 
To the trad^ionary sympathies 
Of a most rusMo i^oranoe, and taloe 
A feaiful appreiieiision from the 6wl 
Or death-*watdk : and as readily rejoice. 
If two auspioioiKB magpies crossed my way ;— 
To this wouid radier bend than see and hear 
The vepedtions weai^me of sense. 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun in cold reoftark 
On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 
Or, if the nnnd turn inward, she recoils 
At once— or, not recoiling, is perplexed-— 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness shoidd dwdl. 
On its own axis resitlessly revolving, 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the light of tmth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked ; and when aad wheresoe'er he moved^ 
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Alone or mnted^ soKtude was not ^ 

He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate yoioe 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the groves gliding like morning mist 

Enkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brought 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vision, sensible 

To sight and feelmg, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained, 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — ^shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light. 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earthf enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim~*-on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement smote ; — thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, ineffable of name, 

Of nature indivisibie, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard, 

Not then was Deity eniralfed ; nor Man, 
12* 
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The rational creatttre, left, to feel the weight 
Of hift own reaso n, witiiout sense or thought 
Of higher roafifio and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, through mightier power : — 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusive walls 
And roofs of temples built by human handfr— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on bis brow. 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements, 
And the whole civcle of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a &od. 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise : 
Or, less reluctantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, upreared 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower, 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid couch 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that height 
Pure and sereae, diffused — ^to overlook 
Winding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far-stretched^ 
With grove and field and garden interspeised; 
Their town, and foodful region for suppoit 
Against the pressure of beleaguerii^ war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fiddsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude. 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never closed 
His steadfast eye. The planetary Five 
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Alone or mated , solitude was not ^ 

He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate yoioe 

Of God ; and Angels tp his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the groves gliding like morning mist 

Enkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brough4> 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vi«on, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained, 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light. 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim— on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement smote ; — thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, ineffable of name, 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard. 

Not then was Deity ensnilfed ; nor Man, 
12* 
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By wandering Hbapdodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly ui^ed 

Amid the wrangling schools — a bpirit hung. 

Beautiful region 1 o'er thy towns and farms. 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed, 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine' — 

Thus would the Votary say — * this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip» 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !* 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decajB ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed* 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?** — " Answer he who can I" 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
•• Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin, 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soherly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate^ 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank I" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
" That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they aloQe» 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue-^ 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work*— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear, 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— The Shepherd-lad ^ that in the sunshine carves 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
t The silent hours ; and who to that report 

*^ Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt. 

Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceive s, 
Within hi mself, a measure and a mle,^ 
Which, to the sun of truth he can app^y . 
TEal' shines for hmi, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience daily fixing his. regards 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are. 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; h e refers^ 
v^ I£ia iiotioaa.tQ,lhjg jstiauodard ; on this rock 
Rests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and sublime content. 
Imagination — not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivisd ostentation — ^is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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But what is error ?" — " Answer he who can I" 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
** Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin. 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate^ 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank I'' 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
** That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alonet 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue — 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work*— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear. 
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With this commotion (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged I 

" Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, ** whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long. 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake. 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Tet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night, 
Are various engines working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moved» 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince. 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of trath you can unlock at wiU : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ;— famished thus» 
How can you droop, if willing to be upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Yet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
'Mid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one haih need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart, 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; eaxth and air correct 
His morbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varying as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast— each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if willing to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feeb. 
And recogmses ever and anon 
The breeze of nature stbrring in his 80ul« 
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Why need such man go desperately astray. 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetite of death V 
If tired with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their torn, 
Let him build systems of his own, and smile 
At the fond work, d^nolished with a touch ; 
If unreligiotts, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's vei^ge ; 
And daily lose what I desire to keep : 
Yet rather would I instant^ dectine 
To the traditionary sympathies 
Of a most rusdo i^orance, and take 
A fearful appreiieinsion from the owl 
Or deatih«watc4 : and as readily rejoice, 
If two auspioioncB magpies crossed my way ;— 
To this would laither bend than see and hear 
The repetitions weai^me of sense, 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun in cold remark 
On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 
Or, if the mind turn inward, she recoila 
At once— or, not j^ecoiling, is perplexed- 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness should dwell 
On its own axis residessly revolving. 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the %ht of tmih. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked ; and when aad wheresoe'er he mofti, 
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Alone or mated, solitude was not ^' 

He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate Toioe 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the grpyes gliding like morning misi 

Enkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brought 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vision, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained, 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — ^solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light, 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim-— on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement smote ; — ^thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, ineflfable of name. 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard. 

Not then was Deity engulfed ; nor Man, 
12* 
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The rational creature, left, to feel the weight 
Of his own reaso n, without sense or thought 
Of higher r^asfxk and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, lihrough mightier power : — 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusive walla 
And roofs of temples built by human buid»^ 
To loftiest heights ascending, from tbeir tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on his brow, 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements, 
And the whole cirde of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a God, 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise: 
Or, less reluctantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, upreared 
Tower eight times planted on the top of towar. 
That Belus, nighdy to his splendid coach 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that hei|^ 
Pure and ser^e, di£fused — to overlook 
"Vending Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers^ far^tretched,. 
T^th grove and field and garden interspersed; 
Theur town, and foodful region for support 
Against the pressure of beleaguering war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fieldsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skiea 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude, 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never closed 
His steadfast eye. The planetary Five 
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In disconnexion dead and apiritless ; n ^ 

And still dividing, and dividing still. 

Break doim all grandeur, still unsatisSed 

With the perverse attempt, while littleness 

May yet become more little ; paging thus 

An irapiouB warfore with the very life 

or our own souls I 

And if indeed there be 
An all- pervading Spirit, upon whom 
'Our dark foundations rest, could he deugn 
That this magnificent effect of power. 
The earth we tread, the sky that we behold 
By day, and all the pomp which night reveala ; 
That iheae — and that superior mystery 
Our vital frame, so fearfully devised. 
And the dread soul within it — should exist 
Only to be examined, pondered, searched. 
Probed, vexed, and criticised ? — Accuse me not 
Of arrogance, unknown Wanderer as I am. 
If, having walked with Nature threescore yearSt 
And offered, far as fruity would allow. 
My heart a diuly sacrifice to Truth, 
I now afSrm of Nature, and of Truth, 
Whom I have served, that their Divnimr 
Berotts, offended at the ways of men 
Swayed by such motives, to such ends employed ; } 
Philosophers, who, though the human soul 
Be of a thousand faculties composed. 
And twice ten thousand interests, do yet piiie 
This soul, and the transcendent universe. 
No more than as a mirror that reflects 
To proud Self-love her own intelligence ; 
That one, poor, finite object, in the abyu 
Of infinite Being, twmkling restlessly I 
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By wandering Bhapsodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit hung^ 

Beautiful region ! o'er thy towns and farms. 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of niins'^ 

Thus would the Votary say — * this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Oephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip, 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed. 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?** — " Answer he who can !** 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
*• Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin. 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank T* 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
'* That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone. 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue — 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
iLssaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work— 
Fearfid : but resignation tempers fear. 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— The Shepherd-lad » that in the sunshine carves 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
f The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt, 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceives ^ 
'\^thin himself^ a measure and a rule. 
Which, to the sun of truth he can app l y . 
TEaFshines fbrliim, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience dtuly fixing his regards 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are. 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; he refersL 
v^ His notiona to .thi^ ^andard ; on this rock 
^sts his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and suhlime content. 
Imagination — not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind« 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : hb heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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All weakness fidihonM, om snpplj all needs : 

Bat 18 that boontj abac^nte t-^EQs gifts. 

Are they not still, in some degvee, rewards 

For acts of serrice ? Can his love extend 

To hearts that own him not ? Will showers of grace, 

When in the shy no promise naay be seen, 

Fall to refresh a parched and withered land ? 

Or shall the groaning Spirit oast her load 

At the Redeemer's feet ?" 

In mefnl tone. 
With some inipatieiice in his mien he spake: 
Back to my miiid mshed all that had been nvged 
To calm the Sofferer when his story closed ; 
I looked for conasd as unboidiiig now ; 
Bnt a diseriminatiag sympathy 
Stooped to this apt veply : — 

^* As men ft^m men 
Do, in the constiMitkm of llieir soak. 
Differ, by mystery not to be ex]^ained ; 
And as we hl\ by various ways, and sink 
One deeper than ano^er, self-condemned. 
Through manifdd degrees of guilt and shame ; 
So manifold and vairious are the ways 
Of restoration, fashioned to the steps 
Of all infirmity, and tending all 
To the sane point, atitainabie by aM — 
Peace in oarsehres, and union with our God. 
For you, assuredly, a h(^>eful road 
lias open : we have heard from yon a voice 
At every m<«ient softened in its course 
By tendeniesa (d heart; have seen j<mr eye^ 
Even Ike an altar lit by fire from heaven, 
£[m^ before us, — Yottr discourse this day, 
That^ like the fabled Leihe, wished to flow. 
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With tbiB commotion (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged !'** 

"Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, " whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight, 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long, 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake, 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Yet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night. 
Are various engines working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moved, 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, Uke a sovereign prince. 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye ; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of truth yon can unlock at wiU : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — famished thus, 
How can you droop, if willing to be upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Yet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
'Ifid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear, 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
His inorbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varying as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; g^y parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast-^each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if willing to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feels* 
And recognises ever and anon 
The breese of nature stirring in his soul. 
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Why need such man go desperately astray. 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetite of death V 
U tired with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their turn, 
Let him build systems of his own, and soule 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch ; 
If unreligious, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enroDed 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's veige ; 
And daily lose what I demre to keep : 
Yet rath^ would I instantfy declme 
To the trad^onaiy sympathies 
Of a most rustio i^orance, and lake 
A fearful apppehensioA from the bwi 
Or death«wat(^ : asd as readily rejoice. 
If two auspicioiKB magpies crossed my way ;— - 
To this would rather bend than see and hear 
The repedtions weai^me of sense. 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun m cold remark 
On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 
i'"^ Or, if the nund turn inward, she recoils 
At once— or, not i^ecoiling, is perplexed- 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness should dwell 
On its own axis restlessly reyolving. 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the l^ht of truth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked { and when and wheresoe'er be mori^i 
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From a clear fountain flowing, he looks round 

And seeks for good ; and finds the good he se<ks : 

Until abhorrence and contempt are things 

He only knows by name ; and, if he hear. 

From other mouths, the language which they speak. 

He is compassionate ; and has no thought, 

No feeling which can overcome his love. 

And further ! by contemplating these Fprqis 

In the r elations^'which they bear to man,. 

He^^l^H HiRAPry^ how, through the various means 

Which silently they yield, are^ multiplied 

The spi rit ual pres ences of absent things^ 

Trust me, that for the instructed, time will come 

When they shall meet no object but may teach 

Some acceptable lesson to their minds 

Of human suffering or of humaii joy. 

So shall they learn, while all things speak of man. 

Their duties from all forms ; and general laws. 

And local accidents, shall tend alike 

To rouse, to urge ; and, with the will, confer 

The ability to spread the blessings wide 

Of true philanthropy. The light of love 

Kot failing, perseverance from their steps 

Departing not, for them shall be confirmed 

The glorious habit by which sense is made 

Subservient still to moral purposes, 

Aiudliar to divine. That change shall clothe / 

The naked spirit, ceasing to deplore I 

The burthen of existence. Science then If 

Shall be a precious visitant ; and then, 

jEnd only then, be worthy of her name : 

For then her heart shall kindle ; her dull eye. 

Dull and inanimate, no more shall hang 
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The rational creature, left, to feel the weight 
Of his own reaso n, without sense or thought 
Of higher r^asfi^ and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, lihrough mightier power : — 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusiye walls 
And roofs of temples built by human h»Qd»— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on his brow, 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements. 
And the whole ckde of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
With lifted hands invobed, and songs of praise : 
Or, less rekictantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, upreared 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower. 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid couch 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that hei^^ 
Pure and ser^e, diffused — to overlook 
"Mnnding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far^tretcbed. 
With grove and field and garden interspened ; 
Their town, and foodful region for support 
Agaiaat the pressure of beleaguering war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fieiUsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude. 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never closed 
His steadfast eye. The planetary Five 
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Which hostile spirits silently allov ; 
Of one accustomed to desires ^t heA 
On fruitage gathered from the tree of Vfe*, 
To hopes on knowledge and experience built ; 
Of one in whom persuasion and belief 
Had ripened into faith, and faith become 
A passionate intuition ; whence the Soul, 
Though bound to earth* by ties of pity and love, 
From all injurious servitude was free. 

The Sun, before his place of rest were reached, 
Had yet to travel far, but unto us, 
To us who stood low in that hollow dell. 
Be had become invisible, — a pomp 
Leaving behind of yellow radiance spread 
Over the mountain sides, in contrast bold 
With ample shadows, seemingly, no less 
Than those resplendent lights, his rich bequest ; 
A dispensation of his evening power. 
— Adown the path that from the glen had led 
The funeral train, the Shepherd and his Mate 
Were seen descending : — forth to greet them ran 
Our little Page : the rustic pair approach ; 
And in the Matron's countenance may be read 
Plain indication that the words, which ,told 
How that neglected Pensioner was sent 
Before his time into a quiet grave. 
Had done to her humanity no wrong : 
But we are kindly welcomed — promptly served 
With ostentatious zeal. — ^Along the floor 
Of the small Cottage in the lonely Dell 
A grrateful couch was spread for our repose ; 
Where, in the guise of mountaineers, we lay, 
Stretched upon fragrant heath, and lulled b][ sound 
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By wandering Bbapsodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid tbe wrangling schools — a spirit bung^ 

Beautiful region ! o'er thy towns and farms. 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine'— 

Thus would the Votary say — * this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip. 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous, Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed. 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?" — " Answer he who can !** 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
** Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin. 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate^ 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank 1" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
" That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone. 
By their condition taught, can imderstand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue — 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear, 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— -The Shepherd-lad » that in the sunshine carves 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
t The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt. 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceives . 

Within himself^ a measure and a rule, 

•- ^ - — - • '- 

Which, to the sun of tr u th he can app l y . 
TEal'shineslorliim, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience dsuly fixing his regards 
On nature*s wants, he knows how few they are. 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; he refer^ 
v^ His, notinns to.lhig j^rtdard ; on this rock 
Kests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and suhlime content. 
Imagination — ^not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — ^is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded hy a zone 
That, while it hinds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether hy the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so hred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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AROUMENT. 



ViMewen to die Valtej— ReflectioiiB.— A tavge and popnloaB rale ds- 
Bcrfbed.— The PastcMr's Dwelling, and iome aoeonnt of hiiii.-^-Chiirdi 
and Mommieiito— The Solltaiy musiiig, and where.— Rooaed.— In the 
CauDchyaid the fikrfitary oommunlcateB the thooghta which had 
reoently paased through his mind. — Lofty tone ot the Wanderer's 
diaoonne of yesterday advwted to.— RUo of Baptism, and the profes- 
sioas aooompaDying it, ocmtrasted with the real state of homan UiSs.— 
Apology for the Rite. — Inconsisteney of tlie best men.— Acknowledg- 
DMDt that practice fldls far below the iiijonctions ot duty as ezisfing 
in the mind.— 43eneral complaint of a fUUng off in the yatae ot life 
afler the time oi youth.— Outward appearanoes of content and happi- 
nesi in d^jree Oloaive.- Pastor approaches.- Appeal made to him. 
—fiis answer.- Wanderer in sympathy with him.r-8uggestioin that 
the least ambitioua inquirers may be most freo firom error.- -The 
Pastor is desired to gi^e some portraits of the Hying or dead from his 
own obsMrration of life among these Mountains— and for what pur- 
poss.^Pastor consents.- Mountain cottage.— Excellent quality of ita 
Inhabitanta.— Solitary eicpreeses his pleasure; but denies the praise 
of Thtoe to worth of this Und.— Feelings of the Priest before he 
enten upon his account ot persons interred in the Churchyard.— 
GrsTSB of unbaptized InlittitB.— Funeral and sepuhdiral observanosa, 
whsnce^-Eccieaiaatical establishments, whence derived.— ProfeSBloii 
of belief fai the doctrine of Immortality. 

" "p AREWELL, deep VaDey, with thy one rude 

House, 
And its small lot of life-supporting fields. 
And guardian rocks ! — Farewell, attractiTe seat I 
To the stOl influx of the morning light 
Open, and day's pure cheerfulness, but veiled 
From human observation, as if yet 
14* 161 
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Across the lawn and through the darksome gvore 

Not unacoompanied with tuneful notes 

By echo multiplied from rock or cave. 

Swept in the storm of chase ; as moon aad stars 

Glance rapidly along the clouded heaven. 

When winds are Mowing strong. The tnnreller 

slaked 
His thirst from rill or gushing fount, and thanked 
The Naiad. Sunheams, upon distant hills 
Gliding apace, with shadows in their train. 
Might, with small help from tancy, be transformed 
Into fleet Oreads, sporting visibly. 
The Zephyrs fanning, as they passed, their wings. 
Lacked not, for love, fair objects whom they wooed 
With gentle whisper. Withered boughs grotesque. 
Stripped of their leaves and twigs by hoary age. 
From depth of shaggy covert peeping forth 
In the low vale, or on steep mountain-side ; 
And, sometimes, intermixed with stirring horns 
Of the live deer, or goat's depending beard, — 
These were the lurking Satyrs, a wild brood 
Of gamesome Deities ; or Pan himself, 
The simple shepherd's awe-inspiring God !" 

The strain was aptly chosen : and I could mark 
Ita kindly influence o'er the yielding brow 
Of our Companion, gradually difiFused ; 
While, listening, he had paced the noiseless tuvf, 
like one whose untired ear a murmuring stream 
Detains ; but tempted now to interpose. 
He with a smile exclaimed : — 

'* 'T is well you spesk 
At a safe distance from our native land, 
Aad from the mansions where our youth was taugbt. 
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The trae deseendaQts of those godly met. 

Who swept from Scotland, in a flame of zeal. A/' 

Shrine, altar, image, and th^ massy piles 

That harbored them,— *the souls retainitig yet 

The churiish features of that after-race 

Who fled to woods, caverns, and jttttii^ rooks, 

In deadly scorn of superstidous rites. 

Or what their scruples construed to he such— 

Kow, think you, would they tolerate this scheme 

Of fine propensities, that tends, if urged 

Far as it might be urged, to sow afresh 

The weeds of Romish phantasy, in vain 

Uprooted ; would re-consecrate our wells 

To good Saint Fillan and to fair Saint Anne ; 

And from long banishment recall Saint Giles, 

To watch again with tutelary love 

Or stately Edinborough throned on crags ? 

A blessed restoration, to behold 

The patron, on the shoulders of his jniests. 

Once more parading through her crowded streets 

Now simply guarded by the sober powers 

Of science, and philosophy, and sense V* 

Ihk answer followed. — ''Tou have tiuaied niy 
thoughts 
Upon our brave Progenitors, who rose 
Against idolatry with warlike mmd. 
And shrunk from vain observances, to Imk 
In woods, and dwell under impending rocks 
Hi-sheltered, and oft wanting fire and food ; 
Why ? — for thj^ very rjggflD that they felt. 
And did acknowledge, wheresoe'er they movedy 
A spintaal presence, oft*times misconoeiyed, 
Bat still a high dependence, a divine 
13 
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Bounty and government, that filled thdr hearts 
With joy, and gratitude, and fear, and lore ; 
And from their fervent lips drew hymns of praise. 
That through the desert rang. Though favored less 
Far less, than these, yet such, in their degree. 
Were those bewildered Pagans of old time. 
Beyond their own poor natures and above 
They looked ; were humbly thankful for the good 
Which the warm sun solicited, and earth • 

Bestowed ; were gladsome, — ^and their moral sense 
They fortified with reverence for the Gods ; 
And they had hopes that overstepped the Grave. 

11 Now, shall our great Discoverers," he exclumed. 
Raising his voice triumphantly, '' obtain 
From sense and re§soB%less than these obtained. 
Though far misled ? Shall men for whom our age 
Unbaffled powers of vision hath prepared. 
To explore the world without and world within. 
Be joyless as the blind ? Ambitious spirits — 
Whom earth, at this late season, hath produced 
To regulate the moving spheres, and weigh 
The planets in the hollow of their hand ; 
And they who rather dive than soar, whose pains 
Have solved the elements, or analysed 
The thinking principle — shall they in fact 
\ Prove a degraded Race ! and what avails 
Renown, if their presumption make them such ? 
Oh ! there is laughter at their work in heaven ! 
Inquire of ancient Wisdom ; go, demand 

, AOf mighty Nature, if 'twas ever meant 

i \!prhat we should pry far off yet be unraised ; 

yThat we should pore, and dwindle as we pore, 
, ;i Viewing all objects unremittingly 
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In disconnexion dead and spiritless ; I ^ 

And still dividing, and dividing still, 
Break down all grandeur, still unsatisfied 
With the perverse attempt, while littleness__. 
May yet become more Uttle ; paging thus 
An impious warfare with the very life 
Of our own souls ! 

And if indeed there be 
An all- pervading Spirit, upon whom 
*Our dark foundations rest, could he design 
That this magnificent effect of power. 
The earth we tread, the sky that we behold 
By day, and all the pomp which night reveals ; 
That these — and that superior mystery 
Our vital frame, so fearfully devised. 
And the dread soul within it — should exist 
Only to be examined, pondered, searched, 1 

Probed, vexed, and criticised ? — ^Accuse me not " 
Of arrogance, unknown Wanderer as I am. 
If, having walked with Nature threescore years^ 
And offered, far as frailty would allow, 
My heart a daily sacrifice to Truth, 
I now affirm of Nature, and of Truth, i 

Whom I have served, that their DrviNUT 
Revolts, offended at the ways of men j 

Swayed by such motives, to such ends employed ; | 
Philosophers, who, though the human soul 
Be of a thousand faculties composed. 
And twice ten thousand interests, do yet prise 
This soul, and the transcendent universe. 
No more than as a mirror that reflects 
To proud Self-love her own intelligence ; 
That one, poor, finite object, in the abyss 
Of infinite Being, twinkUng restlessly ! 
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The rational creatiire, left, to feel the weight 
Of hia own reaso n, without sense or thought 
Of higher r^afi^n and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, through mightier power :-* 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusive walls 
And roofs of temples built by human huida— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops, 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on his brow. 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements, 
And the whole circle of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise : 
Or, less rehiotantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, upreared 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower. 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid couch 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that height 
Pure and serwe, diffused — to overlook 
Tl^nndittg Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far-stretched^ 
With gro^e and field and garden intersperaed ; 
Their town, and foodful region for support 
Against the pressure of beleaguering war. 

Ohaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fieildsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude, 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never cloeed 
His steadfast eye. The planetary Five 
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No shelter, for a spirit in distress. 
He» who hy wilful disesteem of life 
And proud insensibility to hope. 
Affronts the eye of Solitude, shall learn 
That her mild nature can be terrible ; 
That neither she nor Silence lack the power 
To avenge their own insulted majesty. 

O blest seclusion ! when the mind admits 
Tli^ laiy Qf A^^jn and'carrtherefore move 
Through eaeh vicissitude of loss and gain. 
Linked in entire complacence with her choice ; 
When youth's presumptuousness is mellowed down. 
And manhood's vain anxiety dismissed ; 
When wisdom shows her seasonable fruit. 
Upon the boughs of sheltering leisure hung 
In sober plenty ; when the spirit stoops 
To drink with gratitude the crystal stream 
Of unreproved enjoyment ; and is pleased 
To muse, and be saluted by the air 
Of meek repentance, wafting wall-flower scents 
From out the crumbling ruins of fallen pride 
And chambers of transgression, now forlorn. 
0, calm contented days, and peaceful nights! 
Who, when such good can be obtained, would strive 
To reconcile his manhood to a couch 
Soft, as may seem, but, under that disguise. 
Stuffed with the thorny substance of the past 
For fixed annoyance ; and full oft beset 
With floating dreams, black and disconsolate, 
The vapory phantoms of futurity ? 

Within the soul a faculty abides. 

That with interpositions, which would hide 
13* 
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By wandering Bliapdodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit hung* 

Beautiful region ! o'er thy towns and farms. 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gray or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— * Take, running river, take these locks of mine'— 

Thus would the Votary say — * this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lymph 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip. 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimp^ured ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening ag^ ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed* 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?'* — " Answer he who can I" 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
*• Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
TJse them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin, 
Gmdes to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank 1" 

** Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
" That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone. 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue- 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
^Lssaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work^— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear. 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— ^The Sbeplierd>lad ». that in the sunshine carves 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
/ The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt, 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceives . 
Within hi mself, a measure and a rule,. 
Which, to the sun of truth h e c^m app l y . 
TEaFshines for him, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience dsuly fixing his_ regards^ 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are. 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; he refera, 
V '* His iiotiaDa.ta ihlSJitaidard ; on this rock 
Rests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and sublime content. 
Imagination — not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind, 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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His eye distinguishes, his soul creates. 

And those illusions, which excite the scorn 

Or move the pity of unthinking mmds, 

Are they not mainly outward ministers 

Of inward conscience ? with whose service charged 

Thej come and go, appear and disappear, 

Diverting evil purposes, remorse 

Awakening, chastening an intemperate grief. 

Or pride of heart abating ; and whene'er 

For less important ends those phantoms move. 

Who would forbid them, if their presence serve, 

On thinly-peopled mountains and wild heaths. 

Filling a space, else vacant, to exalt 

The forms of Nature, and enlarge her powers ? 

Once more to distant ages of the world 
Let us revert, and place before our thoughts 
The face which rural solitude might wear 
To the unenlightened swains of pagan Greece. 
— ^In that fair clime, the lonely herdsman, stretched 
On the soft grass through half a summer's day. 
With music lulled his indolent repose : 
And, in some fit of weariness, if he 
When his own breath was silent, chanced to hear 
A distant strain, far sweeter than the sounds 
Which his poor skill could make, his fancy fetched, 
Even from the blazing chariot of the sun, 
A beardless Youth, who touched a golden lute. 
And filled the illumined groves with ravishment. 
The nightly hunter, lifting a bright eye 
Up towards the crescent moon, with grateful heart 
Called on the lovely wanderer who bestowed 
That timely light, to share his joyous sport : 
And hence, a beammg Goddess with her Nymphs, 
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With this commotion (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged ! 

** Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, ** whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight, 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long. 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake. 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Yet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night. 
Are various enginos working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was movedt 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince. 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of tmth you can unlock at will : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds -which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — ^furnished thus, 
How can you droop, if willing to he upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Tet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
Ifid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
Wb morbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varying as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast — each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if willing to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feeb» 
And recogmses ever and anon 
The breeze of nature stirring in his 80ul« 
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Why need such man go desperately astray. 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetbe of death V 
If th^ with systems, each in its d^ree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their turn. 
Let him bidld systems of his own, and soule 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch ; 
If unreligious, let him be at onoe 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered sehooi. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's vei^ge ; 
And daily lose what I desire to keep : 
Yet rather would I instantly dectine 
To the traditionary sympathies 
Of a most rustio ignoraBce, and take 
A fearfud apprehension from the dw! 
Or death'watcii : and as readily rejoice. 
If two auspioiova magpies oroesed my way ;— - 
To this wovdd radier bend than see and bear 
file repetitions weai^me of sense. 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begpm in cold remark 
On outward things, with fonnal inference ends ; 
Or, if the mind turn inward, she recoils 
At once — or, not recoiling, is perplexed^- 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness shooM dwell. 
On its own axis resUessly revolving, 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the light of troth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked ; and when and wheresoever lie movedi 
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Alone or mated, solitude was not. ^ 

He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate Toice 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the grpyes gliding like morning mist 

Enkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brough1> 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.-— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vision, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained. 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — ^shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light. 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim— on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear; 

And with amazement smote ; — thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, inefifable of name. 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard. 

Not then was Deity engulfed ; nor Man, 
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The rational creature, left, to feel the weight 
Of his own reaso n, witdiout sense or thought 
Of higher r^iafitfQ and a purer will, 
£o benefit and bless, through mightier power :— 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusiye walls 
And roofs of temples built by human hand»— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle-wreathed tiara on his brow. 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements. 
And the whole circle of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise: 
Or, less reluotantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, uprearsd 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower, 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid couch 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that height 
Pure and ser^ie, diffused — to overlook 
Winding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far^tretched. 
With grov« and field and garden inteispexsed ; 
Their town, and foodful region for support 
Against the pressure of beleagu^ng war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fiedds^ 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude. 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never closed 
His steadfast eye. The planetary five 
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(For thus the tenor of complaint hath nm) 

Among so many shadows, are the paina 

And penalties of miserable life, 

Doomed to decay, and then expire in dust } 

— Our cogitations this way have £een drawn, 

These are the points," the Wanderer said, '' on Which 

Our inquest turns. — ^Accord, good Sir ! the light 

Of your experience to dispel this gloom : 

By your persuasive wisdom shall the heart 

That frets, or languishes, be stilled and cheered.'' 

" Our nature," said the Priest, in inild reply^ 
" Angels may weigh and fathom : they perceite 
With undistempered and imclouded spirit> 
The object as it is ; but, for ourselves, 
That speculative height we may not reach. 
The good and evil are our own ; and we 
Are that which we would contemplate from hat. 
Knowledge, for us, is difficult to gain — 
Is difficult to gain, and hard to keep — 
As virtue's self ; like virtue is beset 
With snares ; tried, tempted, subject to decdy. 
Love, admiration, fear, desire, and hate^ 
Blind were we without these : through these sdond 
Are capable to notice or discern 
Or to record ; we judge, but cannot be 
Indifferent judges. 'Spite of proudest bodat> 
Reason, best reason, is to imperfect man 
An effort only, and a noble aim ; 
A crown, an attribute of sovereign power^ 
Still to be courted — ^never to be won. 
— ^Look forth, or each man dive into himself; 
What sees he but a creature too perturbed ; 
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By wandering Bhapdodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit hung^ 

Beautiful region ! o'er thy towns and farmSy 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more avrful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine' — 

Thus would the Votary say — ' this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal Ijrmph 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip» 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed. 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?*' — " Answer he who can !** 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
** Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
Use them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin. 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank 1" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
" That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alonet 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue — 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear, 
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Was suddenly revealed ! — ^the swaias moved on 

And heeded not : you lingered, you perceived 

And felt, deeply as living man could feel. 

There is a luxury in self-dispraise ; 

And inward self-dispm'agement affords 

To meditative spleen a;,gratdful feast. 

Trust me, pronouncing on your own desert. 

You judge unthankfuUy : distempered nerves 

Infect the thoughts : the languor of the frame 

Depresses the soul's vigor. Quit your couch— 

Cleave not so fondly to your moody cell ; 

Nor let the hallowed powers, that shed fcom heaven 

Stillness and rest, with disapproving eye 

Look down upon your taper, through a watch 

Of midnight hours, unseasonably twinkling 

In this deep Hollow, like a sullen star 

Dimly reflected in a lonely pool. 

Take courage, and withdraw yourself from ways 

That run not parallel to nature's course. 

Rise with the lark ! your matins shall obtain 

Grace, be their composition what it may. 

If but with hers performed ; climb once again, 

Climb every day, those ramparts ; meet the breese 

Upon their tops, adventurous as a bee 

That from your garden thither soars, to feed 

On new-blown heath ; let yon commanding rock 

Be your frequented watch-tower ; roll the stone 

In thunder down the mountains ; with all yonf 

might 
Chase the wild goat ; and if the bold red deer 
Fly to those harbors, driven by hound and horn 
Loud echoing, add your speed to the pursuit ; 
80, wearied to your hut shall you tetuiii» 
And sink &t evening into sound repose." 
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The Solitary lifted toward the hills 
A kindling eye : — accordant feelings rushed 
Into my bosom, whence these words broke forth: 
•* Oh ! what a joy it were, in vigorous health. 
To haye a body (this our vital frame 
With shrinking sensibility endued. 
And all the nice regards of flesh and blood) 
And to the elements surrender it 
As if it were a spirit ! — How divine. 
The liberty, for frail, for mortal man, 
To roam at large among unpeopled glens 
And mountainous retirements, only trod 
By devious footsteps ; regions consecrate 
To oldest time ! and, reckless of the storm 
That keeps the raven quiet in her nest. 
Be as a presence or a motion — one 
Among the many there ; and while the mists 
Flying, and rainy vapors, call out shapes 
And phantoms from the Trags and solid earth 
As fast as a musician scatters sounds 
Out of an instrument ; and while the streams 
(As at a first creation and in haste 
To exercise their untried faculties) 
Descending from the region of the clouds. 
And starting from the hollows of the earth 
More multitudinous every moment, rend 
Their way before them — what a joy to roam 
An equal among mightiest energies ; 
And haply sometimes with articulate voice. 
Amid the deafening tumult,- scarcely heard 
By him that utters it, exclaim aloud, 
'Rage OD, ye elements! let moon and stars 
Their oepects lend, and mingle in their turn 
12 
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With this commotion (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged!'** 

"Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, ** whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long, 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings. 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake, 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills. 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Yet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night, 
Are various engines working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moved. 
But by the great ArtLScer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
You walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Yet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince, 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, sufifered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye ; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need, 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of truth you can unlock at will : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds -which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — ^furnished thus. 
How can you droop, if willing to be upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Tet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
'^d the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
EQs morbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varjdng as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast — each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if willing to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feeb» 
And recognises ever and anon 
The breeze of nature stirring in his souli 
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Why need such maa go despenUiely astray, 
And nurse ' the dreadful appetite of death V 
If tired with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their turn, 
Let him build systems of his own, and smile 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch ; 
If unreligious, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weares her airy dreams. 

Life's autumn past, I stand on winter's rergB ; 
And daily lose what I desire to keep : 
Tet rather would I instantly decUoe 
To the traSldonary sympathies 
Of a most rustio i^oranee, and take 
A fearfui appiieiieiision from the Owl 
Or deatih*watc4 : aed as readily r^oice. 
If two auspioioois ma^ies crossed my way ;— 
To this would rather bend than see and hear 
The repetitions weai^me of sense, 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun in cold remark 
On outward things, with fonnal inference ends ; 
Or, if the mind turn inward, she recoils 
At once— or, not recoiling, is perplexed-^- 
Lost in a g^m of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness should dweD, 
On its own axis resUessly revolving. 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the light of truth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked ; and when and wheresoe'er he mertit 
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Alone or mated, soHtude was not. ^' 

He heard, borne on the wind, the articulate rmce 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the grpyes gliding like morning mist 

Bnkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brough1> 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.— From those pure heights 

(Whether of actual vision, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have condescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained. 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

—Jehovah — shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light, 

Or doud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim— on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to sge 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And with amazement smote ; — thereby to assert 

Ss scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, inefifable of name. 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard, 

Not then was Deity engulfed ; nor Man, 
12* 
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The rational creature, left, to feel the weight 
Of his own reaso n, without sense or thought 
Of higher rgafiSfi and a purer will, 
£o benefit and bless, through mightier power: — 
Whether the Persian — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusive walls 
And roofiB of temples built by human hands— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from thmr tops. 
With myrtle- wreathed tiara on his brow, 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and mother elements, 
And the whole cipcle of the heavens, ibr him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise: 
Or, less rekicitantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, npreaied 
Tower eight times planted on the top of tower« 
That Belus, nightly to his splendid couch 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that height 
Pure and serene, diffused — to overlook 
Tl^nding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far««tretched,. 
With grove and field and garden inteispexBed ; 
Their town, and foodful region for support 
Against the pressure of beleaguering war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fieddsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude* 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never closed 
His steadfast eye. The plsnetaiy Five 
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May bave descended, tboagh I see them here. 
In sucli a man, so gentle and snbdned, 
Witbal so grac^ul in bis gentloiessi 
A race Slustrious for heroic deeds. 
Humbled, but not d^^raded, may expire. 
This pleasing fancy (cberisbed and upheld 
By sundry recollections of such fall 
From high to low, ascent from loir to high. 
As books record, and even the careless mind 
Cannot but notice among men and things) 
'Went witJi me to the place ci my repose. 

Roused by the crowing cock at dawn of day, 
I yet had risen too late to interchange 
A morning salutation with my Host, * 
Gone forth ^eady to the far-off seat 
Of bis day's work. ' Three dark mid-winteif months 
' Pass,' said the Matron, * and I never see, 

' Save when the' Sabbath brings its kind release, 

* My Helpmate's face by light of day. He quits 
' His door in darkness, nor till dusk returns. 

' And, through Heaven's blessing, thus we gain the 

bread 
' For which we pray; and for the wants provide 
' Of sickness, accident, and helpless age. 
' Companions have I many ; many Mends, 
' Dependants, comforters — ^my wheel, my fire, 
' All day the house-dock ticking in mine ear, 

* The cackling hen, the tender chicken brood. 

' And the wild birds that gather round my porch. 

* This honest sheep dog's countenance I read ; 

* With him can talk ; nor blush to waste a word 
' On creatures less intellig«itand shrewd. 
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By wandering Bhapsodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit hung^ 

Beautiful region 1 o'er thy towns and farms. 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more a?rful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine'— 

Thus would the Votary say — ' this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod. 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal Ijmjih 

T^th which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip. 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields !' 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakening age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decays; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod. 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed» 
In dignity of being we ascend. 
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But what is error ?" — *' Answer he who can !'* 
Th« Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
** Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
TJse them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin, 
Guides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails, 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank I" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage replied, 
** That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone» 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongues- 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work- 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear, 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— ^The Shepherd-laj^ . that in the sunshine car?e» 
On the green turf, a dial — to divide 
f The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt, 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for Tnofral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceives . 
Within hims elf, a measure and a rule. 

•• - ■! III! . !■ ft 

Which, to the sun of truth he can apply . 
THal"sKnes lor hSn, and shines for all mankind. 
Experience daily fixing his. regards 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are, 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; h e refers. 
v^ His. iu>tiai2&,ta.lbig.jgta;PL4^£d ; on this rock 
Rests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and suhlime content 
Imagination — ^not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of time and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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Even as the multitude of kindred brooks 

JLod streams, whose murmur fills this hollow vale, . 

"Whether their course be turbulent or smooth. 

Their waters clear or sullied, all are lost 

l^ithin the bosom of yon crystal Lake, 

Aad end their journey in the same repose ! 

And blest are they who sleep ; and we that know. 
While in a spot like this we breathe and walk. 
That all beneath us by the wings are covered 
Of motherly humanity, outspread 
And gathering all within their tender shade, 
Though loth and slow to come ! A battle-field. 
In stillness left when slaughter is no more, 
With this compared, makes a strange spectacle ! 
A dismal prospect yields the wild shore strewn 
With wrecks, and trod by feet of young and old 
Wandering about in miserable search 
Of friends or kindred, whom the angry sea 
Restores not to their prayer ! Ah ! who would think 
That all the scattered subjects which compose 
Earth's melancholy vision through the space 
Of all her climes — ^these wretched, these depraved 
To virtue lost, insensible of peace. 
From the delights of charity cut off. 
To pity dead, the oppressor and the opprest ; 
Tyrants who utter the destroying word, 
AJnd slaves who will consent to be destroyed — 
Were of one species with the sheltered few. 
Who, with a dutiful and tender hand. 
Lodged, in a dear, appropriated spot, 
This file of infants ; some that never breathed 
The vital air ; others, which, though allowed 
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T^th this commotion (ruinous though it be) 
From day to night, from night to day, prolonged!'** 

"Yes," said the Wanderer, taking from my lips 
The strain of transport, '' whosoe'er in youth 
Has, through ambition of his soul, given way 
To such desires, and grasped at such delight. 
Shall feel congenial stirrings late and long. 
In spite of all the weakness that life brings, 
Its cares and sorrows ; he, though taught to own 
The tranquillizing power of time, shall wake. 
Wake sometimes to a noble restlessness — 
Loving the sports which once he gloried in. 

Compatriot, Friend, remote are Garry's hills, 
The streams far distant of your native glen ; 
Tet is their form and image here expressed 
With brotherly resemblance. Turn your steps 
Wherever fancy leads ; by day, by night. 
Are various engines working, not the same 
As those with which your soul in youth was moved* 
But by the great Artificer endowed 
With no inferior power. You dwell alone; 
Tou walk, you live, you speculate alone ; 
Tet doth remembrance, like a sovereign prince, 
For you a stately gallery maintain 
Of gay or tragic pictures. You have seen. 
Have acted, suffered, travelled far, observed 
With no incurious eye ; and books are yours. 
Within whose silent chambers treasure lies 
Preserved from age to age ; more precious far 
Than that accumulated store of gold 
And orient gems, which, for a day of need. 
The Sultan hides deep in ancestral tombs. 
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These hoards of trath you can unlock at will : 

And music waits upon your skilful touch, 

Sounds which the wandering shepherd from these 

heights 
Hears, and forgets his purpose ; — ^furnished thus, 
How can you droop, if willing to be upraised ? 

A piteous lot it were to flee from Man — 
Tet not rejoice in Nature. He, whose hours 
Are by domestic pleasures uncaressed 
And unenlivened ; who exists whole years 
Apart from benefits received or done 
Hid the transactions of the bustling crowd ; 
Who neither hears, nor feels a wish to hear. 
Of the world's interests — such a one hath need 
Of a quick fancy, and an active heart. 
That, for the day's consumption, books may yield 
Food not unwholesome ; earth and air correct 
His morbid humor, with delight supplied 
Or solace, varying as the seasons change. 
— ^Truth has her pleasure-grounds, her haunts of 

ease 
And easy contemplation ; gay parterres. 
And labyrinthine walks, her sunny glades 
And shady groves in studied contrast — each, 
For recreation, leading into each : 
These may he range, if wDling to partake 
Their soft indulgences, and in due time 
May issue thence, recruited for the tasks 
And course of service Truth requires from those 
Who tend her altars, wait upon her throne, 
And guard her fortresses. Who thinks, and feel8» 
And recognises ever and anon 
The breeze of nature stirring in his soul. 
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Why need such man go despeniiely astraj. 
And nuree * the dreadful appetite of death ?' 
If tired with systems, each in its degree 
Substantial, and all crumbling in their tuni. 
Let him build systems of his own, and snule 
At the fond work, demolished with a touch ; 
If unreligioas, let him be at once 
Among ten thousand innocents, enrolled 
A pupil in the many-chambered school. 
Where superstition weaves her airy dreams. 

Ldfe's autumn past, I stand on winter's yei;g^ ; 
And daily lose what I desire to keep : 
Tet rather would I instantly dectine 
To the tradi^ttary sympathies 
Of a most rustic ignorance, and take 
A fearful appmhension from the oiH 
Or death-watdi : and as readily rejoSce, 
If two auspioiowi magpies crossed my way ;— 
To this would father bend than see «aA bear 
The repetitions wearisome of sense. 
Where soul is dead and feeling hath no place ; 
Where knowledge, ill begun in cold remark 
On outward things, with formal inference ends ; 
I* Or, if the mind turn inward, she recoils 
At once— or, not recoiling, is perplexed^* 
Lost in a gloom of uninspired research ; 
Meanwhile, the heart within the heart, the seat 
Where peace and happy consciousness should dwell» 
On its own aads resililessly revolving. 
Seeks, yet can nowhere find, the light of truth. 

Upon the breast of new-created earth 
Man walked; and when and wheresoever he moved. 



I 
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Alone or mated, solitude was not. ^' 

lie heard, borne on the wind, the articulate yoioe 

Of God ; and Angels to his sight appeared 

Crowning the glorious hills of paradise ; 

Or through the grpyes gliding like morning mist 

Knkindled by the sun. He sate — and talked 

With winged Messengers ; who daily brought 

To his small island in the ethereal deep 

Tidings of joy and love.-- -From those pure heights 

(^Whether of actual yimon, sensible 

To sight and feeling, or that in this sort 

Have eondescendingly been shadowed forth 

Communications spiritually maintained, 

And intuitions moral and divine) 

Fell Human-kind — ^to banishment condemned 

That flowing years repealed not : and distress 

And grief spread wide ; but Man escaped the doom 

Of destitution ; — solitude was not. 

— Jehovah — shapeless Power above all Powers, 

Single and one, the omnipresent God, 

By vocal utterance, or blaze of light. 

Or cloud of darkness, localized in heaven ; 

On earth, enshrined within the wandering ark ; 

Or, out of Sion, thundering from his throne 

Between the Cherubim — on the chosen Race 

Showered miracles, and ceased not to dispense 

Judgments, that filled the land from age to age 

With hope, and love, and gratitude, and fear ; 

And inth amazement smote ; — thereby to assert 

His scorn, or unacknowledged sovereignty. 

And when the One, ineffable of name. 

Of nature indivisible, withdrew 

From mortal adoration or regard, 

Hot then was Deity engvdfed ; nor Man, 



138 TUfi BXCURSiON. 

The rational creature, left» to feel the weight 
Of his own reaso n, without sense or thought 
Of higher r^afiim and a purer will. 
To benefit and bless, lihrough mightier power : — 
Whether the Persiaa — zealous to reject 
Altar and image, and the inclusive walls 
And roofs of temples built by human hand»— 
To loftiest heights ascending, from their tops. 
With myrtle- wreathed tiara on hb brow, 
Presented sacrifice to moon and stars. 
And to the winds and moth^ elements. 
And the whole ckcle of the heavens, for him 
A sensitive existence, and a Gk>d, 
With lifted hands invoked, and songs of praise : 
Or, less rductantly to bonds of sense 
Yielding his soul, the Babylonian framed « 
For influence undefined a personal shape ; 
And, from the plain, with toil immense, upreand 
Tower eight times planted on the top of toweor, 
That Belus, nightly to his splenctid coueh 
Descending, there might rest ; upon that heig^ 
Pure and ser^e, diflFused — to overlook 
Winding Euphrates, and the city vast 
Of his devoted worshippers, far<«tretched. 
With grove and field and garden inteisperaed ; 
Their town, and foodful region for support 
Against the pressure of beleagumng war. 

Chaldean Shepherds, ranging trackless fieddsi 
Beneath the concave of unclouded skies 
Spread like a sea, in boundless solitude. 
Looked on the polar star, as on a guide 
And guardian of their course, that never cloBad 
His steadfast eye. The jdanetary Five 
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Poefto Addran to the State and Church of England.— The Pastor not 
infenor to the ancienft WorthieB of the Church.— He begfaoa his Nam- 
tivee with an Inatance of unrequited Love.— Anguish of mind aoh* 
dued, and how.— The lonely Bliner.— An instance of perwTerance— 
Whidi leads hy ocmtraat to an example of abased tatents, irreaolutioii, 
and weakness.— Solitary, applying this covertly to his own case, aska 
tor an instance of some Stranger, whose disporitions may have led 
him to end his days here. — ^Pastor, in answw, gives an aoooont oi ttie 
harmonizing influence of Solitude upon two men of opposite prine* 
dples, who had encountered agitations in public life.— The rule by 
which Peace may be obtained expressed, and where.— Solitary hints 
at an overpowering F^ktality.— Answer of the PastcNr.— What sulijeGts 
he will exclude from his Narrative. — Cooversation upon this. — Instance 
eg an imamiahle character, a Female, and why given.— Ccmtrasted 
with this, a meek sulferer, Ctana. unguarded and betrayed Jpve. — 
Instance of heavier guilt, and its consequences to the Offender.— 
Wtth this instance of a Marriage Contract brokffli is contrasted one of 
a Widower, evidencing his fiiithftd alfection towards his deceased wife 
by his care of their female Children. 

Hail to the crown by Freedom shaped — ^to gird 
An English Sovereign's brow ! and to the throne 
Whereon he sits ! Whose deep foundations lie 
In veneration and the people's love ; 
Whose steps are equity, whose seat is law. 
— ^Hail to the State of England ! And conjoin 
A^th this a salutation as devout. 
Made to the spiritual fabric of her Church ; 
17* 197 
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By wandering Bhapdodists ; and in contempt 

Of doubt and bold denial hourly urged 

Amid the wrangling schools — a spirit bungs 

Beautiful region ! o'er tby towns and fanuB, 

Statues and temples, and memorial tombs ; 

And emanations were perceived ; and acts 

Of immortality, in Nature's course. 

Exemplified by mysteries, that were felt 

As bonds, on grave philosopher imposed 

And armed warrior ; and in every grove 

A gay or pensive tenderness prevailed. 

When piety more awful had relaxed. 

— ' Take, running river, take these locks of mine'— 

Thus would the Votary say — ' this severed hair. 

My vow fulfilling, do I here present. 

Thankful for my beloved child's return. 

Thy banks, Cephisus, he again hath trod, 

Thy murmurs heard ; and drunk the crystal lympb 

With which thou dost refresh the thirsty lip. 

And, all day long, moisten these flowery fields T 

And doubtless, sometimes, when the hair was shed 

Upon the flowing stream, a thought arose 

Of Life continuous. Being unimpaired ; 

That hath been, is, and where it was and is 

There shall endure, — existence unexposed 

To the blind walk of moral accident ; 

From diminution safe and weakemng age ; 

While man grows old, and dwindles, and decayi ; 

And countless generations of mankind 

Depart ; and leave no vestige where they trod* 

We live by Admiration, Hope, and Love ; 
And, even as these are well and wisely fixed. 
In dignity of being we ascend. 



--H 
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But what is error ?** — " Answer he who can I" 
The Sceptic somewhat haughtily exclaimed : 
*• Love, Hope, and Admiration — are they not 
Mad Fancy's favorite vassals ? Does not life 
TTse them, full oft, as pioneers to ruin, 
Ouides to destruction ? Is it well to trust 
Imagination's light when reason fails. 
The unguarded taper where the guarded faints ? 
— Stoop from those heights, and soberly declare 
What error is : and, of our errors, which 
Doth most debase the mind ; the genuine seats 
Of power, where are they ? Who shall regulate. 
With truth, the scale of intellectual rank !" 

" Methinks," persuasively the Sage repUed« 
** That for this arduous office you possess 
Some rare advantages. Your early days 
A grateful recollection must supply 
Of much exalted good by Heaven vouchsafed 
To dignify the humblest state. — ^Your voice 
Hath, in my hearing, often testified 
That poor men's children, they, and they alone. 
By their condition taught, can understand 
The wisdom of the prayer that daily asks 
For daily bread. A consciousness is yours 
How feelingly religion may be learned 
In smoky cabins, from a mother's tongue- 
Heard, while the dwelling vibrates to the din 
Of the contiguous torrent, gathering strength 
At every moment — and, with strength, increase 
Of fury ; or, while snow is at the door, 
Assaulting and defending, and the wind, 
A sightless laborer, whistles at his work*— 
Fearful : but resignation tempers fear. 



NC 
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And piety is sweet to infant minds. 
— ^The Shepherd-lad ^ that in the sunshine carves 
On the green turf, a dial — ^to divide 
/ The silent hours ; and who to that report 

Can portion out his pleasures, and adapt, 
Throughout a long and lonely summer's day 
His round of pastoral duties is not left 
With less intelligence for moral things 
Of gravest import. Early he per ceives . 
Within himself^ a measure and a rule. 
Which, to the sun of truth he can app l y . 
Tlat shines for him, and shines for a ll mankind. 
Experience daily fixing his. regards 
On nature's wants, he knows how few they are, 
And where they lie, how answered and appeased. 
This knowledge ample recompense affords 
For manifold privations ; he refers, 
v^ Hia notiona tQ.l^..si;audaL^ ; on this rock 
Rests his desires ; and hence, in after life, 
Soul-strengthening patience, and sublime content. 
Imagination — not permitted here 
To waste her powers, as in the worldling's mind. 
On fickle pleasures, and superfluous cares. 
And trivial ostentation — is left free 
And puissant to range the solemn walks 
Of tame and nature, girded by a zone 
That, while it binds, invigorates and supports. 
Acknowledge, then, that whether by the side 
Of his poor hut, or on the mountain top. 
Or in the cultured field, a Man so bred 
(Take what you will from him upon the score 
Of ignorance or illusion) lives and breathes 
For nobler purposes of mind : his heart 
Beats to the heroic song of ancient days ; 
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The Solitary answered: ^'Suoh a Form 
Full well I recollect. We ofteo crossed 
lElach odier's path ; hut» as the Injti^iiidbBr seemed 
Fondly to prize the alence which jhelsept. 
And I as willingly did cherish mine. 
We mety and passed^ like^hadows. I have heard* 
From my good Host, that hsiag cxaued in brain 
By imoecfiiiited lone, he sealed the rocks. 
Dived into eayes, and pierced the matted woodi^ 
In liope to £nd some Yirtiiops harb of power 
To cure hismalady 1 

The Vicar smiled, — ^ 
** j6^Barl before to-morxow's .Sim goes down 
1Gb habitation will be hare : for him 
That open grairo is destined.'' 

« Pied he then 
Of pain and grief?" the Sditary asked, 
** Do ncpt ^believe it ; ^yer ^could that be !" 

''He \oytd,** the Yicar 'answered, ''deeply loved. 
Loved fondly, truly, itterea&j ; and dared 
At length to tell his lose, but sued in yain; 
Rejected, yea repelled ; and, if with scorn 
Upon the haughty maidim'bvbrow, ft:is hut 
A high-i»rized plume whioh dfemale Beauty wears 
In wantonness of conquest, 4»r puts on 
To idMat the world, orirom hoiself to hide 
Humiliation, when no longer free. 
7%at he could brook, and glory in ; — ^but when 
The tidings came that.8^ whom he had wooed 
Was wedded to another, and his heart 
Was forced to *rend away its only hope ; 
Then, Pity could have scarcely found on earth 
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An object worihier of regard than he. 
In the transition of that bitter hour I 
Lost was she, lost ; nor could the SuflFerer saj 
That in the act of preference he had been 
Unjustly dealt with ; but the Maid was gooB I 
Had vanished from his prospects and desires ; 
Not by translation to the heavenly choir 
Who have put off their mortal spoils — ah no I 
She hves another's wishes to complete, — 
' Joy be their lot, and happiness,' he cried* 
* His lot and hers, as misery must be mine T 

Such was that strong concussion ; but the "Man, 
Who trembled, trunk and limbs, like some huge ode 
By a fierce tempest shaken, soon resumed 
The stedfast quiet natural to a mind 
Of composition gentle and sedate. 
And, in its movements, circumspect and slow. 
To books, and to the long-forsaken desk. 
O'er which enchained by science he had loved 
To bend, he stoutly re-addressed himself. 
Resolved to quell his pain, and search for troth 
With keener appetite (if that might be) 
And closer industry. Of what ensued 
^ Within the heart no outward sign appeared 
TUil a betraying sickliness was seen 
To tinge his cheek ; and through his frame it crept 
With slow mutation unooncealable ; 
Such universal change as autumn makes 
In the fair body of a leafy grove 
Discolored, then divested. 

'T is affirmed 
By poets skilled in nature's secret ways 
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• 

Tixai Love wiU not submit to be controlled 

l^y mastery : — and the good Man lacked not friend 

^Wlio strove to instil this truth into his mind» 

mind in all heart-mysteries unversed. 

Oo to the hiUs/ said one, ' remit awhile 

Tliis baneful diligence : — at early mom 

Oourt the fresh air, explore the heaths and woods ; 

And, leaving it to others to foretell, 

6y calculations sage, the ebb and flow 

Of tides, and when the moon will be eclipsed, 

I>o you, for your own benefit, construct 

A. calendar of flowers, plucked as they blow 

Where health abides and cheerfulness, and peace.' 

The attempt was made ; — 'tis needless to report 

How hopelessly ; but innocence is strong. 

And an entire simplicity of mind 

A thing most sacred in the eye of Heaven ; 

That opens, for such sufferers, relief / 

Within the soul, fountains of grace divine ; 

And doth commend then: weakness and disease 

To Nature's care, assisted in her office 

By all the elements that round her wait 

To generate, to preserve, and to restore ; 

And by her beautiful array of forms 

Sheddukg sweet influence from above ; or pure 

Delight exhaling from the ground they tread." 

** Impute it not to impatience, if," exclaimed 
The Wanderer, " I infer that he was healed 
By perseverance in the course prescribed." 

" Tou do not err : the powers, that had been lost 
By slow degrees, were gradually regained ; 



804 THB BX06BSION. 

The flatterii^ nibiTes composed } the btelng hearl 
jfi ireM estabMiihed ; and ^ j«mi% Ibovglrtft 
To harmony restored.— ^Buft you dark mould 
Will cover hini, in the fidneSff oi hk' atrength^ 
Hastily smitten by m ferer's force ; 
Yet not with stroke so sudden as* refused 
Time to look bade wk[h t^ideraess on her 
Whom he had lored id passion ; and to send 
Some farewell words — iHth one, but one, rwfatui ; 
That, from his d3an^ kand^ she would accept 
Of his possesBidns that which most he prized ; 
A book, upon whose leaves seme chosen pknlsi 
By hk own hand disposed with incest care» 
In ubdecaying beauty were preserved ; 
Mute register, to him, of time and plade^ 
And vaitous fluctuations in the breast ; 
To her, a monumeM of faithfod love ' 
Conquered, and in tranquillity retained I 

Close to his destined habitatictn, lies 
One who achieved a humbler victory^ 
Though marvellous in its kindv A place there is 
High in these monntdins^ that allsred a band 
Of keen adventurer) to nntte their puns 
In search of precions ore : they tried, were Mted—- 
And all desisted, all, save him alote; 
He, taking counsel of his own clear thoughts. 
And trusting only to his own weak hands. 
Urged unremittingly the 8tubb(»ii work, 
Unseconded, uncountenanced ; then^ as time 
Passed on, while still his lonely efiforts found 
Wo recompense, daided ; and at length. 
By many pitied, as insane of mind ; 
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By othen dreaded as the lucklsss thrall 

Of subtenranean Spfrits feeding hope 

'By various mockery of sight and sound ; 

Hope after hope, encouraged and destroyed. 

— But when the lord of seasons had matured 

Tbe fruits of earth through space of twice ten yean. 

The mountain's entrails offered to his view 

And trembling grasp the long-defenred reward. 

Not with more transport did Columbus greet 

A world, his rich discovery 1 But our Swain, 

A very hero till his point was gained. 

Proved all unable to support the weight 

Of prosperous fortune. On the fields he looked 

\irith an unsettled hberty of thought, 

Wishes and endless schemes ; by daylight walked 

Giddy and restless ; ever and anon 

Quaffed in his gratitude immoderate cups ; 

And truly might be said to die of joy I 

He vanished ; but conspicuous to this day 

The path remains that linked his cottage-door 

To the mine's moutji ; a long and slanting track. 

Upon the rugged mountain's stony side. 

Worn by his daily visits to and from 

The darksome centre of a constant hope. 

This vestige, neither force of beating rain. 

Nor the vicissitudes of frost and thaw 

Shall cause to fade, till ages pass away ; 

And it is named, in memory of the event» 

The Path ov Psrsbvs&anos." 

** Thou from whom 
lian has his strength," ezclauned the Wiuiderer» '' ekl 
Do thou direct it I To the virtuous grant 
The penetrative eye which can perceive 
18 
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In this blind world the guiding yem of hope ; 
That, like this Laborer, such may dig their way, 
' Unshaken, unseduced, unterrified ;' 
Grant to the wise his fimmess of resolve !" 

''That prayer were not superfluous," said the 
Priest, 
** Amid the noblest reUcs, proudest dust. 
That Westminster, for Britain's glory, holds 
Within the bosom of her awful pile. 
Ambitiously collected. Yet the sigh. 
Which wafts that prayer to heaven, is due to all^ 
Wherever laid, who living fell below 
Their virtue's humbler mark ; a sigh of pain 
If to the opposite extreme they sank. 
How would you pity her who yonder rests ; 
Him, farther off; the pair, who here are laid ; 
But, above all, that mixture of earth's mould 
Whom sight of this green hillock to my mind 
Recals! 

Be lived not till his locks were nipped 
By seasonable frost of age ; nor died 
Before his temples, prematurely forced 
To mix the manly brown with silver grey. 
Gave obvious instance of the sad effect 
Produced, when thoughtless Folly hath usurped 
The natural crown that sage Experience wears. 
Gay, volatile, ingenious, quick to learn. 
And prompt to exhibit all that he possessed 
Or could perform ; a zealous actor, hired 
Into the troop of mirth, a soldier, sworn 
Into the lists of giddy enterprise — 
Such was he ; yet, as if within his frame 
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^o several souls alternately had lodged, 
sets of manners could the Youth put on ; 
I, fraught with antics as the Indian bird 
ITliat writhes and chatters in her wiry cage, 
Was graceful when it pleased him, smooth and stDI 
Aa the mute swan that floats adown the stream, 
Or^ on the waters of the unruffled lake, 
Ajachors her placid beauty. Not a leaf, 
'niat flutters on the bough, lighter than he ; 
Aj:id not a flower, that droops in the green shade^ 
Bf ore winningly reserved ! If ye inquire 
How such consummate elegance was bred 
Amid those wilds, this answer may suffice ; 
T was Nature's will ; who sometimes undertakes. 
For the reproof of human vanity. 
Art to outstrip in her peculiar walk. 
Hence, for this Favorite — Slavishly endowed 
N^th personal gifts, and bright instinctive wit, 
While both, embellishing each other, stood 
'Yet farther reconmiended by the charm 
Of fine demeanor, and by dance and song. 
And skill in letters— every £uicy shaped 
Fair expectations ; nor, when to the world's 
Capacious field forth went the Adventurer, there 
Were he and his attainments overlooked. 
Or scantily rewarded ; but all hopes, 
Gheiiahed for him, he suffered to depart, 
Like blighted buds ; or clouds that mimicked land 
Before the sailor's eye ; or diamond drops 
That sparkling decked the morning grass; or aught 
That wa9 attractive, and hath ceased to be I 
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Yet, when this Prodigal returned, the rites 
Of joyful greeting vere on him bestowed. 
Who, by humiliation undeterred^ 
Sought for his weariness a plaee of rest 
Within his Father's gates.-^Whence eame lie?^- 

olothed 
In tattered garb, from hovels where abides 
Necessity, the stationary host 
Of vagrant poverty ; from rifted bams 
Where no one dwells but the wide^staring owl 
And the owl's prey ; from these bare hanntB, to wfaidi 
He had descended from the proud saloon. 
He came, the ghost of beauty and of health. 
The wreek of gaiety 1 But soon revived 
In strength, in poww refitted, he renewed 
His suit to Fortune ; and she smiled again 
Upon a fidkle Ingrate< Thrice he rose. 
Thrice sank as willingly^ Fcnr he-^whose nerves 
Were used to thrill wiUi pleaaUiBr while his voice 
Softly accompanied the tu&efill harp. 
By the nice finger of fair ladies touched 
In gUttering faalje-^was able to derive 
No less enjoyment from an abjeet chcHoe. 
Who happier for the moment — ^who more blithe 
Than this fallen Spirit ? in those dreary holds 
His talents leading to eialt the freaks 
Of merry-making beggiirs, — ^now, provoked 
To laughter multiplied in louder peals 
By his maUoious wit; then, all enchained 
With mute astonidbnUent, themselves to see 
In their own hearts outdone, their fame edipsad^ 
As by the very presence of the Fiend 
Who dictates and inspires illusive feats, 
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For knavish purposes ! The^itj, too, 
(l^ith shame I speak it) to her guilty bowers 
^^Llhired him, sunk so low in self^respeot 
Ji^ there to linger, there to eat his bread, 
IHred minstrel of voluptuous blandishment.; 
O harming the air with skill of hand or voice, 
ILdsten who would, be wrought upon who might. 
Sincerely wretched hearts, or falsely gay. 

Such the too frequent tenor of his boast 

In ears that relished the report ; — ^but all 

MTas from his Parents happily concealed ; 

l^ho saw enough for blame and pitying love. 

They also were permitted to receive 

Mis last, repentant breath ; and closed his eyes, 

No more to open on that irksome world 

^Where he had long existed in the state 

Of a young fowl beneath one mother hatched, 

Though from another sprung, different in kind : 

Where he had lived, and could not cease to live. 

Distracted in propensity ; content 

With neither element of good or ill ; 

And yet in both rejoicing ; man unblest ; 

Of contradictions infinite the slave. 

Till his deliverance, when Mercy made him 

One vrith himself, and one with them that sleep." 

*' T is strange," observed the Solitary, ** strange 
It seems, and scarcely less than pitiful, 
That in a land where charity provides 
For all that can no longer feed themselves, 
A man like this should choose to bring his shame 
To the parental door ; and with his sighs 
Infect the air which he had freely breathed 
18* 
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In happy infancy. He oovld not pme. 
Through lack of converse ; no— he must have fotrnd 
Abundant exercise for thought and speech, 
In his dividual being, self --reviewed. 
Self-catechised, self-punished. — Some there are 
Who, drawing near their final home, and mack 
And daily longing that the same were reached. 
Would rather shun than seek the fellowship 
Of kmdred nM>uld. — Such haply here are laid V* 

" Yes," said the Priest, " the Genius of our hilte— 
Who seenffi, by these stupendous barriers cast 
Round his domain, desirous not alone 
To keep his own, but also to exclude 
All other progeny — doth sometimes lure. 
Even by his studied depth of privacy. 
The imhappy alien hoping to obtain 
Concealment, or seduced by wish to find, 
In place from outward molestation free. 
Helps to internal ease. Of many such 
Could I discourse ; but as their stay was brief. 
So their departure only left behind 
Fancies and loose conjectures. Other trace 
Survives, for worthy mention, of a pair 
Who, from the pressure of their several fatea. 
Meeting as strangers, in a petty town 
Whose blue roofs ornament a distant reach 
Of this far- winding vale, remained as friends 
True to their choice ; and gave their bones in tnmt 
To this loved cemetery, here to lodge 
With unescutcheoned privacy interred 
Far from the family vault. — ^A Chieftain one 
By right of both ; within whose spotless breast 



THB OHUBOH-TABD, ETC. SU 

TThe fire of ancient Oaledonia bnmed : 
11b, with the foremoet, whose impatieiice hailed 
The Stuai^ landing to resume, by force 
Of arms, the crown which bigotry had lost, 
Arouaed his clan ; and, fighting at their head, 
'With his brave sword, endeavored to prevent 
Oulloden's fatal overthrow. Escaped 
Prom that disastrous rout, to foreign shores 
He fled ; and when the lenient hand of time 
Those troubles had appeased, he sought and gained. 
For hia obscured condition, an obscure 
Retreat, within this nook of English ground. 

The other, bom in Britain's southern tract. 
Had fixed his mild^ loyalty, and placed 
His gentler sentiments of love and hate. 
There, where tkey placed them who in conscience 

prized 
The new succession, as a line of kings ^ 
Whose oath had virtue to protect the land 
Against the dire assaults of papacy 
And arbitrary rule. But launch tiby bark 
On the distempered flood of public life. 
And cause for most rare triumph will be thhie 
If, spite of keenest eye and steadiest hand. 
The stream, that bears thee forward, prove not^ aoooi 
Or late, a perilous master. He — ^who oft. 
Beneath the battlements and stately trees 
That round his mansion cast a sober gloom. 
Had moralized on this, and other truths 
Of kmdred import, pleased and satisfied — 
Was forced to vent his wisdom with a sigh 
Headed from the heart in fortune's bitterness, 
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When he had crushed a plentiful estate 

By ruinous contest, to obtain a seat 

In Britain's senate. Fruitless was the attempt: 

And while the uproar of that desp^ate strife 

Continued yet to vibrate on his ear. 

The vanquished Whig, under a borrowed name^ 

(For the mere sound and echo of his own 

Haunted him with sensations of disgust 

That he was glad to lose) slunk from the world 

To the deep shade of those untravelled Wilds ; 

In which the Scottish Laird had long possessed 

An imdisturbed abode. Here, then, they met. 

Two doughty champions ; flaming Jacobite 

And sullen Hanoverian ! You might think 

That losses and vexations, less severe 

Than those which they had severally sustiuned. 

Would have inclined each to abate his zeal 

For this ungrateful cause ; no, — I have heard 

My reverend Father tell that, 'mid the calm 

Of that small town encountering thus, they filled. 

Daily, its bowling-green with harmless strife ; 

Plagued with uncharitable thoughts the church ; 

And vexed the market-place. But in the breasts 

Of these opponents gradually was wrought. 

With httle change of general sentiment. 

Such leaning towards each other, that their days 

By choice. were spent in constant fellowship; 

And if, at times, they fretted with the yoke. 

Those very bickerings made them love it more. 

A favorite boundary to their lengthened walks 
This Church-yard was. And, whether they had come 
Treading their path in sympathy and linked 
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Xn social converse, or by some short space 

IDiscreetly parted to preserve the peace. 

One spirit seldom failed to extend its sway 

Over both minds, when they awhile had marked 

1?be visible quiet of this holy ground, 

^nd breathed its soothing air ; — ^the spirit of hope 

^nd saintly magnanimity ; that — spuming 

The field of selfish difference and dispute^ 

^nd every care which transitory things, 

Elarth and the kingdoms of the earth, create-* 

Doth, by a rapture of forgetfulness, 

Preclude forgiveness, from the praise debarred, 

Which else the Christian virtue might have claimed. 

There live who yet remember here to have seen 
Their courtly figures, seated on the stump 
Of an old yew, their favorite resting-place. 
But as the remnant of the long-lived tree 
Was disappearing by a swift decay. 
They, with joint care, determined to erect, 
Upon its site, a dial, that might stand 
For public use preserved, and thus survive 
As their own private monument : for this 
Was the particular spot, in which they wished 
(And Heaven was pleased to accomplish the desire) 
That, undivided, their remains should he. 
So, where the mouldered tree had stood, was raised 
Yon structure, framing, with the ascent of steps 
That to the decorated pillar lead, 
A work of art more sumptuous than might seem 
To suit this place ; yet buUt in no proud scorn 
Of rustic homeUness ; they only aimed 
To ensure for it respectful guardianship. 



214 THB EXCURSION. 

Around the margin of the plate, whereon 

The shadow faUs to note the stealthy hours. 

Winds an inscriptive legend." — At these words 

Thither we turned ; and gathered, as we read. 

The appropriate sense, in Latin numbers couched: 

' Time flies ; it is his melancholy task 

To hririg, and hear away^ delusive hopes^ 

And re-produce the troubles he destroys. 

But, while his blindness thus is occupied , 

Discerning Mortal ! do thou serve the toill 

Of Timers eternal Master, and that peace 

Which the world u>antSf shall be for thee confirmed P 

" Smooth verse, inspired by no imlettered Muse," 
Exclaimed the Sceptic, '' and the strain of thought 
Accords with nature's language ; — ^the soft voice 
Of yon white torrent falling down the rocks 
Speaks, less distinctly, to the same effect. 
If, then, their blended influence be not lost 
Upon our hearts, not wholly lost, I grant. 
Even upon mine, the more are we required 
To feel for those among our fellow-men. 
Who, offering no obeisance to the world. 
Are yet made desperate by ' too quick a sense 
Of constant infelicity,' cut off 
From peace like exUes on some barren rock. 
Their life's appomted prison ; not more free 
Than sentmels, between two armies, set. 
With nothing better, in the chill night air. 
Than their own thoughts to comfort them. Say why 
That ancient story of Prometheus chained 
To the bare rock, on frozen Caucasus ; 
The vulture, the inexhaustible repast 
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Drawn from his vitals ? Say what meant the woes 
By Tantalus entailed upon his race, 
And the dark sorrows of the line of Thebes ? 
Fictions in form, but in their substance truths. 
Tremendous truths ! familiar to the men 
Of long-past times, nor obsolete in ours. 
Sxcliaiige the shepherd's frock of native grey 
For robes with regal purple tinged ; convert 
The crook into a sceptre ; give the pomp 
Of circumstance ; and here the tragic Muse 
Shall find apt subjects for her highest art. 
Amid the groves, under the shadowy hills. 
The generations are prepared ; the pangs. 
The internal pangs, are ready; the dread strife 
Of poor humanity's afflicted will 
Struggling in vain with ruthless destiny." 

"Though," said the Priest in answer, "these be 
terms 
Which a divine philosophy rejects. 
We, whose established and unfailing trust 
Is in controlling Providence, admit 
That, through all stations, human life abounds 
With mysteries ; — for, if Faith were left untried, 
How could the might, that lurks within her, then 
Be shown ? her glorious excellence — that ranks 
Among the first of Powers and Virtues — proved ? 
Our system is not fashioned to preclude 
That sympathy which you for others ask ; 
And I could tell, not travelling for my theme 
Beyond these humble graves, of grievous crimes 
And strange disasters ; but I pass them by. 
Loth to disturb what Heaven hath hushed in peace. 
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— i^Sball less, far less, am I inclined to treat 

Of Man degraded in his Maker's sight 

By the deformities of brutish vice : 

For, in snch portraits, though a yulgar £Bce 

And a course outedde of repulsive life 

And unaffecting manners might at once 

Be recognised by all — ** " Ah ! do not think,*' 

The Wanderer somewhat eagerly exclaimed, 

" Wish could be ours that you, for such poor gain, 

(Gain shall I call it ? — gain of what ? — ^for whom ?) 

Should breathe a word tending to violate 

Your own pure spirit. Not a step we look for 

In slight of that forbearance and reserve 

Which common human-heartedness inspires. 

And mortal ignorance and fnulty claim. 

Upon this sacred ground, if nowhere else." 

" True," said the Solitary, " be it far 
From us to infringe the laws of charity. 
Let judgment here in mercy be pronounced ; 
This, self -respecting Nature prompts, and this 
Wisdom enjoins ; but if the thing we seek 
Be genuine knowledge, bear we then in mind 
How, from his lofty throne, the sun can fling 
Oolors as bright on exhalations bred 
By weedy pool or pestilential swamp, 
As, by the rivulet sparkling where it runs. 
Or the pellucid lake." 

<' Small risk," said I, 
*' Of such illusion do we here incur ; 
Temptation here b none to exceed the truth ; 
No evidence appears that they who rest 
WithiQ this ground, were covetous of praise. 
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Or of remembrance even, deserved or not. 
Ghreen is the Chwch-yard, beautiful and green, 
Ridge rising gently by the side of ridge, 
Jl. Heaving surface, almost wholly free 
interruption of sepulchral stones, 
mantled o'er with aboriginal turf 
And everlasting flowers. These Dalesmen trust 
Tlie lingering gleam of their departed lives 
To oral record, and the silent heart ; 
Depositories faithful and more kind 
Tlian fondest epitaph : for, if those fail. 
What boots the sculptured tomb? And who caa 

blame. 
Who rather would not envy, men that feel 
This mutual confidence ; if, from such source. 
The practice flow, — ^if thence, or from a deep 
And general humility in death ? 
Nor should I much condemn it, if it spring 
From disregard of time's destructive power. 
As only capable to prey on things 
Of earth, and human nature's mortal part. 

Yet — ^in less simple districts, where we see 
Stone hft its forehead emulous of stone 
In courting notice ; and the ground all paved 
With conmiendations of departed worth ; 
Reading, where'er we turn, of innocent lives 
Of each domestic charity fulfilled. 
And sufferings meekly borne — I, for my part. 
Though with the silence pleased that here prevails, 
Among those fair recitals also range. 
Soothed by the natural spirit which they breathe. 
And, in the centre of a world whose soil 
19 
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Is rank with all unkindness, compassed round 

V^ih such memorials, I have sometimes felt, 

It was no momentary happiness 

To have one Enclosure where the voice that speaki 

In envy or detraction is not heard ; 

Which malice may not enter ; where the traces 

Of evil inclinations are unknown ; 

Where love and pity tenderly imite 

With resignation ; and no jarring tone 

Intrudes, the peaceful concert to disturb 

Of amity and gratitude." 

" Thus sanctioned/' 
The Pastor said, " I willingly confine 
My narratives to subjects that excite 
Feelings with these accordant ; love, esteem. 
And admiration ; lifting up a veil, 
A sunbeam introducing among hearts 
Retired and covert ; so that ye shall have 
Clear images before your gladdened eyes 
Of nature's imambitious underwood. 
And flowers that prosper in the shade. And when 
I speak of such among my flock as swerved 
Or fell, those only shall be singled out 
Upon whose laps, or error, something more 
Than brotherly forgiveness may attend ; 
To such will we restrict our notice, ebe 
Better my tongue were Inute. 

And yet there are, 
I feel, good reasons why we should not leave 
Wholly untraced a more forbidding way. 
For, strength to preserve and to support. 
And energy to conquer and repel — 
These elements of virtue, that declare 
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TFhe native grandeur of the human soul — 
-A.re oft-times not unprofitably shown 
Xn the perverseness of a selfish course : 
Truth every day exemplified, no less 
In the grey cottage by the murmuring stream 
llian in fantastic conqueror's roving camp, 
Or mid the factious senate unappalled 
A^Thoe'er may sink, or rise — ^to sink again, 
.A^ merciless proscription ebbs and flows. 

There/' said the Vicar, pointing as he spake, 
"A woman rests in peace ; surpassed by few 
In power of mind, and eloquent discourse. 
Tall was her stature ; her complexion dark 
And saturnine ; her head not raised to hold 
Converse with heaven, nor yet depressed towards 

earth. 
But in projection carried, as she walked 
For ever musing. Sunken were her eyes ; 
Wrinkled and furrowed with habitual thought 
Was her broad forehead ; like the brow of one 
Whose visual nerve shrinks from a painful glare 
Of overpowering light. — ^While yet a child, 
She, 'mid the humble flowerets of the vale. 
Towered like the imperial thistle, not unfurnished 
With its appropriate grace, yet rather seekiug 
To be admired, than coveted jand loved. 
Even at that age she ruled, a sovereign queen. 
Over her comrades ; else their simple sports. 
Wanting all relish for her strenuous mind. 
Had crossed her only to be shunned with sconi. 
— Oh ! pang of sorrowful regret for those 
Whom, in their youth, sweet study has enthralled. 
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That they have liyed for harsher servitude. 
Whether in soul, in body, or estate ! 
Such doom was hers ; yet nothing could subdue 
Her keen desire of knowledge, nor efface 
Those blighter images by books imprest 
Upon her memory, faithfully aa stars 
That occupy their places, and, though o&, 
Hidden by clouds, and oft bedimmed by haase^ 
Are not to be extinguished, nor impaired. 

Two passions, both degenerate, for they both 
Began in honor, gradually obt^ed 
Rule over her, and vexed her daily life ; 
An unremitting, avaxicious thrift ; 
And a strange thraldom of maternal love* 
Thajt held her spirit, in its own despjlte. 
Bound — ^by vexation, and regret, and scorn* 
Constrained forgiveness, and relenting vows* 
And tears, in pride suppressed, in shame concealed^*- 
To a poor dissolute Son, her only child. 
— ^Her wedded days had opened with mishapi 
Whence dire dependence* What could she perfona 
To shake the burthen off? Ah ! there w^ felt^ 
Indignantly, the weakness of her sex. 
She mused, resolved, adhered to her resolve ; 
The haujd grew slack in alms*giving, the heart 
Closed by degrees to charity ; heaven's blessing 
Not seeking from that source, she placed her trust 
In ceaseless pains — and strictest parsimony 
Which sternly hoarded all that could be spared. 
From each day's need, out of each day's least gain. 
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Thus all was re-established, and a pile 
Constructed, that sufficed for every end, 
Save the contentment of the builder's mind ; 
A mind by nature indisposed to aught 
So placid, so inactive, as content ; 
A mind intolerant of lasting peace. 
And cherishing the pang her heart deplored. 
Dread life of conflict ! which I oft compared 
To the agitation of a brook that runs 
Do^vn a rocky mountain, buried now and lost 
In silent pools, now in strong eddies chained ; 
But never to be charmed to gentleness : 
Its best attainment fits of such repose 
As timid eyes might shrink from fathoming. 

A sudden illness seized her in the strength 
Of life's autumnal season. — Shall I tell 
How on her bed of death the Matron lay, 
To Providence submissive, so she thought ; 
But fretted, vexed, and wrought upon, almost 
To anger, by the malady that griped 
Her prostrate frame with unrelaxing power. 
As the fierce eagle fastens on the lamb ? 
She prayed, she moaned; — ^her husband's sister 

watched 
Her dreary pillow, waited on her needs ; 
And yet the very sound of tBat kind foot 
Was anguish to her ears ! * And must she rule/ 
This was the death-doomed Woman heard to say 
In bitterness, ' and must she rule and reign, 
' Sole Mistress of this house, when I am gone ? 
• Tend what I tended, calling it her own !' 
Enough ! — I fear, too much. — One vernal evening, 
19* 
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Whfle she was yet in prime of health and stFeogA^ 

I well rememl»er, while I passed her door 

Alone, with loitering step, and upward eye 

Turned towards the planet Jupiter that bmig 

Ahove the centre of the Yale, a v<nce 

Boused me, her voice ; it said, ' That glarioos star 

' In its untroubled element, will shine 

' As now it shines, when we are laid in earth 

' And safe from all our sorrows/ With a sigh 

She spake, yet, I believe, not unsustained 

By faith in glory that shall far transcend 

Aught by these perishable heavens disclosed 

To sight or mind. Nor less than care divine 

Is divine mercy. She, who had rebelled. 

Was into meekness softened and subdued ; 

Did, after trials not in vain prolonged. 

With resignation sink into the grave ; 

And her uncharitable acts, I trust. 

And harsh unkindnesses are all forgiven. 

Though in this Yale, remembered with de^ awa.** 



Thb Yicar paused ; and toward a seat advanced, 
A long stone seat, fixed in the Church-yard wall ; 
Part shaded by eool sycamore, and part 
Offering a sunny re£^ing-place to them 
Who seek the House of woi-ship, v^iild the bells 
Yet ring with all their voices, or before 
The last hath ceased its solitary knell. 
Beneath the shade we all sate down ; and tMr 
His office, uninvited, he resmned. 
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Jks OWL a sunny bank, a tender lamb 
Liurks in safe shelter from the winds of Man^h, 
Screened by its pvent, so that little mound 
Ldes guarded by its neighbor ; the small heap 
Speaks for itselif ; an Infant there doth rest ; 
The sheltering hillock is the Mother's graye. 
If mild discourse, and manners that confeired 
A natural dignity on humblest rank ; 
If gladsome spirits, and benignant looks, 
That for a face not beautiful did mcxre 
Than beauty for the fairest face can do; 
And if religious tenderness of heart> 
Orieving for sin, and penitential tears 
Shed when the clouds had gathered and distained 
The spotless ether of a maiden life ; 
If these may make a hallowed spot of earth 
More holy in the sight of God or man ; 
Then, o'er that mould, a sanctity shall brood 
TiM the stars sicken at the day of doom. 

Ah ! what a warning for a thoughtless nun. 
Could field or grove, could any spot of earth. 
Show to his eye an image of the pangs 
Which it hath witnessed ; render back an echo 
Of the sad steps by which it hath been trod I 
There, by h^ innocent Baby's preoiou^ gxaye» 
And on the very turf that roofs her own. 
The Mother oft was seen to stand, or kneel 
In the broad day, a wee^ong Magdalene. 
Now she is not ; the sweUing tuif reports 
Of the fresh shower, but of 'poor Ellen's tears 
Is silent ; nor is any vestige left 
Of the path worn by mouimful tread of her 
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Who, at her heart's light hidding, once had moved 
In yirgin fearlessness, with step that seemed • 
Caught from the pressure of elastic turf 
Upon the mountmns gemmed with morning dew; 
In the prime hour of sweetest scents and ^rs. 
— Serious and thoughtful was her mind ; and yet. 
By reconcilement exquisite and rare. 
The form, port, motions, of this Cottage-girl 
Were such as might have quickened and inspired 
A 'Htian's hand, addrest to picture forth 
Oread or Dryad glancing through the shade 
What time the hunter's earliest horn is heard 
Startling the golden hills. 

A wide-spread elm 
Stands in our valley, named The Joyful Trbs ; 
From dateless usage which our peasants hold 
Of giving welcome to the first of May 
By dances round its trunk. — And if the sky 
Permit, like honors, dance and song, are paid 
To the Twelfth Night, beneath the frosty stars 
Or the clear moon. The queen of these gay sports, 
K not in beauty, yet in sprightly air. 
Was hapless Ellen. — ^No one touched the ground 
So deftly, and the nicest maiden's locks 
Less gracefully were braided ; — but this praise, 
Methinks would better suit another place. 

She loved, and fondly deemed herself beloved. 
— ^The road is dim, the current unperceived. 
The weakness painful and most piliful. 
By which a virtuous woman, in pure youth. 
May be delivered to distress and shame. 
Such fate was hers. — ^The last lime Ellen danced, 
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S^jsnong lier equals, round Thb Jotfttl Trsx, 
^]3.e bore a secret burthen ; and full soon 
«^^as \eit to tremble for a breaking vow, — 
IThen, to bewail a sternly-broken vow, 
^Jlone, within her widowed Mother's house. 
£t; mras the season of unfolding leaves, 
Of days advancing toward their utmost length, 
Ajod small birds singing happily to mates 
Happy as they. With spirit-saddening power 
NVinds pipe through fading woods ; but those blithe 

notes 
Strike the deserted to the heart ; I speak 
Of what I know, and what we feel within. 

^Beside the cottage in which Ellen dwelt 

Stands a tall ash-tree ; to whose topmost twig 

A thrush resorts, and annually chants. 

At mora and evening from that naked perch. 

While all the undergrove is thick with leaves, 

A time-beguiling ditty, for delight 

Of his fond partner, silent in the nest. 

— ^' Ah why,' said EUei^ sighing to herselfji 

' Why do not words, and kiss, and solemn pledge ; 

' And nature that is kind in womaxk'a breast, 

' And j;eason that in man is wise and good, 

' And f^r df* hhn who is a righteous judge ; 

' Why do not these prevail for human life, 

* To keep two hearts together, thai began 

' Thdr spring-time with one love, and that have maeA 
' Of mutual pity and forgiveness,, sweet 

* To grant, or be recdved ; while that poor bird — 
' O oome and hear him ! Thou who hast to me 

* Been faithless, hear him, though a lovely creatore^ 

* One of God's simplest children that yet know not 
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' The universal Parent, how he sings 

' As if he wished the firmament of heaven 

' Should listen, and give hack to him the voice 

' Of his triumphant constancy and love ; 

* The proclamation that he makes, how far 

* His darkness doth transcend our fickle li^ht 1' 

Such was the tender passage, not hy me 
Repeated without loss of simple phrase. 
Which I perused, even as the words had been 
Committed by forsaken Ellen's hand 
To the blank margui of a Valentine, 
Bedropped with tears. 'T will please you to be told 
That, studiously withdrawing from the eye 
Of all companionship, the Sufferer yet 
In lonely reading found a meek resource : 
How thankful for the warmth of smnmer days. 
When she could slip into the cottage-bam. 
And find a secret oratory there ; 
Or, in the garden, xmder friendly veil 
Of their long twilight, pore upon her book 
By the last lingering help of the open sky 
Until dark night dismissed her to her bed I 
Thus did a. waking fancy sometimes lose 
The unconquerable pang of despised love. 

A kindlier passion opened on her soul 
When that poor Child was born. Upon its face 
She gazed as on a pure and spotless gift 
Of unexpected promise, where a grief 
Or dread was all that had been thought of, — joj 
Far livelier than bewildered traveller feels. 
Amid a perilous waste that all night long 
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dh harassed him toiling through fearfol storm, 
Wlien he beholds the first pale speck serene 
Cyf day-spring, in the gloomy east, revealed 
.Ajid greets it with thanksgiving. ' 'nil this hour,* 
rCb^us, in her Mother's hearing Ellen spake, 

* There was a stony region in my heart; 

' Sut he, at whose command the parchdd rock 

* Was smitten, and poured forth a quenching stream, 
' Hath softened that obduracy, and made 

* TJnlooked-for gladness in the desert place, 

* To save the perishing; and, henceforth, I breathe 

* The air with cheerful spirit, for thy sake 

' My Infant ! and for that good Mother dear, 

* Who bore me ; and hath prayed for me in vsun ; — 

* Yet not in vain ; it shall not be in vain.' 
She spake, nor was the assurance imfulfilled ; 
And if heart-rending thoughts would oft return. 
They stayed not long. — ^The blameless Infant grew ; 
The Child whom Ellen and her Mother loved 
They soon were proud of ; tended it and nursed ; 
A soothing comforter, although forlorn ; 

Like a poor singing-bird from distant lands ; 
Or a choice shrub, which he, who passes by 
With vacant mind, not seldom may observe 
"Fair-flowering in a thinly-peopled house, 
Whose window, somewhat sadly, it adorns. 

Through four months' space the Infant drew i 

food 
Prom the maternal breast ; then scruples rose ; 
Thoughts, which the rich are free from, came and 

crossed 
The fond affection. She no more could bear 
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Bj her offence to lay a twofold weight 

On a kind parent willing to forget 

Their slender means ; so, to that parent's care 

Trusting her child, she left their common home^ 

And undertook with dutiful content 

A Foster-mother's office. 

'T is, perchance. 
Unknown to you, that in these simple Tales 
The natural feeling of equality 
Is by domestic service unimpaired ; 
Yet, though such service be, with us, removed 
From sense of degradation, not the less 
The ungentle mind can easily find means 
To impose severe restraints and laws unjosty 
Which hapless Ellen now was doomed to feel : 
For (blinded by an over-anxious dread 
Of such excitement and divided thought 
As with her office would but ill accord) 
The psdr, whose infant she was bound to nuFBe» 
Forbad her all communion with her own : 
Week after week, the mandate they enforced. 
— So near ! yet not allowed, upon that s^rht 
To fix her eyes — alas ! 't was hard to bearl 
But worse affliction must be borne — £ar worse; 
For 't is Heaven's will — that, after a disease 
Begun and ended within three days' space. 
Her child shoidd die ; as Ellen now exclaimed^ 
Her own—- deserted child ! — Once, only aaoe. 
She saw it in that mortal malady ; 
And, on the burial-day, could scarcely gain 
Permission to attend its obsequies. 
She reached the house, last of the funeral train ; 
And some one, as she entered, having chanced 
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G?o 'xsrge unthinkingly their prompt departure, 
* X^ay,' said she, with commanding look, a spirit 
Cy£ aziger never seen in her before, 
' J^Bj, you must wtdt my time !' and down she s&te, 
.A^xid by the unclosed coflSn kept her seat 
"V^eeping and looking, looking on and weeping, 
TTpon the last sweet slumber of her Child, 
TUntil at length her soul was satisfied. 

ITou see the Infant's Grave ; and to this spot, 
mie Mother, oft as she was sent abroad, 
On whatsoever errand, urged her steps : 
lEIitber she came ; here stood, and sometimes knelt 
In the broad day, a rueful Magdalene ! 
So call her ; for not only she bewsdled 
A mother's loss, but mourned in bitterness 
Her own transgression ; penitent sincere 
As ever raised to heaven a streaming eye ! 
— ^At length the parents of the foster-child. 
Noting that in despite of their commands 
She still renewed and could not but renew 
Those visitations, ceased to send her forth ; 
Or, to the garden's narrow bounds, confined. 
I failed not to remind them that they erred ; 
For holy Nature might not thus be crossed. 
Thus wronged in woman's breast : in vain I pleaded— 
But the green stalk of Ellen's life was snapped. 
And the flower drooped ; as every eye could see. 
It hung its head in mortal languishment. 
— ^Aided by this appearance, I at length 
Prevailed ; and, from those bonds released, she went 
Home to her mother's house. 
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The Youth was fled; 
The rash betrayer could not faoe the shame 
Or sorrow which his senseless guilt had caused ; 
And little would his presence, or proof given 
Of a relenting soul, have now availed ; 
For, like a shadow, he was passed away 
¥tom Ellen's thoughts ; had perished to her mliid 
For all concerns of fear, or hope, or love. 
Save only those which to their common shame. 
And to his moral being appertained : 
Hope from that quarter would, I know, have brougbi 
A heavenly comfort ; there she recognised 
An unrelaxing bond, a mutual need ; 
There, and, as seemed, there only. 

She had built^ 
Her fond maternal heart had built, a nest 
In blindness all too near the river's edge ; 
That work a summer flood with hasty swell 
Had swept away ; and now her Spirit longed 
For its last flight to heaven's security. 
— ^The bodily frame wasted from day to day ; 
Meanwhile, relinquishing all other cares. 
Her mind she strictly tutored to find peace 
And pleasure in endurance. Much she thought^ 
And much she read ; and brooded feelingly 
Upon her own unworthiness. To me. 
As to a spiritual comforter and fnend. 
Her heart she opened ; and no pains were spared 
To mitigate, as gently as I could, I 

The sting of self-reproach, with healing words. 
Meek Samt ! through patience glorified on earth 1 
In whom, as by her lonely hearth she sate. 
The ghastly face of cold decay put on 
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A. Sim-like beauty, and appeared diyine ! 

'h^Ay I not mention — that, within those walls, 

Xn due observance of her pious wish, 

Tlie congregation joined with me in prayer 

For her soul's good ? Nor was that office vain. 

[Much did she suffer : but, if any friend,' v 

CelioldiDg her condition, at the sight 

d-aye way to words of pity or complaint, 

Slie stilled them with a prompt reproof, and said, 

''^teCe who afflicts me knows what I can bear ; 

* AtiHj when I fail, and can endure no more, 

* ^WHl mercifully take me to himself.' * 

So, through the cloud of death, her spirit passed 
Xnto that pure and unknown world oi love 
Where injury cannot come : — ^and here is laid 
The mortal Body by her Infieuit's side." 

The Yicar ceased ; and downcast looks made known 
That each had listened with his inmost heart. 
For m^ the emotion scarcely was less strong 
Or less benign than that which I had felt 
When seated near my venerable Friend, 
Under those shady ehns, from him I heard 
The story that retraced the slow decline 
Of Margaret, sinking on the lonely heath 
"V^th the neglected house to which she clung. 
—I noted that the Solitary's cheek 
Confessed the power of nature. — ^Pleased though sad. 
More pleased than sad, the grey-hdred Wanderer sate; 
Thanks to his pure imaginative soul 
Capacious and serene; his blameless life. 
His knowledge, wisdom, love of truth, and love 
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Of human land I He was it who first broke 
The pensiye silence, saying : — 

" Blest are {hqf 
Whose sorrow rather is to suffer wrong 
Than to do wrong, albeit themselves have erredi 
This tale gives proof that Heaven most gently deab 
With such, in their affliction. — Ellen's fate. 
Her tender spirit and her contrite heart. 
Call to my mind dark hints which I have heard 
Of one who died within this vale, by doom 
Heavier, as his offence was heavier far. 
Where, Sir, I pray yoi^ where are laid the bones 
Of Wilfred Armathwaite ?" 

The Vicar answered, 
'* In that green nook, close by the Church-yard wal^ 
Beneath yon hawthorn, planted by myself 
In memory and for warning, and in sign 
Of sweetness where dire anguish had been knoni^ 
Of reconcUemeut after deep offence — 
There doth he rest. No theme his fate supplies 
For the smooth glozdngs of the indulgent world; 
Nor need the windings of his devious coarse 
Be here retraced ; enough that, by mishap 
And venial error, robbed of competence. 
And her obsequious shadow, peace of mind» 
He craved a substitute in troubled joy ; 
Against his conscience rose in arms, and, bravizig 
Divine displeasure, broke the marriage-vow. 
That which he had been weak enough to do 
Was misery in remembrance ; he was stm^ 
Stung by his inward thoughts, and by the smiles 
Of wife and children stung to agony. 
^Wretched at home, he gained no peace abroad ; 
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BAnged tlirotigli the mountains, slept upon the earthy 

A^sked comfort of the open ear, and found 

^o quiet in the darkness of the night, 

No pleasure in the beauty of the day. 

His flocks he slighted : his paternal fields 

Hecame a clog to him, whose spirit wished 

To fly — ^but whither ! And this gracious Church, 

That wears a look so full of peace and hope 

And love, benignant mother of the vale, 

Mo^w fair amid her brood of cottages ! 

She was to him a sickness and reproach. 

Much to the last remained unknown : but this 

Is sure, that through remorse and grief he died; 

Though pitied among men, absolved by God, 

He could not find forgiveness in himself ; 

Nor could endure the weight of his own shame. 

Here rests a Mother. But from her I turn 
And from her grave'. — Behold — ^upon that ridge. 
That, stretching boldly from the mountam side. 
Carries into the centre of the vale 
Its rocks and woods — ^the Cottage where she dwelt; 
And where yet dwells her faithful Partner, left 
(Full eight years past) the solitary prop 
Of many helpless Children. I begin 
With words that might be prelude to a tale 
Of sorrow and dejection ; but I feel 
No sadness, when I think of what mine eyes 
See daily in that happy family. ^ 
— Bright garland form they for the pensive brow 
Of their imdrooping Father's widowhood. 
Those six fair Daughters, budding yet — not one, 
Not one of all the band, a full-blown flower. 
20* 
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Deprest, and desolate of wal, as once 

That Father was, and filled with aimoiis fear. 

Now, by experience taught, he stands assuredt 

That God, who takes away, yet takes not half 

Of what he seems to take ; or gives it back. 

Not to our prayer, but far beyond our prayer ; 

He gives it — ^the boon produce of a soil 

Which our endeavors have recused to till. 

And hope hath never watered. The Abode, 

Whose grateful owner can attest these traths» 

Even ^ere the object nearer to our sight, 

Woidd seem in no distinction to surpass 

The rudest habitations. Ye might think 

That it had sprung self-rabed &om earth, or grown 

Out of the li\ing rock, to be adorned 

By nature only ; but, if thither led. 

Ye would discover, then, a studious work 

Of many fancies, prompting many hands. 

Brought from the woods the honeysuckle twines 
Around the porch, and seems,, in that trim place, 
A plant no longer wild ; the cultured rose 
There blossoms, strong in health, and wffl be socmi 
Roof -high ; the wild pmk crowns the garden-wall. 
And with the flowers are intermingled stones 
Sparry and bright, roii^h scatterings of Uie hSb. 
These ornaments, that fade not with the year, 
A hardy Girl continues to provide ; 
Who, mounting fearlessly the rocky heights, 
Her Father's prompt attendant, does for him 
All that a boy could do, but with delight 
More keen and prouder daring ; yet halh she. 
Within the garden, like the rest, a bed 
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Wot hjBT own flowers and faYOiite herbs, a spac^ 

By sacred cliarter, holden for her use. 

— These, and whatever else the garden bears 

Of firxdt or flower, permission asked or not, 

I freely gather ; and my leisure draws 

A not infrequent pastime from the hum 

Of bees around their range of sheltered hives 

Busy in that enclosure ; while the rill, 

That sparkling thrids the rocks, attunes his voice 

To the pure course of himian life which there 

Flows on in solitude. But, when the gloom 

Of night is falling round my steps, then most 

This Dwelling charms me ; often I stop slwrt, 

(Who could refrain ?) and feed by stealth my sight 

With prospect of the company within, 

Laid open through the blazing window : — ^there 

I see the eldest Daughter at her wheel 

Spinning amain, as if to overtake 

The never-halting time ; or, in her turn. 

Teaching some Novice of the sisterhood 

That skill in this or other household work. 

Which, from her Father's honored hand, herself. 

While she was yet a little-one, had learned. 

Mild man ! he is not gay, but they are gay ; 

And the whole house seems filled with gaiety. 

— ^Thrice happy, then, the Mother may be deemed^ 

The Wife, from whose consolatory grave 

I turned, that ye in mind might witness where. 

And how, her Spirit yet survives on earth !" 
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"^^HILE thus from theme to theme the Historian 

passed. 
The words he uttered, and the scene that lay 
Before our eyes, awakened in my mind 
Vivid remembrance of those long-past hours ; 
When, in the hollow of some shadowy vale, 
(What time the splendor of the setting sun 
Lay beautiful on Snowdon's sovereign brow. 
On Cader Idris, or huge Penmanmaur) 

A wandering Youth, I listened with delight 

239 
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To pastoral melody or warlike air. 

Drawn from the chords of the ancient British baip 

By some accomplished Master, whOe he sate 

Amid the quiet of the green recess, 

And there did inexhaustibly dispense 

An interchange of soft or solemn tunes. 

Tender or blithe ; now, as the varying mood 

Of his own spirit urged»-*-&ow, as a voice 

From youth or maiden, or some honored chief 

Of his compatriot vilkgers (tiuit hung 

Aroimd him, drinking in the impassioned notes 

Of the time-hallowed minstrelsy) required 

For their heart's ease or pleasure. Strains of power 

Were they, to seize and occupy the sense ; 

But to a higher mark than song can reach 

Rose this pure eloqu^ice. And, when the stream 

Which overflowed the soul was passed away, 

A consciousness remained that it had left. 

Deposited upon the silent shore 

Of memory, images and precious thoughts. 

That shall not die, and cannot be destroyed. 

'* These grassy heaps lie amicably close," 
Said I, " like surges heaving in the wind 
Along the surface of the mountain pool : 
Whence comes it, then, that yonder we behold 
Tive graves, and only five, that rise together 
Unsociably sequestered, and encroaching 
On the smooth play-ground of the village-school!*' 

The "Vicar answered, — ** No disdainful pride 
In them who rest beneath, nor any course 
Of Strange or tragic accident, hath helped 
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To pLu^ those hillocks in that lonely guise, 

— Once more, look forth, and foUaw with yonr sight 

Tlie length of road that from yon mountain's hase 

Through hare enclosures stretches, 'till its line 

Is lost within a little tuft of trees ; 

Then, reappearing in a moment, quits 

The cultured fields ; and up the heathy waste. 

Mounts, as you see, in mazes serpentine. 

Lied towards an easy outlet of the vale. 

That little shady spot, that sylvan tuft. 

By which the road is hidden, also hides 

A, cottage from our view ; though I discern 

{Ye scarcely can) amid its sheltered trees 

The smokeless chimney-top. — 

All unemhowered 
And naked stood that lowly Parsonage 
(For such in truth it is, and appertains- 
To a small Chapel in the vale beyond) 
When hither came its last Inhabitant. 
Rough and forbidding were the choicest roads 
By which our northern wilds could then be crossed 
And unto most of these secluded vales 
Was no access for wain, heavy or Ught. 
So, at his dwelling-place the Priest arrived 
With store of household goods, in panniers slung 
On sturdy horses graced with jingling bells. 
And on the back of more ignoble beast ; 
That, with like burthen of effects most prized 
Or easiest carried, closed the motley train. 
Young was I then, a school-boy of eight years ; 
But still, methinks, I see them as they passed 
In order, drawing toward their wished-for home. 
— Rocked by the motion of a trusty ass 
21 
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Two ruddy children hung, a well-poised teight. 

Each in his basket nodding drowaly ; 

Their bonnets, I remember, wreathed with flowers. 

Which told it was the pleasant month of June ; 

And, close behind, the comely Matron rode, 

A woman of soft speech and gracious smile, 

And with a lady's mien. — From far they came. 

Even from Northumbrian hills ; yet theirs had been 

A merry journey, rich in pastime, cheered 

By music, prank, and laughter-stirring jest ; 

And freak put on, and arch word dropped — ^to swell 

The cloud of fancy and uncouth surmise 

That gathered round the slowly-moving train. 

— ' Whence do they come ? and what their errand 

charged? 
' Belong they to the fortune-telling tribe 

* Who pitch their tents under the green- wood tree ? 

* Or Strollers are they, furnished to enact 
*Fair Rosamond, and the Children of the Wood, 

* And, by that whiskered tabby's aid, set forth 

* The lucky venture of sage Whittington, 

* When the next village hears the show announced 

* By blast of trumpet ?* Plenteous was the growth 
Of such conjectures, overheard, or seen 

On many a staring countenance portrayed 
Of boor or burgher, as they marched along. 
And more than once their steadiness of face 
Was put to proof, and exercise supplied 
To their inventive humor, by stem looks. 
And questions in authoritative tone. 
From some staid guardian of the public peace, 
Checking the sober steed on which he rode. 
In his suspicious wisdom ; oftener still, 
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By notice indirect, or blunt demand 

From traveller halting in his own despite, 

A simple curioaty to ease : 

Of iMrhich adventures, that beguiled and cheered 

Their grave migration, the boon pair would teU, 

With undiminished glee, in hoary age. 

A Priest he was by function ; but his course 
From his youth up, and high as manhood's noon, 
(The hour of life to which he then was brought) 
Had been irregular, I might say, wild ; 
By hooks imstudied, by his pastoral care 
Too little checked. An active, ardent mind ; 
A fancy pregnant with resource and scheme 
To cheat the sadness of a rainy day ; 
Hands apt for all ingenious arts and games ; 
A generous spirit, and a body strong 
To cope with stoutest champions of the bowl ; 
Had earned for him sure welcome, and the rights 
Of a prized visitant, in the jolly hall 
Of country 'squire ; or at the stateher board 
Of duke or earl, from scenes of courtly pomp 
Withdrawn, — ^to wile away the summer hours 
In condescension 'among rural guests. 

With these high comrades he had revelled long, 
Frolicking industriously, a simple Clerk 
By hopes of coming patronage beguiled 
Till the heart sickened. So, each loftier aim 
Abandoning and all his showy friends. 
For a life's stay (slender it was, but sure) 
He turned to this secluded chapelry ; 
That had been offered to his doubtful choice 
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By an unthought-df patron. Bleak and bare 

They found the cottage, tkeu* allotted borne; 

Naked without, and rude within ; a spot 

With which the Cure not long had been endowed: 

And fiEu: remote the chapel stood, — ^remote, 

And, from his Dwelling, unapproachable. 

Save through a gap high in the hills, an opening 

Shadeless and shelterless, by driving showers 

Frequented, and beset with howling winds. 

Yet cause was none, whatever regret mi^t hang 

On his own mind, to quarrel with the choice 

Or the necessity that fixed him here ; 

Apart from old temptations, and constrained 

To pimctial labor m his sacred charge. 

Bee him a constant preacher to the poor ! 

And visiting., thot^h not with saintly zeal. 

Yet, when need was, with no reluctant will. 

The ack in body, or distrest in mind ; 

And by as ^.luLy Change, compelled 

To rise from timely sleep, and meet the day 

With no engagement, in his thoughts, more proud 

Or splendid than his garden could afford. 

His fields, or mountains by the heath-cock ranged. 

Or the wild brooks ; from which he now returned 

Contented to partake the quiet meal 

Of his own board, where sat his gentle Mate 

And three fair Children, plentifully fed 

Though simply, from their little household farm ; 

Nor wanted timely treat of fish or fowl 

By nature yielded to his practised hand ; — 

To help the small but certain comings-m 

Of that spare benefice. Yet not the less 

Theurs was a hospitable board, and theirs 

A charitable door. 
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So days and years 
Passed on ; — ^the inside of that nigged house 
Was trimmed and brightened by the Matron's care. 
And gradually enriched with things of price, 
Wldch might be lacked for use or ornament. 
What, though no soft and costly sofa there 
Insidiously stretched out its lazy length, 
And no yain mirror glittered upon the walls, 
Yet were the windows of the low abode 
IBy shutters weather-fended, which at once 
Hepelled the storm and deadened its loud roar. 
Tliere snow-white curtains hung in decent folds ; 
Tough moss, and long-enduring mountain plants, 
Tbat creep along the ground with sinuous trail. 
Were nicely braided ; and composed a work 
lake Indian mats, that with appropriate g^race 
Lay at the threshold and the inner doors ; 
And a fair carpet, woven of homespun wool 
But tinctured daintily with florid hues, 
For seemliness and warmth, on festal days, 
Corered the smooth blue slabs of mountain-stone 
With which the parlor-floor, in simplest guise 
Of pastoral homesteads, had been long inlaid. 

These pleasing works the Housewife's skiU pro- 
duced : 
Meanwhile the unsedentary Master's hand 
Was busier with his task — to rid, to plant. 
To rear for food, for shelter, and delight ; 
A thriving covert ! And when wishes, formed 
In youth, and sanctioned by the riper mmd. 
Restored me to my native valley, here 
To end my days ; well pleased was I to see 
21* 
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The onoe-bare cottage, on the mountain-dde. 
Screened from assault of every bitter Mast; 
While the dark shadows of the summer leaves 
Danced in the breese, chequering its mossy roof. 
Time, which had thus afforded willing help 
To beautify with Nature's fairest gpx»wihs 
This rustic tenement, had gently shed. 
Upon its Master's frame, a wintry grace ; 
The comeliness of unenfeebled age. 

But how could I say, gently ? for he still 
Retained a flashing eye, a burning palm, 
A stirring foot, a head which beat at nights 
Upon its pillow with a thousand schemes. 
Few likings had he dropped, few pleasures lost ; 
Generous and charitable, prompt to serve ; 
And still his harsher passions kept their hold — 
Anger and indignation. Still he loved 
The sound of titled names, and talked in glee 
Of long-past banquetings with high-bom friends : 
Then, from those lulling fits of vain delight 
Uproused by recollected injury, railed 
At their false ways disdainfully, — and oft 
In bitterness and with a threatening eye 
Of fire, incensed beneath its hoary brow. 
— Those transports, with staid looks of pure good' 

will. 
And with soft smile, his consort would reprove. 
She, far behind him in the race of years. 
Yet keeping her first mildness, was advanced 
Far nearer, in the habit of her soul, 
To that still region whither all are bound. 
Him might we liken to the setting sun 
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Ajs seen not seldom on some gusty day, 
Straggling and bold, and shining from the west 
Witli an inconstant and unmellowed light ; 
Slie ipvas a soft attendant cloud, that hung 
Ajs if with wish to veil the restless orb ; 
From which it did itself imbibe a ray 
Of pleasing lustre. — ^But no more of this ; 
I better love to sprinkle on the sod 
TYiat now divides the pair, or rather say, 
That still imites them, praises, like heaven's dew» 
Without reserve descending upon both. 

Our very first in eminence of years 
This old Man stood, the patriarch of the Yale ! 
And, to his unmolested mansion, death 
Had never come, through space of forty years ; 
Sparing both old and young in that abode. 
Suddenly then they disappeared : not twice 
Had summer scorched the fields ; not twice had 
fallen 
On those high peaks, the first autumnal snow. 
Before the greedy visiting was closed. 
And the long-privileged house left empty — swept 
As by a plague. Yet no rapacious plague 
Had been among them ; all was gentle death. 
One after one, with intervals of peace. 
A happy consummation ! an accord 
Sweet, perfect, to be wished for ! save that here 
Was something which to mortal sense might sound. 
Like harshness, — that the old grey-headed Sire, 
The oldest, he was taken last, survived 
When the meek Partner of his age, his Son, 
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His Daughter, and that late and high-prized ^St, 
His little smiling Grandchild, were no more. 

' All gone, all vanished ! he deprived and bare, 

* How will he face the remnant of his life ? 

* What will become of him V we said, and mused 
In sad conjectures — ' Shall we meet him now 

* Haunting with rod and line the craggy brooks? 

* Or shall we overhear him, as we pass, 

* Striving to entertain the lonly hours 

' With music ?' (for he had not ceased to touch 
The harp or viol which himself had framed. 
For their sweet purposes, with perfect skill.) 
' What tides will he keep ? will he remain 

* Musician, gardener, builder, mechanist, 
' A planter, and a rearer from the seed ? 

' A man of hope and forward-looking mind 

* Even to the last !' — Such was he, unsubdued. 
But Heaven was gracious ; yet a little while. 
And this Survivor, with his cheerful throng 
Of open projects, and liis inward hoard 

Of unsunned griefs, too many and too keen. 
Was overcome by unexpected sleep. 
In one blest moment. Like a shadow thrown 
Softly and lightly from a passing cloud. 
Death fell upon him, while reclined he lay 
For noontide solace on the summer grass. 
The warm lap of his mother earth : and so. 
Their lenient term of separation past. 
That family (whose graves you -there behold) 
By yet a higher privilege once more 
Were gathered to each other." 
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Calm of mmd 
Lnd silence waited on these closing words ; 
fntil tlie Wanderer (whether moved by fear 
^est in those passages of life were some 
rhskt irtight have touched the sick heart of his fViend 
Coo nearly, or intent to reinforce 
ais own firm spirit in degree deprest 
By tender sorrow for our mortal state) 
T\\vis silence broke : — " Behold a thoughtless Han 
From vice and premature decay preserved 
"By useful habits, to a fitter soil 
Transplanted ere too late, — ^The hermit, lodged 
Amid the imtrodden desert, tells his beads, 
With, each repeatmg its allotted prayer. 
And thus divides and thus relieves the time ; 
Smooth task, with Ms compared, whose mind could 

string, 
"Not scantily, bright minutes on th^ thread 
Of keen domestic anguish ; and beguile 
A solitude, xmchosen, unprofessed ; 
Till gentlest death released him. 

Far from US 
Be the desire — ^too curiously to ask 
How much of this is but the blind result 
Of cordial spirits and vital temperament, , 

And what to higher powers is justly due. 
But you. Sir, know that in a neighboring vale 
A Priest abides before whose life such doubts 
¥aU to the ground ; whose gifts of nature lie 
Retired from notice, lost in attributes 
Of reaa<^ n. honorably effaced by debts 
Which her poor treasure-house is cont^t to owe^ 
And conquests over her dominion gained. 
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To which her forwardness must needs submit 

In this one Man is shown a temperance — ^proof 

Agtunst all trials ; industry severe 

And constant as the motion of the day ; 

Stem self-denial round him spread, with shade 

That might be deemed forbidding, did not there 

All generous feelings flourish and rejoice ; 

Forbearance, charity in deed and thought. 

And resolution competent to take 

Out of the bosom of simplicity 

All that her holy customs recommend, 

And the best ages of the world prescribe. 

— Preaching, administering, in every work 

Of his sublime vocation, in the walks 

Of worldly intercourse between man and man. 

And in his humble dwelling, he appears 

A laborer, with moral virtue girt. 

With spiritual graces, like a glory, crowned." 

" Doubt can be none," the Pastor said, " for whom 
This portraiture is sketched. The great, the good^ 
The well-beloved, the fortunate, the wise, — 
These titles emperors and chiefs have borne. 
Honor assumed or given : a^d him, the Wondkbtui* 
Our simple shepherds, speaking from the heart. 
Deservedly have styled. — ^From his abode 
In a dependent chapelry that lies 
Behind yon hill, a poor and rugged wild. 
Which in his soul he lovingly embraced. 
And, having once espoused, would never quit ; 
I^to its graveyard will ere long be borne 
That lowly, great, good Man. A simple stone 
May cover him ; and by its help, perchance. 
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3ntury shall hear his name pronounced, 

h images attendant on the sound ; 

n, sliall the slowly-gathering twilight close 

itter night ; and of his course remain 

cognizable vestiges, no more 

in of this breathy which shapes itself in words 

speak of him, and instantly dissolves." 

The Pastor pressed by thoughts which round his 

theme 
ill linger'd, after a brief pause, resumed ; 
Noise is there not enough in doleful war, 
lit that the heaven-bom poet must stand forth, 
nd lend the echoes of his sacred she!}, 
multiply and aggravate the din ? 
angs are there not enough m hopeless love — 
Jid, in requited passion, all too much 
)f turbulence, anxiety, and fear — 
iut that the minstrel of the rural shade 
klust tune his pipe, insidiously to nurse ' 

rhe perturbation in the suffering breast, 
\nd propagate its kind, far as he may ? 
—Ah who (and with such rapture as befits 
rhe hallowed theme) will rise and celebrate 
The good man's purposes and deeds ; retrace 
His struggles, his discomfitures deplore, 
His triumphs hail, and glorify his end ; 
That virtue, like the fumes and vapoury clouds 
Through fancy's heat redoimding in the brain. 
And like the soft infections of the heart. 
By charm of measured words may spread o'er field, 
Hamlet, and town ; and piety survive 
Upon the lips of men in hall or bower ; 
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Kot for reproof, hoi high and wann delight 

And gnv8 e&conragemeiit, by song inapired ? 

— TMntboDgfctl but wherefore munour «■ npioe? 

Hm DWiiMMy of the just snrvives m heaven : 

And, withoat sorrow, will the ground receive 

That xenerable clay. Meanwhile the best 

Of what hes here confines us to degrees 

In eiGeUenc« lesa difficult to reach, 

Aitd nulder wcxth : nor need we tiSTel (&r 

From those to whom our last r^ards were paid. 

For ench example. 

Almost at the root 
Of that tall pine, the shadow of whose bare 
And slender stem, while her« I ut at eve. 
Oft stretches toward me, like a long straight path 
l^aced bintiy m the greensward ; there, heneath 
A plain blue ston^ a gentle Dalesman lies. 
From whom, in early ohildhood, was withdiami 
Hie precious gift of hearing. He grew up 
Fran year to year in lonelinees of soul ; 
And this deep moontain-Talley was to him 
Soundless, with all its streams. The bird of dawn 
Did uerer rarae Uus Cottager from sleep 
With startli^ summons ; not for lus delight 
The vernal cuckoo shouted : not for him 
Murmured the laboring bee. When stormy winds 
Were working the broad bosom of the lake 
Into a Uiousand thousand sparUing waves, 
Kocking the trees, or driving cloud on cloud 
Along the sharp edge of yon ItAy crags. 
The Agitated sc«nfl before his ^e 
Was ulent as a picture : evennore 
Were all thmga ulent, wbereso'er he moved. 
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Yet, by the solace of his own pure thoughts / 

Upheld, he duteously pursued the round 

Of rural labors ; the steep mountain-^ide 

Ascended, with his stafif iEind faithful dog ; 

The plough he guided, and the scythe he swayed ; 

And the ripe corn before his sickle fell 

Among the jocund reapers. For himself, 

All watchful and industrious as he was. 

He wrought not ; neither field nor flock he owned ; 

No wish for wealth had place within his mind ; 

Nor husband's love, nor father's hope or care. 

Though bom a younger brother, need was none 
That from the floor of his paternal home 
He should depart, to plant himself anew 
And when, mature in manhood, he b^eld 
His parents laid in earth, no loss ensued 
Of rights to him ; but he remained well pleased, 
By the pure bond of independent love. 
An inmate of a second family ; 
The fellow-laborer and friend of him 
To whom the small inheiifeanee had iaOm, 
— ^Nor deem that his mild presence was a weight 
That pressed upon his brother's house ; for books 
Were ready comrades whom he could not tire; 
Of whose society the blameless Man 
Was never satiate. Their familiar voice» 
Even to old age, with unabated charm. 
Beguiled his leisure hours ; refreshed his thoughts; 
'Beyaod its natural elevation raised 
His introverted spirit ; and bestowed 
Upon bis life an outward dignity 
T^iich all acknowledged. The dark wmter night, 
22 
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The stormy day, ealcli had its own resonzea; 

Song of the muses, sage historic tale. 

Science seyere, or word of holy Writ 

Announcing immortality and joy 

To the assembled spirits of just men 

Made perfect, and from injury secure. 

— ^Thus soothed at home, thus busy in the field* 

To no perverse suspicion he gave way. 

No languor, peevishness, nor vain complaint ; 

And they, who were about him, did not ful 

In reverence, or in courtesy ; they prized 

His gentle manners : and his peaceful smiles. 

The gleams of lus slow-varying coimtenance. 

Were met with answering sympathy and love. 

At length, when sixty years and five were told, 
A slow disease insensibly consumed 
The powers of nature; and a few short steps 
Of friends and kindred bore him from his home 
(Ton cottage shaded by the woody crags) 
To the profounder stillness of the grave. 
— ^Nor was his funeral denied the grace 
Of many tears, virtuous and thoughtful grief; 
Heart-sorrow rendered sweet by gratitude 
And now that monumental stone preserves 
His name, and unambitiously relates 
How long, and by what kindly outward ^ds. 
And in what pure contentedness of mind. 
The sad privation was by him endured. 
— ^And yon tall pine-tres, whose composing sound 
Was wasted on the good Man's living ear. 
Hath now its own peculiar sanctity ; 
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And, at the touch of every wandering breesey 
^Miirmurs, not idly, o'er his peaceful grave. 

Sotil-cheering Light, most bountiful of things I 
Ouide of our way, mysterious comforter ! 
"Wliose sacred influence, spread through earth and 

heaven, 
AVe all too thanklessly participate, 
Tliy gifts were utterly withheld from him 
AVhose place of rest is near yon ivied porch. 
Yet, of the wild brooks ask if he complained ; 
Ask of the channelled rivers if they held 
A safer, easier, more determined, course. 
"What terror doth it strike into the mind 
To think of one, blind and alone, advancing 
Straight toward some precipice's airy brink ! 
But, timely warned. He would have stayed his stepsy 
Protected, say enlightened, by his ear ; 
And on the very edge of vacancy 
Not more endangered than a man whose eye 
Beholds the gulf beneath. — No floweret blooms 
Throughout the lofty range of these rough hills, 
Nor in the woods, that could from him conceal 
Its birth-place ; none whose figure did not live 
Upon his touch. The bowels of the earth 
Enriched with knowledge his industrious mind ; 
The ocean paid him tribute from the stores 
Lodged in her bosom ; and, by science led, ' 
His genius mounted to the plains of heaven. 
— ^Methinks I see him — ^how his eye-balls rolled. 
Beneath his ample brow, in darkness paired, — 
But each instinct with spirit ; and the frame 
Of the whole countenance alive with thought. 



tf6 THE EXCURSION 

Fancy, and undastandiiig ; while the vmos 
Discoursed of natural or moral truth 
Y/ith eloquence, and such authentic power. 
That, in his presense^ humbler knowledge stood 
Abashed, and tender pity overawed." 

" A noble — and, to unreflecting minds, 
A marvellous spectacle/' the Wanders said, 
** Beings like these present ! But proof aboimds 
Upon the earth that faculties, which seem 
Extinguished, do not, thertf(or§, cease to be. 
And to the mind among her powers of sense 
This transfer is penmtted, — ^not alone 
That the bereft thdo* recompense may win; 
But for remoter purposes of love 
And charity ; nor last nor least fcnr this. 
That to the imaginiCtion may be given 
A type and shadow of an awful truth ; 
How, likewise, under sufferance divine. 
Darkness is banished from the realms at death. 
By man's imperishable spirit, quelled. 
Unto the men who see not as we see 
Futurity was thought, in ancient times. 
To be laid open, and they prophesied* 
And know we not that from the blind have flowed 
The highest, holiest, raptures of the lyre ; 
And wisdom married to immortal verse ?'* 

Among the humbler Worthies, at oar feet 
Lying insensible 4» human praise. 
Love, or regret, — whose lineaments would next 
Have been portrayed, I guess not ; but it chanced 
That, near the quiet church-yard where we sate^ 



I 



th6 ohuboh-yabd, bto. aa 

A teazn of horses, with a ponderous freight 
Pressing behind, adown a rugged slope, 
'Wliose sharp descent confounded their array. 
Came at that moment, ringing noisily. 
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Here," said the Pastor, *' do we muse, and mourn 
Tlie i^aste of death ; and lo ! the giant oak 
Stretclied on his bier — ^that massy timber wain ; 
l^or fail to note the Man who guides the team." 

Tie was a peasant of the lowest class : 
G-rey locks profusely round his temples hung 
In clustering curls, like ivy, which the bite 
Of -winter cannot thin ; the fresh air lodged 
AVithin his cheek, as light within a cloud ; 
And he returned our greeting with a smile. 
AVhen he had passed, the Solitary spake : 
** A Man he seems of cheerful yesterdays 
And confident to-morrows ; with a face 
Not worldly-minded, for it bears too much 
Of Nature's impress, — ^gaiety and health, 
Freedom and hope ; but keen, withal, and shrewd. 
His gestures note, — and hark I his tones of voice 
Are all vivacious as his mien and looks." 

The Pastor answered. " You have read him welL 
Year after year is added to his store 
With silent increase : summers, winters — ^past» 
Past or to come ; yea, boldly might I say. 
Ten summers and ten winters of a space 
That hes beyond life's ordinary bounds. 
Upon his sprightly vigour cannot fix 
The obligation of an ansdous mind, 
22* 
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A pride in ltaviiig» or a fear to lose ; 

Possessed like outskirts of some large dinnaii^ 

By any one more thought of than by him 

Who holds the land in fee, its careless lord! 

Tet is the creature rational, endowed 

With foresight ; hears, too, every Sabbath day« 

The Christian prmnise with attentive ear ; 

Nor will, I trust, the Majesty of Heaven 

Reject the incense offered up by him. 

Though of the kind which beasts and birds present 

In grove or pasture ; cheerfulness of soul. 

From trepidation and repining free. 

How many scrupulous worshippers fall down 

Upon their knees, and daily homage pay 

Less worthy, less religious even, than his ! 

This qualified respect, the old Man's due. 
Is paid without reluctance ; but in truth/' 
(Said the good Vicar with a fond half -smile), 
** 1 feel at times a motion of despite 
Towards one, whose bold contrivances and skill. 
As you have seen, bear such conspicuous part 
In works of havoc ; taking from these vales* 
One after one, their proudest ornaments. 
Full oft his doings leave me to deplore 
Tall ash-tree, sown by winds, by vapours nursedt 
In the dry crannies of the pendent rocks ; 
Light birch, aloft upon the horizon's edge, 
A veil of glory for the ascending moon ; 
And oak whose roots by noontide dew were damped, 
And on whose forehead inaccessible 
The raven lodged in safety. — Many a ship 
Launched into Morecamb-bay, to Mm hath owed 
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9er strong loiee-timbers, and the mast that bears 
rhe loftiest of her pendants ; He, from park 
Or fc»reBt, fetched the enormous asde-tree 
rhat ^wliirls (how slow itself !) ten thousand spmdles : 
And tlie yast engine laboring in the mine, 
ConteuLt with meaner prowess, must have lacked 
The trunk and body of its marvellous strength. 
If Ills undaunted enterjmse had failed 
Among the mountain coves. 

Ton household fir, 
A guardian planted to f(»ice off the blast. 
But towering high the roof above, as if 
Its Iiumble destinatron were forgot — 
That sycamore, which annually holds 
Within its shade, as in a stately tent 
On all sides open to the fanning breeze,'* 
A grave assemblage, seated while fhey shear 
The fleece-encumbered flock — the Jotful Elm, 
Around whose trunk the maidens dance in May — 
And the Lord's Oak — -would plead their several rights 
In Tainy if he were master of their fate ; 
His sentence to the axe would doom them all. 
But, green in age, and lusty as he is. 
And promising to keep his hold on earth 
Leas, as might seem, in rivalship with men 
Than with the forest's more enduring growth. 
His own appointed hour will come at last ; 
And, like the haughty Spoilers of the world. 
This keen Destooyer, in his turn, must fall. 

Now from the living pass we once again : 
From Age," the Priest continued, "turn your 
thoughts; 
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From Age, that often nnlAmented drops 

And marks with dusied hillock, three spans long 1 

— Seven lusty Sons sate daily round the board 

Of Gold-rill side ; and, when the hope had ceased 

Of other progeny, a Daughter then 

Was given, the crowning bounty of the whole ; 

And so acknowledged with a tremulous joy 

Felt to the centre of that heavenly calm 

With which by nature every mother's soul 

Ls stricken in the moment when her throes 

Are ended, and her ears have heard the cry 

Which tells her that a living child is bom ; 

And she lies conscious, in a blissful rest. 

That the dread storm is weathered by them both. 

The Father — ^him at this unlooked-for gift 
A bolder transport seizes. From the ade 
Of his bright hearth, and from his open door. 
Day after day the gladness is diffused 
To all that come, almost to ail that pass ; 
Invited, summoned, to partake the cheer 
Spread on the never-empty board, and drink 
Health and good wishes to his new-bom girl ; 
From cups replenished by his joyous hand. 
— ^Those seven fair brothers variously were moved 
Each by the thoughts best suited to his years ; 
But most o£ all, and with most thankful mind 
The hoary grandsire felt himself enriched ; 
A happiness that ebbed not, but remained 
To fill the total measure of his soul ! 
—From the low tenement, his own abode. 
Whither, as to a little private cell, 
He had withdrawn from bustle, care, and noise. 
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To spei^d the sabbath of old age ia peao6» 
3nce every day be duteously repaired 
To roclc the cradle of the slumbenng babe : 
For lA that female infant's name he heard 
Tlie silent name of his departed wife ; 
Heart-stirring mnsle ! hourly heard that name ; 
Full Uest be was, ' Another Margaret Greez^* 
Oft did he say» ' was come to Gold-rill side.' 

O'h ! pang unthought of, as tbe precious bo^n 
Xtself had been unlooked-for ; oh ! dire stroke 
Of desolating anguish for them all I 

Just as tbe Child could totter on the floor, 

A.T&d, by some friendly fing^'s help unstayed^ 
Range round the garden walk, while she perchance 
^Was catclnng at som^ novelty of spring, 
Q-TOund-flow^, or glossy insect from its cell 
Drawn by the sunshine — at that hopeful season 
The winds of March, emuiUpg insidiously, 
Hiused in the tendar passage of the throat 
Viewless obstrvbctiosi ; whence, aU unforewamed^ 
The household lost th^ piride agiA souls' delight. 
— ^Bvt time hath powf^r to soften all regrets. 
And prayer and thought can bring to wc^t distr^EM 
Due resignation. Therefore, though some te«rs 
Fail not to spring from ^ther Parent's eye 
Oft as iSk»j hear of sorrow like their owi\, 
Tet this departed Little-one, too long 
The innocent troubler of their quiet, sleeps 
In what may now be exiled a peaceful bed. 

On a bright day— -so cidm and bright it seemed 
To us, with our sad spirits, heayenly-fair-^ 
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These mountains echoed to an unknown soaiid; 
A volley, thrice repeated o'er the Corse 
Let down into the hoUow of that grave. 
Whose shelving sides are red with naked mould. 
Ye rains of April, duly wet this earth ! 
Spare, burning sun of midsummer, these sods. 
That they may knit together, and therewith 
Our thoughts uiute in kindred quietness ! 
Nor so the Valley shall forget her loss. 
Dear Youth, by young and old alike beloved. 
To me as precious as my own ! — Green herbs 
May creep (I wish that they would softly creep) 
Over thy last abode, and we may pass 
Reminded less imperiously of thee ; — 
The ridge itself may sink into the breast 
Of earth, the great abyss, and be no more ; 
Yet shall not thy remembrance leave our hearts. 
Thy image disappear ! 

The Mountain-ash 
No eye can overlook, when 'mid a grove 
Of yet unfaded trees she lifts her head 
Decked with autumnal berries, that outshine 
Spring's richest blossoms ; and ye may have maiked. 
By a brook-side or soHtary tarn. 
How she her station doth adorn : the pool 
Glows at her feet, and all the gloomy rocks 
Are brightened roimd her. In his native vale 
Such and so glorious did this Youth appear ; 
A sight that kindled pleasure in all hearts 
By his ingenious beauty, by the gleam 
Of his fair eyes, by his capacious brow, 
By all the graces with which nature's hand 
Had lavishly arrayed him. As old bards 
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Tell in their idle songs of wandering gods, 

Pan or Apollo, veiled in human form : 

Yet, like the sweet-breathed violet of the shade 

Discovered in their own despite to sense 

Of mortals (if such fables without blame 

l^^y fi.iid chance-mention on this sacred ground) 

So, through a simple rustic garb's disguise, 

And tlirough the impediment of rural cares, 

Xn him revealed a scholar's genius shone ; 

And so, not whoUy hidden from men's sight, 

In him the spirit of a hero walked 

Our unpretending valley. — How the quoit 

Whizzed from the Stripling's arm ! If touched by 

him, 
The inglorious foot-ball mounted to the pitch 
Of the lark's flight,— or shaped a rainbow curve. 
Aloft, in prospect of the shouting field ! 
The indefatigable fox had learned 
To dread his perseverance in the chase. 
With admiration would he lift his eyes 
To the wide-ruling eagle, and his hand 
Was loth to assaidt the majesty he loved : 
fUse had the strongest fastnesses proved weak 
To guard the royal brood. The sailing glead. 
The wheeling swallow, and the darting snipe, 
The sportive sea-gull dancing with the waves. 
And cautious water-fowl, from distant climes. 
Fixed at their seat, the centre of the Mere, 
Were subject to young Oswald's steady aim. 
And lived by his forbearance. 

From the coast 
Of France a boastful Tyrant hurled his threats ; 
Our Country marked the preparation vast 
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Of hostUe forces ; and she called — ^with vtMce 

That fiUed her plains, that reached her utmost shoreB, 

And in remotest vales was heard — ^to anns ! 

— ^Then, for the first time, here you might have seen 

The shepherd's grey to martial scarlet changed. 

That flashed nncouthly throiigh the woods and fields. 

Ten hardy Striplings, all in bright attire. 

And graced with shining weapons, weekly marched, 

From this lone vaUey, to a central spot 

Where, in assemblage with the flower and ch<Hoe 

Of the surrounding district, they might learn 

The rudiments of war ; ten — ^ha^rdy, strong. 

And valiant ; but young Oswald, like a chief 

And yet a modest comrade, led them forth 

From their shy solitude, to face the world. 

With a gay confidence and seemly pride ; 

Measuring the soil beneath their happy feet 

Like Youths released from labor, and yet bound 

To most laborious service, though to them 

A festival of unincimibered ease ; 

The inner spirit keeping holiday. 

Like vernal ground to sabbath sunshine left 

Oft have I marked him, at some Insure hour. 
Stretched on the grass, or seated in the shade. 
Among his fellows, while an ample map 
Before their eyes lay carefully outspread. 
From which the gallant teacher would disconne, 
Now pointing this way and now that. — < Here flows,* 
Thus would he say, ' The Rhine, that famous streim t 
' Eastward, the Danube toward this inland sea, 
* A mighlier river, winds from realm to realm ; 
'And, like a serpent, shows his glittering back 
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• Sespotted — with innimierable isles : 

' Bere fi^gns the Bussian, there the Turk ; observe 

* "FfJB capital city !' Thence, along a tract 
Of livelier intere&t to his hopes tod fears, 

finger moved, distinguishing the spots 



Wliere wide-spread conflict then most fiercely raged ; 
'Niyr left unstigmatized those fatal flelds 
On -which the sons of mighty Germany 
Were taught a base submission. — * Here behold 

* -A. nobler race, the Bwitzers, and their land, 

* "Vales deeper far than these of ours, huge woods, 

* .Ajnd mountains white with everlasting snow !' 
And, surely, he, that spake with kindling brow. 

Was a true patriot, hopefid as the best 
Of that young peasantry, who, in our days. 
Have fought and perished for Helvetia's rights — 
All, not in vain !— or those who, in old time, 
For work of happier issue, to the side 
Of Tell came trooping from a thousand hutsr 
When he had risen alone ! No braver Youi^ 
Descended from Judean heights, to march 
With righteous Joshua ; nor appeared in arms 
When grove was felled, and altar was cast down, 
And Gideon blew the trumpet, soul-inflamed, 
And strong in hatred of idolatry." 

The Pastor, even as if by these last words 
Bdsed from his seat within the chosen shade. 
Moved toward the grave ;— -instinctively his steps 
We followed ; and my voice with joy exclaimed : 
" Power to the Oppressors of the world is given, 
A might of which they dream not. Oh ! the curee. 
To be the awakener of divinest thoughts, 
23 
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Father aad founder of exalted deeds ; 
And, to whole nations bound in servile Btraita* 
The liberal donor of capacities 
More than heroic ! this to be, nor yet 
Have .sense of one connatural wish, nor yet 
Deserve the least return of human thai^; 
Winning no recompense but deadly hate 
With pity mixed, astonishment with scom !'' 

When this involuntary strain had ceased. 
The Pastor said : " So Providence is served ; 
^e forked weapon of the skies can send 
lUimiination into deep, dark holds. 
Which the mild sunbeam hath not power to pieroa 
Ye Thrones that have defied remorse, and cast 
Pity away, soon shall ye quake with year/ 
For, not unconscious of the mighty debt 
Which to outrageous wrong the sufferer owes, 
Europe, through all her habitable bounds. 
Is thirsting for their overthrow, who yet 
Survive, as pagan temples stood of yore. 
By horror of their impious rites, preserved ; 
Are still permitted to extend their pride. 
Like cedars on the top of Lebanon 
Darkening the sun. 

But less impatient thoughts. 
And love ' all hoping and expecting all,' 
This hallowed grave demands, where rests in peaoe 
V humble champion of the better cause ; 
A Peasant-youth, so call him, for he asked 
No higher name ; in whom our country showed. 
As io a favorite son, most beautiful. 
In spite of vice, and misery, and disease. 
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Spread with the spreading of her wealthy arts, 
Siiglandy the ancient and the free, appeared 
Xn. bixn to stand before my swimming eyes, 
TTnconquerably yirtuons and secure. 

Hfo more of this, lest I offend his dust: 

Skort was his life, and a brief tale remains. 

One day — a snmmer's day of annnal pomp 
ATid solemn chase — from mom to sultry noon 
His steps had followed, fleetest of the fleet. 
The red-deer driyen along its native heights 
With cry of hoimd and horn ; and, from that toil 
Returned with sinews weakened and relaxed. 
This generous Touth, too negligent of self, 
Plunged — 'mid a gay and busy throng convened 
To wash the fleeces of his Father's flock— 
Into the chilling flood. Convulsions dire 
S^sed him, that self-same night ; and through the 

space 
Of twelve ensuing days his frame was wrenched, 
TQl nature rested from her work in death. 
To him, thus snatched away, his comrades paid 
A soldier's honors. At his funeral hour 
Bright was the sun, the sky a cloudless blue — 
A golden lustre slept upon the hills ; 
And if by chance a stranger, wandering there. 
From some commanding eminence had looked 
Down on this spot, well pleased woidd he have seen 
A glittering spectacle; but every face 
Was pallid : seldom hath that eye been moist 
With tears, that wept not then ; nor were the few. 
Who from their dwellings came not forth to join 
In this sad service, less disturbed than we. 
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They started at the triboiwy peal 
Of iDBtantoneoua thuBder,- which asmawas^ 
Through the still ak» the closii^ of the GsaTS « 
And distant mountains echoed with a soqnd 
Of lamentation, never heard before t" 

The Pastor ceased. — Mj venerable Friend, 
Victoriously upraised bis char brig^ ej&; 
Andy when that eulogy was ended, stood 
Enrapt, as if his inward sense p^ceiv^ 
The prolongation oi some still response^ 
Sent by the ancient Soul of this mde Uyid^ 
The Spirit of its BK>uatains and its- seasi^ 
Its cities, temples, ^Ids, its awful poweis,. 
Its rights and virtues — by that Deity 
Descending, and supporting his pui» beact. 
With patriotic confideoceand joy. 
And, at the last of those memoEial w«?d9, 
The pining Solitary turned aside ; 
Whether through, manly inatinot to^ oonoaal 
Tender emotions spreading from the heart 
To his worn cheek ; (a with uneasy ahamet 
For those cold humors of habitual ^kent 
That, fondly seeking in dispraise of aiasi 
Solace and self-excuse, had sometinias usi^gad 
To self-abuse a not ineloquent tongue* 
— ^Right toward the sacsed Edifice his stepa 
Had been directed; and we saw himDtow 
Intent upon a monumental atone, 
Whose uncouth form, was grafted on tibe wall^ 
Or rather seemed to have grown into the side 
Of the rude pile ; as oft-times trunks of trees* 
Where nature works in wild and cra^y spot^ 
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\jre seen incorporate with the living rock — 
Po endure for aye. The Vicar, taking note 
>f Ids employment, with a conrteons smile 
ilxclaimed — 

" The sagest Antiqnaiian's eye 
VhsLt task would foil ;" then, letting fall his voice 
Wliile he advanced, thus spake : " Tradition tells 
rhat, in EHiza's golden days, a Knight 
Game on a war-horse sumptuously attired, 
And fixed his home in this sequestered vale. 
*T is left untold if here he first drew breath. 
Or as a stranger reached this deep recess, 
Unknowing and unknown. A pleasing thought 
I sometimes entertain, that haply bound 
To Scotland's court in service of his Queen, 
Or sent on mission to some northern Chief 
Of England's realm, this vale he might have seen - 
^ith transient observation ; and thence caught 
An image fair, which, brightenmg in his soul 
When joy of war and pride of chivalry 
Languished beneath accumulated years, 
Had power to draw him from the world, resolved 
To make that paradise his chosen home 
To which his peaceful fancy oft had turned. 

Yague thoughts are these ; but, if belief may rest 
Upon imwritten story fondly traced 
From sire to son, in this obscure retreat 
The Knight arrived, with spear and shield, and borne 
Upon a Charger gorgeously bedecked 
With broidered housings. And the lofty Steed — 
His sole companion, and his faithful friend, 
Whom he, in gratitude, let loose to range 
23* 
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In fertOe pastana^^^ras beheld whh ayes 

Of admiratioQ and deligbtfol awe. 

By those nntnMrelled Dalesmen. With leas jgHb, 

Yet free from touch of envious discontent^ 

They saw a mansion at his bidding riaei 

Like a blight star, amid the lowly band 

Of thar rude homesteads. Here the Warrior dwA ; 

And, in that mansion, children of his own. 

Or kindred, gathered round him. As a tree 

That falls and disappears, the house is gone ; 

And, through improvidence or want of love 

For ancient worth and honorable things. 

The spear and shidd are vanished, which the KiB^;]it 

Hung in his rustic halL One ivied arch 

Myself have seen, a gateway, last remains 

Of that foundation in domestic care 

Raised by his hands. And now no trace is left 

Of the mild-hearted Champion, save this stcme. 

Faithless memorial ! and his family name 

Borne by yon clustering cottages, that sprang 

From out the ruins of his stately lodge : 

These, and the name and title at full length, — 

&ix aitrelr Xtt|tec with appropriate words 

Accompanied, still extant, in a wreatii 

Or posy, girding round the several fronts 

Of three clear-sounding and harmonious bells, 

That in the steeple hang, his pious gift." 

" So fails, so languii^es, grows dim, and dies," 
The grey-haired Wanderer pensively exclaimed, 
" All that this world is proud of. From their sphem 
The stars of human glory are cast down ; 
Perish the roses and the flowers of kings 
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Prinoes, and Empefoni^ aaditha erowiu and pahns 
yf all the mighty, withered and oonsumed !^* 
N'or* is power ^en to lowliest innocence 
Lon^ to protect her own. The man himself 
Departs ; and soon is spent the line of those 
^W^liOy in the bodily image, in the mind. 
In. lieart or soul, in station or purstut, 
X^id most resemble him. Degrees and ranks, 
'Frsttemities and^ orders — ^heapmg high 
New wealth upon the burthen of the old, 
j(^iid placmg t^ost in privilege confirmed 
A.iid re-confirmed^-are scoffed at with a smile 
Of greedy foretaste, from the secret stand 
Of Desolation, aimed : to slow decline 
These yield, and these to sudden overthrow : 
Their virtue, service, happiness^ and state 
£xpire ; and nature's pleasant robe of green. 
Humanity's appointed shroud, enwraps 
Their monuments and their memory. The vast Frame 
Of social nature changes evermore 
Her organs and her members with decay 
Restless, and restless generation, powers 
And functions dying and produced at need, — 
And by this law the mighty whole subsists : 
With an ascent and progress in the main ; 
Tet, oh I how disproportioned, to the hopes 
And expectations of self-flatting minds 1 

The courteous Knight, whose bones are hmre In- 
terred, 
lived in an age conspicuous as our own 
For strife and ferment in the ndnds of men ; 
Whence alteration in the forms of things. 
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VariouB and vast A memorable age I 
Which did to him assign a pensive lol^^^. 
To linger 'mid the last of those bright clouds 
Thaty on the steady breese of honor, sailed 
In long processi(m calm and beautiful. 
He who had seen his own bright order fade. 
And its devotion gradually decline, 
(While war, relinqoishug the lance and shield 
Her temper changed, and bowed to other lawB) 
Had also witnessed, in his mom of life. 
That violent commotion, which overthrew. 
In town and city and sequestered glen. 
Altar, and cross, and church of solemn roof, 
And old religious house — ^pile after pile ; 
And shook their tenants out into the fields, 
like wild beasts without homel Their hoar 

come ; 
But why no softening thought of gratitude. 
No just remembrance, scruple, or wise doubt ? 
Benevolence is mild ; nor borrows help. 
Save at wprst need, from bold impetuous force 
Fitliest allied to anger and revenge. 
But Human-kind rejoices in the might 
Of mutability ; and airy hopes. 
Dancing around her, hinder and disturb 
Those meditations of the soul that feed 
The retrospective virtues. Festive songs 
Break from the maddened nations at the sight 
Of sudden overthrow ; and cold neglect 
Is the sure consequence of slow decay. . 

Even," said the Wanderer, ''as that ooorteous 
Knight, 
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Boiand by liis vow to labor for redress 
€y£ all who suffer wrong, and to enact 
Sy sword and lance the law of gentleness, 
(X£ 1 may venture of myself to speak, 
*I>xTastmg that not incongruously I blend 
ILiO^vr things with lofty) I too shall be doomed 
1!o outliye the kindly use and fair esteem 
Of the poor calling which my youth embraced 
^With no unworthy prospect. But enough ; 

Thoughts crowd upon me — and 't were seemlier 

now 
To stop, and yield our gracious Teacher thanks 
For the pathetic records which his voice 
Hath here delivered ; words of heartfelt truth. 
Tending to patience when afiSiction strikes ; 
To bope and love ; to confident repose • 

In God ; and reverence for the dust of Man/' 
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'T^HE pensive Sceptic of the lonely vale 

To those acknowledgments subscribed his own. 
With a sedate compliance, which the Priest 
Failed not to notice, inly pleased, said : — 
*' If ye, by whom invited I began 
These narratives of calm and humble life, 
Be satisfied, 'tis well, — ^the end is gained ; 
And, m return for sympathy bestowed 
And patient listening, thanks accept from me. 
—Life, death, eternity ! momentous themes 
24 277 



278 THB EXCURSION. 

Are they — and miglit demand a seraph's tongue^ 
Were they not equal to their own support ; 
And therefore no incompetence of mine 
Gould do them wrong. The uniyersal forms 
Of human nature, in a spot like this. 
Present themselves at once to all men's view : 
Te wished for act and circumstance, that make 
The individual known and understood ; 
And such as my hest judgment could select 
From what the place a£fbrded, have been given ; 
Though apprehensions crossed me that my seal 
To hb might well be likened, who unlocks 
A cabinet stored with gems and pictures— draws 
His treasures forth, soliciting regard 
To this, and this, as worthier than the last. 
Till the spectator, who awhile was pleased 
More than the exhibitor himself, becomes 
Weary and faint, and longs to be released. 
— But let us hence ! my dwelling is in sights 
And there — " 

At this the Solitary shrunk 
With backward will ; but, wanting not address 
That inward motion to disguise, he said 
To his Compatriot, smiling as he spake; 
— ** The peaceable remains of this good Knight 
Would be disturbed, I fear, with wrathful scorn. 
If consciousness could reach him where he lies 
That one, albeit of these degenerate times. 
Deploring changes past, or dreading change 
Foreseen, had dared to couple, even in thought. 
The fine vocation of the sword and lance 
With the gross aims and body-bending toil 
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Of a poor brotherhood who walk the earth 
Pitied, and, where they are not known, despised. 

Yet, by the good Knight's leave, the two estates 
Are graced with some resemblance. Errant those. 
Exiles and wanderers — and the like are these ; 
Who, with their burthen, traverse hill and dale. 
Carrying rehef for nature's simple wants. 
— ^What though no higher recompense be sought 
Than honest maintenance, by irksome toil 
Full oft procured, yet may they claim respect. 
Among the intelligent, for what this course 
Enables them to be and to perform. 
Their tardy steps give leisure to observe. 
While sohtude permits the mind to feel ; 
Instructs, and prompts her to supply defects 
By the division of her inward self 
For grateful converse : and to these poor men 
Nature (I but repeat your favorite boast) 
Is bountiful — go wheresoe'er they may ; 
Kind Nature's various wealth is bH their own. 
Yersed in the characters of men ; and bound. 
By ties of daily interest, to maintain 
Conciliatory manners and smooth speech ; 
Such have been, and still are in their degree, 
Examples efficacious to refine 
Rude intercourse ; apt agents to expel. 
By importation of unlooked-for arts. 
Barbarian torpor, and blind prejudice ; 
Raising, through just gradation, savage life 
To rustic, and the rustic to urbane. 
— ^Within their moving magazines is lodged 
Power that comes forth to qidcken and exalt 
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Affections seated in th^ mother's hxeaai. 
And in the lover's fancy ; and to feed 
The sober sympathies of long-tried friends. 
— ^By these Itinerants, as experienced men. 
Counsel is given ; contention they appease 
With gentle language ; in remotest wilds. 
Tears wipe away, and pleasant tidings bring ; 
Could the proud quest of chivalry do more ?" 

" Happy,"' rejoined the Wanderer, " they who gain 
A panegyric from your generous tongue ! 
But, if to these Wayfarers once pertained 
Aught of romantic interest, it is gone. 
Their purer servicCx in this realm at least, 
Is past for ever.^An iA^entive Age 
Has wrought if not 'with speed of magic, yet 
To most strange iss^e|. I have Uve^. to mark 
A new aiid unf ore^ai^ 9^tiQn ri^ 
From out th^ la^hors^ a( % pefuseful L^d 
Wietding her {^ten^ ^afiginery to frame 
And to produceiii with lyi^p^tite as keen 
As that of ^rar, which rests not night or day. 
Industrious to destroy ! With fruitless pains 
Might one like me rum visit many a tract 
Which, in his youth, he trod, ^and trod again, 
A lone pedestrian with a scanty freight, 
Wished-for, or welcome, wheresoe'er he came— 
Among the tenantry of thorpe and vill ; 
Or straggling burgh, of ancient charter proud« 
And dignified by battlements and towers 
Of some stem castle, mouldering on the brow 
Of a green hill or bank of rugged stream. 
The footh-path faintlj marked, the horse-track wiUL 
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formidable length of plashy lane, 
^X'rized avenues ere others had been shaped 
Or easier links connecting place with place) 
lEIave vanished — swallowed up by stately roads 
£Iasy and bold, that penetrate the gloom 
Of Britain's farthest glens. The Earth has lent 
Xler waters, Air her breezes ; and the sail 
Of traffic glides with ceaseless intercourse, 
Olistening along the low and woody dale ; 
Or, in its progress, on the lofty side. 
Of some bare hill, with wonder kenned from far.^* 

Meanwhile, at social Industry's command 
How quick, how vast an increase ! From the germ 
Of some poor hamlet, rapidly produced 
Here a huge town, continuous and compact, 
Hiding the face of earth for leagues — and there. 
Where not a habitation stood before. 
Abodes of men irregularly massed 
Like trees in forests, — spread through spacious tracts. 
O'er which the smoke of unremitting fires 
Hangs permanent, and plentiful as wreaths 
Of vapor glittering in the morning sim. 
And, wheresoe'er the traveller turns his steps. 
He sees the barren wilderness erased. 
Or disappearing ; triumph that proclaims 
How much the mild Directress of the plough 
Owes to alliance with these new-bom arts ! 
— ^Hence is the wide sea peopled, — Whence the shores 
Of Britain are resorted to by ships 
Freighted from every climate of the world 
With the world's choicest produce. Hence that sum 
Of keels that rest within her crowded ports, 
24* 
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Or ride at anchor in hex sounds and bays ; 

That ammiting spectacle of sails 

That, through her inland regions, to and ho 

Pass with the respirations of the tide, 
' Perpetual, multitudinous ! Finally, 

Hence a dread arm of floating power, a Ycnce 

Of thunder, daunting those who would approadi. 

With hostile purposes the blessed Isle, 

Truth's consecrated residence, the seat 
I Impregnable of Liberty and Peace. 

And yet, O happy Pastor of a flock 
Fiuthfully watcheid, and, by that loving care . 
And 'Heaven's good providence, preserved firooa 
taint ! 
I With you I grieve, when on the darker «de 
{ Of this great change I look ; and there behold 
Such outrage done to nature as compels 
The indignant power to justify herself ; 
Yea, to avenge hex violated rights. 
For England's bane. — When soothing «^arVTMMM^ 

spreads 
O'er hill and vale," the Wanderer thus expressed 
His recollections, '' and the punctual stars. 
While all things else are gathering to their homes. 
Advance, and in the firmament of heayen 
Glitter — but undisturbing, undisturbed ; 
As if their silent company were charged 
With peaceful admonitions for the heart 
Of all-beholding Man, earth's thoughtful lord ; 
Then, in full many a region, once like this 
The assured domain of calm simplicity 
And pensive quiet, an unnatural Ught 
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for never-resting Labor's eyes 
tr-^fc&ks from a many- windowed fabric huge ; 
at the appointed hour a bell is heard, 
laarsher import than the curfew-knoll 

spake the Norman Conqueror's stem behest— 
\<xsal summons to unceasing toil ! 

orged are now the ministers of day ; 
L^, as they issue from the illumined pile, 
fresh band meets them, at the crowded door — 
in the courts — and where the rumbling staream, - 
'A? bat turns the multitude of dizzy wheels, 
O-lares, like a troubled spirit, in its bed / 

.Ajcaong the rocks below. Men, maidens, youths, ' 
IMLother and little children, boys and girls, ' 

Snter, and each the wonted task resumes 
^Within this temple, where is offered up 
To Gain, the master idol of the realm. 
Perpetual sacrifice. Even thus of old 
Our ancestors, within the still domain j 

Of vast cathedral or conventual church. 
Their vigils kept ; where tapers day and n^ht 
On the dim altar burned continually, 
In token that the House was evermore 
Watching to God. Religious men were they ; 
Nor would their reasons, tutored to aspire 
Above this transitorywOTld, allow 
That there should pass a moment of the year. 
When in their land the Almighty's service ceased* 

Trimnph who will in these profaner rites 
Which we, a generation self-extolled, 
ks zealously perform ! I cannot share 
His proud complacency : — ^yet do I exult. 
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Oastmg reseire away, exult to see 
An intellectiul mastery exercised 
0*er the blind elements ; a purpose given, 
A perseverance fed ; almost a soul 
Imparted — ^to brute matter. I rejoice. 
Measuring the force of those gigantic powers 
That, by the thinking mind, have been compelled 
To serve the wiU. of feeble-bodied Man. 
For with the sense of admiration blends 
The animating hope that time may come 
YThen, strengthened, yet not dazzled, by the might 
Of this dominion over nature gsdned. 
Men of all lands shall exercise the same 
In due proportion to their country's need ; 
Learning, though late, that aU true glory rests^ 
, All praise, all safety, and all happiness, 
' Upon the moral law. Egyptian Thebes, 
Tyre, by the margin of the sounding waves. 
Palmyra, central in the desert, fell ; 
And the Arts died by which they had been raised. 
— Call Archimedes from -his buried tomb 
• Upon the grave of vanished Syracuse, 
And feeling the Sage shall maJce report 
How insecure, how baseless in itself, 
.. Is the Philosophy whose sway depends 
1 ' On mere material instruments ; — ^how weak 
t Those arts, and high inventions, if unpropped 
' By virtue^ — ^He, sighing with pensive grief* 
I Amid his calm abstractions, would admit 
I That not the slender privilege is theirs 
( To save themselves from blank forgetfulness P 



.^^^i 
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vVlien from the Wanderer's Hps these, words had 
fEdlen, 
id, " And, did in truth those vaunted Arts 
such privilege, how could we escape 
^skdness and keen regret, we who revere, 

would preserve as things above all piice> 
old domestic morals of the land, 
simple manners, and the stable worth 
dignified and cheered a low estate ? 
! where is^ npy the character of peace, 
Sobriety, and order, and chaste love, 

honest dealing, and untainted speech, 
pure good- will, and hospitable cheer ; 
^JCliat made the very thought of country-life 
,A. thought of refuge, for a mind detained 
Tteluctantly amid the bustling crowd ? 
^Wbere now the beauty of the Sabbath kept 
^With conscientious reverence, as a day 
By the almighty Lawgiver pronounced 
Holy and blest ? and where the winning gra^ 
Of all the lighter ornaments attached 
To time and season,, as the year rolled round?" 

** Fled !" was the Wanderer's passionate respons^t 
" Fled, utterly ! or only to be traced ; 

In a few fortunate retreats like this ; 
Which I behold with trembling, when I think 
What lamentable change, a year— a month-^ 
May bring ; that brook converting a9 it runs 
Into an instrument of deadly bane 
For those, who, yet untempted to forsaks 
The simple occupations of theu* sires, 
Drink the pure water of its innocent stream 
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With lip almost as pure. — ^Domestic bliss 

(Or call it comfort, by a humbler name,) 

How art thou blighted for the poor Man's heart ! 

Lo ! in such neighborhood, from mom to eve. 

The habitations empty ! or perchance 

The Mother left alone, — no helping hand 

To rock the cradle of her peevish babe ; 

No daughters round her, busy at the wheel. 

Or in despatch of each day's little growth 

Of household occupation ; no nice arts 

Of needle- work ; no bustle at the fire. 

Where once the dinner was prepared with pride ; 

Nothing to speed the day, or cheer the mind ; 

Nothing to praise, to teach or io command ! 

The Father, if perchance he still retain 
His old emplojnnents, goes to field or wood. 
No longer led or followed by the Sons ; 
Idlers perchance they were, — ^but in kU sight ; 
Breathing fresh air, and treading the green earth ; 
'Till their short holiday of childhood ceased. 
Ne'er to return ! That birthright now is lost 
Economists will tell you that the State 
Thrives by the forfrature — unfeeling thought. 
And false as monstrous ! Can the mother thrive 
By the destruction of her innocent sons 
In whom a premature necessity 
Blocks out the forms of nature, preconsumes 
The jeason ^ famishes the heart, shuts up 
The iSamtBeing in itself, and makes 
Its very spring a season of decay ! 
The lot is wretched, the condition sad. 
Whether a pining discontent survive. 
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durst for change ; or habit hath subdued 
soul deprest, dejected— even to love 
close tasks, and Icmg captivity. 



Oh, banish far such wisdom as condemns 
^ xxative Briton to these inward chains, 
?l^c:ed in his soul, so early and so deep ; 
W Ithout his* own consent, or knowledge, fixed! 
is a slave to whom release comes not, 

cannot come. The boy, where'er he turns, 
still a prisoner; when the wind is up 
.Ajmong the clouds, and roars through the ancient 

woods; 
Or when the sun is shining in the east. 
Quiet and calm. Behold him — ^in the school 
Of his attainments ? no ; but with the air 
Fanning his temples under heaven's blue arch. 
His raiment, whitened o'er with cotton-flakes 
Or locks of wool, announces whence he comes. 
Creeping his gait and cowering, his lip pale, 
^IBs respiration quick and audible ; 
And scarcely could you fancy that a gleam 
Could break from out those languid eyes, or a blush 
Mantle upon his cheek. Is this the form. 
Is that the countenance, and such the port. 
Of no mean Being ? One who should be clothed 
With dignity befitting his proud hope ; 
Who, in his very childhood, should appear 
Sublime from present purity and joy I 
The limbs increase ; but liberty of mind 
Is gone for ever ; and this organic frame, 
So joyful in its motions, is become 
DqU, to the joy of her own motions dead ; 
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And tfreft the tmich, bo ezquisitelj poufei 
Through the whole body, iriih a languid will 
Performs its functions ; rarely competent 
To impress a vivid feeling on the mind 
Of what there is delightful in the breesBy 
The gentle visitations of the sun. 
Or lapse of liquid element — ^by hand. 
Or foot, or lip, in summer's warmth — ^percdvedL 
— Can hope look forward to a manhood raised 
On such foundations ?" 

" Hope is none for hhnr' 
The pale fieduse indignantly exclaimed, 

I ** And tens of thousands suffer wrong as deep. 

I Tet be it asked, in justice to our age. 
If there were not, before those arts appeared, 
These structures rose, commingling old and youn^ 
And unripe sex with sex, for mutual taint ; 
If there were not, tlien, in our far-famed Isle, 
Multitudes, who from infancy had breathed 
Air unimprisoned, and had lived at large ; 
Tet walked beneath the sun, in himian shape. 
As abject, as d^raded ? At this day. 
Who shall enumerate the crazy huts 
And tottering hovels, whence do issue forth 
A ragged 0£&priiig, with their upright hair 
Crowned like the image of fantastic Fear ; 
Or wearing, (shall we say ?) in that white growth 
An ill-adjusted turban, for defence 
Or fierceness, "wreathed around their sunburnt browi^ 
By savage Nature ? Shrivelled are their hps ; 
Naked, and colored like the soil, the feet 
On which they stand ; as if thereby they drew 
Some nourfriunent, as trees do by their roots. 
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'om earih, tbe common mother of us alL 
gure and mien, complexion and attire, 
re leagued to strike dismay ; but outstretched hand 
nd. iprLining voice, denote them supplicants 
or -the least boon that pity can bestow. 
ucli. on the breast of darksome heaths are found ; 
Lnd. ^th their parents occupy the skirts, 
>f fiirze-clad commons ; such ai-e bom and reared 
^t the mine's mouth, under impending rocks ; 
yr ^iwell in chambers of some natural cave ; 
3r ^w^here their ancestors erected huts. 
For the convenience of unlawful gain. 
In forest purlieus ; and the like are bred, 
AU EIngland through, "with nooks and slips of ground 
Purloined, in times less jealous than our own, ^ 

From the green margin of the public way, 
A residence afford them, mid the bloom 
And gaiety of cultivated fields. 
Such (we will hope the lowest in the scale) 
Do I remember oft-times to have sejen 
'Mid Buxton's dreary heights. In earnest watch* 
Till the swift vehicle approach, they stand ; 
Then, followed closely with the cloud of dust. 
An uncouth feat exhibit, and are gone 
Heels over head, like tumblers on a stage. 
— Up from the groimd they snatch the copper coin. 
And, on the freight of merry passengers 
Fixing a steady eye, maintain their speed ; 
And spin — and pant — ^and overhead again, 
Wild pursuivants ! until their breath is lost, 
Or bounty tires — and every face, that smiled 
Encouragement, hath ceased to look that way. 
— ^But, like the vagrants of the gipsy tribe, 
26 
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Tli«Be, bred tolMe pleasure in themselyeB, 
Are profitless to others. 

Tom we then 
To Britons bom and bred within the pale 
Of dvil polity, and early trained 
To earn, by wholesome labor in the field. 
The bread they eat. A sample should I give 
Of what this stook hath long produced to enikli 
The tender age of life, ye would exclaim, 
< Is this the whistling plough-boy whose shrill notes 
Imparts new gladness to the morning air !' 
Forgive me if I yenture to suspect 
That many, sweet to hear of in soft verse, 
Are of no finer frame. Stiff are his joints ; 
Beneath a cumbrous frock, that to the knees 
Invests the thriving churl, his legs appear. 
Fellows to those that lustily upheld 
The wooden stools for everlasting use. 
Whereon our fathers sate. And mark his brow I 
Under whose shaggy canopy are set 
Two eyes — ^not dun, but of a healthy stare— 
Wide, sluggish, blank, and ignorant, and stranger- 
Proclaiming boldly that they never drew 
A look or motion of intelligence 
From infant-conning of the Christ-cross-row, 
Or puszling through a primer, line by line. 
Tan perfect mastery crown the pains at last. 
— ^What kindly warmth from touch of fostering hand 
What penetrating power of sun or breeze. 
Shall e'er dissolve the crust wherein his soul 
Sleeps, like a caterpillar sheathed in ice ? 
This torpor is no pitiable work 
Of modem ingenuity ; no town 
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^c»r crowded citj can be taxed with aught 
sottish vice or desperate breach of law, 
Trhich (and who can tell where or how soon ?) 
He may be roused. This Boy the fields produce : 
lE^is spade and hoe, mattock and glittering soythe» 
IThe carter's whip that on his shoulder rests 
Xn air high-towering with a boorish pomp, 
IThe sceptre of his sway ; his country's name, 
Her equal rights, her churches and her schools—- 
l^^hat have they done for him ? And, let me aal^ 
For tens of thousands uninformed as he ? 
In brief, what liberty of mind is here ?" 

This ardent sally pleased the mOd good Man, 
To whom the appeal couched in its dosing words 
Was pointedly addressed ; and to the thoughts 
That in ascent or opposition rose 
Within his mind, he seemed prepared to giye 
Prompt utterance ; but the Vicar interposed 
With invitation urgently renewed. 
— We followed, taking as he led, a path 
Along a hedge of hollies dark and tall, 
Whose flexile boughs low bending with a weq[lit 
Of leafy spray, concealed the stems and roots 
That gave them nourishment. YThen frosty winds 
Howl from the north, what kindly warmth, methoiiglil» 
Is here— how grateful this impervious screen I 
—Not shaped by simple wearing of the foot 
On rural business passing to and fro 
Was the commodious walk : a careful hand 
Had marked the line, and strewn its surface o'er 
With pure cerulean gravel, from the heights 
Fetched by a neighboring brook. — ^Across the yate 
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The stately feace accompaiiied our steps.; 
And thus the pathway, by perennial green 
Guarded and graced, seemed fashiobed to unite. 
As by a beautiful yet solemn chain. 
The Pastor's mansion with the house of prayer. 

Like ime^ of solemnity, ccmjoined 
With feminine allurement soft saad fair. 
The mansion's self displayed ;-^-a reverend pile 
Wilh bold ptojections and recesses deep ; 
Shadowy, yet gay and lightsome as it stood 
Fronting the noontide smi. We paused to admire 
The pillared porch, elaborately embossed ; 
The low wide windows with their mulliom old ; 
The cornice, richly fretted, of grey stone ; 
And that smooth slope from which the dwellii^ roM 
By beds and banks Arcadian of gay flowen 
And flowering shrubs, protected and adorned: 
Profusion bright ! and every flower assummg 
A more than natural vividness of hue. 
From unaffected contrast with the gloom 
Of sober cypress, and the darker foil 
Of ^<^ew, in which survive some ttuces, here 
Not unbecoming, of grotesque device 
Add uncouth fancy. From behind the roof 
Adse'theslim ash and massy sycamore. 
Blending th^ diverse foliage with the ^een 
Of ivy, fourishing and thick> that clasped 
The huge round chimneys, harbor of delight 
For wren and Redbreast, — ^where they sit and sing 
Their slend^ ditties when the trees are bare. 
Nor must I leave untouched (the picture else 
W^re inbomplete) a relique of old times 
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3Iapp]ly spared, a little Gotliic niche 
Of mcest workmanship ; that once had held 
rrhe sctilptored image of some patron-saint. 
Or of the blessed Virgin, looking down 
On. all who entered those religious doors. 

But lo ! where from the Rocky garden-motmt 
Crowned by its antique summer-house— descends. 
Light as the silver fawn, a radiant Girl ; 
For she hath recognized her honored friend. 
The Wanderer ever welcome ! A prompt kiss 
The gladsome Child bestows at his request ; 
And, up the flowery lawn as we advance, 
Hangs on the old Man with a happy look. 
And with a pretty restless hand of love. 
— We enter — ^by the Lady of the place 
Cordially greeted. Graceful was her port : 
A lofty stature, undepressed by time. 
Whose visitation had not wholly spared 
The finer lineaments of form and face ; 
To that complexion brought which prudence trusts m 
And wisdom loves. — But when a stately ship 
Sails in smooth weather by the placid coast 
On homeward yoyage, what — ^if wind and wave, 
And hardship undergone in various climes. 
Have caused her to abate the vir^n pride. 
And that fidl trim of inexperienced hope 
With which she left her haven — ^not for this. 
Should the sun strike her, and the impartial breeze 
Play on her streamers, fails she to assume 
Brightness and touching beauty of her own. 
That charm all eyes. So bright, so fair, appeared 
This goodly Matron, shining in the beams 
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Of unexpected pleasure. — Soon the board 
Was spread, and we partook a plain repast. 

Here, resting in cool shelter, we b^ufled 
The mid-day hours with desultory talk ; 
From trivial themes to general argument 
Passii^, as accident or fancy led. 
Or courtesy prescribed* While question rose 
And answer flowed, the fetters of reserve 
Dropping from every mind, the Sohtary 
Resumed the manners of his happier days ; 
And in the various conversation bore 
A willing, nay, at times, a forward part ; 
Yet with the grace of one who in tike world 
Had learned the art of pleasing, and had now 
Occasion given him to display his skill. 
Upon the steadfast 'vantage-ground of truth. 
He gazed with admiraticm unsuppressed, 
Upon the landscape of the sun-bright vale. 
Seen, from the shady room in which we sate. 
In softened perspective ; and more than c»ice 
Prailsed the consummate harmony serene 
Of gravity and elegance, diffused 
Around the mansion and its whole donuun ; 
Not, doubtless, without help of female taste 
And female care. — '* A blessed lot is yours !'* 
The words escaped his lip, with a tender sigh 
Breathed oyer them ; but suddenly the door 
Flew open, and a pair of lusty Boys 
Appeared, confusion checking thmr delight. 
— ^Not iH^thers they in feature or attire, 
Bfit fond companions, so I guessed, in field. 
And by the river's margin — ^whence tbey eome. 



:Keen angters ^nth imwiM *poil ^tftl 
One bears a wHlow-psUansdr on his baek, 
The boy 6f plaiher garb, whosd blush isurvivfes 
I/Lore deeply tmged. Twin might the other be 
To that fair girl who from the garden-mount 
Bounded : — ^triumphant entry this for him ! 
Between his hands he holds a smooth blue stone. 
On Whose capaeiotiB surface see outspread 
Large store of gleaming crimson-spotted tronts ; 
Banged side by side, and les^ning by degrees 
Up to the dwarf that tops the pmnacle. 
Upon the board he lays the sky-blue stone 
With ttB rich freight ; their number he proclaims ; 
Tells from what pool the noblest had been dn^ged ; 
And where the very monarch of 1;he brook, 
After long struggle, had escaped at last-^ 
Stealing alternately at them and ns 
(As doth his comrade too) a look of pride ; 
And, verily, the sili^t creatures made 
A splendid sight, together thU6 ^tposeid ; 
Dead — ^bnt not suUied or deformed by Death, 
That seemed to pity what he could not spare. 

But 0, the animation in the mien 
Of those two boys ! yea in the very words 
With which the young narrator was inspired. 
When, as our questions led, he told at large 
Of that day's prowess ! Him might I compare, 
Hb looks, tones, gestures, eager eloquence. 
To a bold brook that splits for better speed. 
And at the self-same moment, works its way 
Through many channels, ever and anon 
Parted and re-united : his compeer 
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To the fitOl lake, whose stOlneBS is to sig^ht 

As beautiful— «s grateful to the mmd. 

— ^But to what object shall the lovely Girl 

Be hkened ? She whose countenance and air 

Unite the g^raceful qualities of both, 

Eren as she shares the pride and joy of both. 

My grey-haired Friend was moved ; his vivid eye 
Glistened ¥dth tenderness ; his mind, I knew. 
Was full : and had, I doubted not, returned. 
Upon this impulse, to the theme — erewhile 
Abruptly broken off. Th^ ruddy boys 
Withdrew, on summons to their well-earned meal ; 
And He— A» whom all tongues resigned their lig^hts 
With willingness, to whom the general ear 
Listened with readier patience than to strain 
Of music, lute or harp, a long delight 
That ceased not when his voice had ceased — as Qua 
Who from truth's central point serenely views 
The compass of his argument — ^began 
Mildly, and with a clear and steady tone. 
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I>ISCOUIlSE OF THE WANDERER, AND AN 
EVENING VISIT TO THE LAKE. 



ABGUMENT. 



'Wanderar anerto that an acttye principle penrades the UniTene, ita 
nobleat aeat the human soul.— How lively^ this principle is in Child- 
bood.— Henee the deligfat in <M Age of lo<rfcing back upon Child- 
iMMMLr-The dignity, powers, and privilegea of Age aaeerted.— These 
not to he looked for generally but under a Just goyemment.— Right of a 
human Creature to be exempt from being considered as a mere In^ 
atmment.— The condition of multitudes deplored.— Finrmer oonversa- 
tton recurred to, and the Wanderer's opinioua set in a clearer light. — 
Truth phioed within reach of the humblest-Equality.— Happy state 
of the two boya agahi adverted to.— Earnest wish expressed for a Sys- 
tem of National Education established universally by Government. 
— 61<Nrious efltets of this foretold.— Walk to the Lake.-^3rand spec- 
tacle ftom the side of a hilL— Address of the Priest to the Supreme Be- 
Ib^;— In the course of which he contrasts with ancient Barbarism the 
present appearance of the scene before him.— The change ascribed to 
Christianity*— Apostrophe to his flock, living and dead.— Gratitude to 
the Almighty.— Return over the Lake.— Parting with the Solitary.— 
Under what cirenmatancea. 

" rpo every Form of being is assigned/' 

Thus calmly spake the venerable Sage, 
" An acHve Principle : — ^bowe'er removed 
From sense and observation, it subsists 
In all things, in all natures ; in the stars 
Of azure heaven, the imenduring clouds, » 
In flower and tree, in every pebbly stone 
That paves the brooks, the stationary rocks. 
The moving waters, and the mvisible air. 

299 



390 THB EXCURSION. 

Whate'er exists hath properties that spread 

Beyond itself, communicating good, 

A simple blesang, or ¥rith evil mixed ; 

Spirit that knows no insulated spot. 

No chasm, no solitude ; from link to link 

It circulates, the Soul of all the worlds. 

This is the freedom of the universe ; 

Unfolded still the more, s&ore visible. 

The more we know ; and yet is reverenced leasts 

And least respected in the human Mind, 

Its most apparent home. The food of hope 

Is meditated action ; robbed of this. 

Her sole support, she Languishes and dies. 

We perish also ; for we live by hope 

And by desire ; we see by the glacd hgfat 

And breathe the sweet air of futurity ; 

And so we live, or else we have no life. 

To-morrow — ^nay perchance this very hour 

(For every moment hath its own to-morrow !) 

Those blooming Boys, whose hearts are almost sick 

With present triumph, will be sure to find 

A field before them freshened with the dew 

Of other expectations ; — ^in which course 

Their happy year spins round. The youth obeys 

A glad impulse ; and so moves the man 

'Mid all his apprehensions, cares, and fears, — 

Or so he ought to move. Ah ! why in age 

Do we revert so fondly to the walks 

Of childhood^— but that there the Soul discerns 

The dear memorial footsteps unimpaired 

Of her own native vigor ; thence can hear 

Reverberations ; and a choral song, 

Comminglmg witii the incense that ascends, - 
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XJndauntedi towards tlie imperishable heavens. 
From ker own lonely altar ? 

Do not think 
That good and wise ever Will be allowed, 
Though strength decay, to breathe in such estate 
As shall divide them wholly from the stir 
Of hopeful nature. Rightly is it said 
That Man descends into the Yale of yeard ; 
Yet have I thought that we might also speak. 
And not presumptuously, 1 trust, of Age, 
As of a final Eminekcb ; though bare 
In aspect and forbidding, yet a point 
On which 't is not impossible to sit 
In awful sovereignty ; a place of power, 
A throne that may be likened unto his, 
Who, in some placid day of summer, looks 
Down from a mountain-top, — say one of those 
High peaks that bound the vale where now We are. 
Faint, and diminished to the gazing eye. 
Forest and field, and hill and dale appear. 
With all the shapes over their surface spread : 
But, while the gross and visible frame of things 
Relinquishes its hold upon the sense. 
Yea almost on the Mind herself, and seems 
All unsubstantialized, — ^how loud the voice 
Of waters, with invigorated peal 
From the full river in the vale below, 
Ascending ! For on that superior height 
Who sits, is disincumbered from the press 
Of near obstructions, and is privileged 
To breathe in solitude, above the host 
Of ever-humming insects, 'mid thin air 
That suits not thekn. The murmur df the leaves 
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Many and idle, visitB not his ear : 

This he is freed from, and from thousand notes 

(Not less unceasing, not less vain than these,) 

By which the finer passages of sense 

Aie occupied ; and the Soul that would ineliiie 

To listen, is prevented or deterred. 

And may it not he hoped, that, placed hy age 
In like removal, tranquil though severe. 
We are not so removed for utter loss ; 
But for some favor, suited to our need ? 
What more than that the severing should confer 
Fresh power to commune with the invisible woild. 
And hear the mighty stream of tendency 
Uttering, for elevation of our thought, 
A clear sonorous voice, inaudible 
To the vast multitude ; whose doom it is 
To run the giddy round of vain delight. 
Or fret and labor on the Pliun below. 

But, if to such sublime ascent the hopes 
Of Man may rise, as to a welcome close 
And termination of his mortal course ; 
Them only can such hope inspire whose minds 
Have not been starved by absolute neglect ; 
Nor bodies crushed by unremitting toil ; 
To whom kind Nature, therefore, may afford 
Proof of the sacred love she bears for all ; 
Whose birthright Reyon , therefore, may ensure. 
For me, consulting what I feel within 
In times when most existence with herself 
Is satisfied, I cannot but believe. 
That, far as kindly Nature hath free scope 



DISOOURSB, BTO. 303 

And Beason's sway predominates ; even so far, 
Country, society, and time itself, 
That saps the individuars bodily frame. 
And lays the generations low in dust. 
Do, by the almighty Ruler's grace, partake 
Of one maternal spirit, bringing forth 
And cherishing with ever-constant love. 
That tires not, nor betrays. Our life is turned 
Out of her course, wherever man is made 
An offering, or a sacrifice, a tool 
Or implement, a passive thing employed 
As a brute mean, without acknowledgment 
Of conmion right or interest in the end ; 
Used or abused, as selfishness may prompt. 
Say, what can follow for a rationsd soul 
Perverted thus, but weakness in all good. 
And strength in evil ? Hence an after-call 
For chastisement, and custody, and bonds. 
And oft-times Death, avenger of the past. 
And the sole guardian in whose hands we dare 
Entrust the future. — ^Not for these sad issues 
Was Man created ; but to obey the law 
Of life, and hope, and action. And 't is knownT 
That when we stand upon our nativcLSoil, - ^ 
XJnelbowed by such objects as oppress 
Our active powers, those powers themselves become 
Strong to subvert our noxious qualities : 
They sweep distemper from the busy day. 
And make the chalice of the big round year 
Kun o'er with gladness ; whence the Being moves 
In beauty through the world ; and all who see 
Bless him, rejoicing in his neighborhood." 
'' Then," said the Sohtary, *' by what force 
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Of language shall a feeliag heart ezpresa 

Her sorrow for that multitude in whom 

We look for health firom seeds that have been sown 

In sickness, and for increase in a power 

That works but by extinction ? On themselTes 

Thej camiot lean, nor turn to thdr own hearts 

To know what they must do ; their wisdom is 

To look into the eyes of others, thence 

To be instructed what they must avoid : 

Or rather, let us say, how least observed. 

How with most guiet and most silent deaihf 

With the least taint and injury to the air 

The oppressor breathes, their human form divine* 

And thdr immortal soul, may waste away." 

The Sage rejoined^ " I thank you — you haye spared 
My vmce the utterance of a keen regret^ 
A ¥dde compassion which with you I share* 
When, heretofore, I placed before your sight 
A litUe-one^ subjected to the arts 
Of modem ingenui^^ and made 
The senseless member of a vast TTin/*.hCT<^ 
Sernng as doth a spindle or a wheel ; 
Think not, that, pitying him. X could foiget 
The rustic Boy, who walks the fields, untajugbt; 
The sla^e of ignorance, and oft of want* 
And miserable hunger. Much, too mucby 
Of this unhappy lot, in early youth 
We both have witnessed, lot which I myself 
Shared, though in mild and merciful degree: 
Tet was the mind to hindrances exposed* 
Through which I struggledt not without distress 
And sometimes iojuiy^ like a lamb enlhtalled 
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*Mid thonis and brambles ; or a bird tbat breaks 
Through a strong net, and mounts upon the wind. 
Though inth her plumes impau-ed. K they whose 

souls 
Should open while they range the richer fields 
Of merry England, az^e obstructed less s 

By indigence, their ignorance is not less, 
Nor less to be deplored. For who can doubt 
That tens of thousands at this day exist 
Such as the boy you painted, lineal heirs 
Of those who once were vassals of her soil. 
Following its fortunes like the beasts or trees 
Which it sustained ? But no one takes delight 
In this oppression ; none are proud of it ; 
It bears no sounding name, nor ever bore ; 
A standing grievance, an indigenous vice 
Of every country under heaven. My thoughts 
Were turned to evils that are new and chosen, 
A bondage lurking under shape of good, — 
Arts, in themselves beneficent and kind, 
But all too fondly followed and too far ; — 
To victims, which the merciful can see 
Nor think that they are victims — ^turned to wrongs. 
By women, who have children of their own. 
Beheld without compassion, yea with praise ! 
I spake of. mischief by the wise diffused 
With gladness, thinking that the more it spreads 
The healthier, the securer, we become ; 
Delusion which a moment may destroy ! 
Lastly, I mourned for those whom I had seen 
Corrupted and cast down, on favored ground. 
Where circumstance and nature had combined 
To shelter innocence, and cherish love ; 
2d* 
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Who. but for tlus intrusion, would haye liYadf 
Posaeased of health, and strength, and peace of nund ; 
Thus would have livedt or never have been bom. 

Alas ! what differs more than man from man I 
And whence that difference ? whence but from him- 

self? 
For see the universal Bace endowed 
With the same upright form !— The sua is fixedi 
And the infinite magnificence of heaven 
Fixed, within reach of every human eye ; 
The sleepless ocean murmurs for all ears ; 
The venial field infuses fresh delight 
Into all hearts. Throughout the world of senaey 
Even as an object is sublime or fair. 
That object is laid open to the view 
Without reserve or veil ; and as a power 
Is salutary, or an influence sweet. 
Are each and all enabled to perceive 
That power, that influence, by impartial law. 
Gifts nobler are vouchsafed alike to all ; 
R^g^on^^And, with that jeason . smiles and tears ; 
Imagination, freedom in the will ; 
Conscience to guide and check ; and death to be 
Foretasted, immortality conceived 
By all, — ^a blissful immortality. 
To them whose holiness on earth shall make 
The Spirit capable of heaven, assured. 
Strange, then, nor less than monstrous, might be 

deemed 
The failure, if the Almighty, to this point 
Liberal and undistinguishing, should hide 
The excellence of moral qualities 
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From comman understanding ; leaving truth 

And virtue, difficult, abstruse, and dark ; 

Hard to be won, and only by a few ; 

Strange, should He deal herein with nice respects. 

And fmslrate all the rest ! Believe it not; 

The primal duties shine aloft — ^like stars ; (,( l< ., v^ 

The charities that soothe, and heal, and bless. 

Are scattered at the feet of Man^ — ^like flowers. 

The generous inclination, the just rule. 

Kind wishes, and good actions, and pure tiioughts— 

No mystery is here ! Here is no boon 

For high — yet not for low ; for proudly graced — 

Yet not for meek of heart. The smoke ascends 

To heaven as lightly from the cottage-hearth 

As from the haughtiest palace. He, whose soul 

Ponders this true equality, may walk 

The fields of earth with gratitude and hope ; 

Yet, in that meditation, will he find 

Motive to sadder grief, as we have found ; 

Lamenting ancient virtues overthrown. 

And for the mjustice grieving, that hath made 

So wide a difference between man and man. 

Then let us rather fix our gladdened thoughts 
Upon the brighter scene. How blest that pair 
Of blooming Boys (which we beheld even now) 
Blest in their several and their common lot 1 
A few short hours of each returning day 
The thriving prisoners of their village-school : 
And thence let loose, to seek their pleasant homes 
Or range the grassy lawn in vacancy ; 
To breathe and to be happy, run and shout 
Idle, — but no delay, no harm, no loss ; 



THB BXCUK8ION. 

• 

For erciy genial power <^ beaven and earthy 

nuoDgli all the seaaons fji the changeful year, 

Obaeqiiioiislj doth take upon h^self 

To labor for them ; bringing each in torn 

The tribute of enjoyment^ knowledge, health. 

Beauty, or strength ! 8ach piivikge is thein. 

Granted alike in the outset <^ their course 

To bolh ; and, if that partnoship must cease, 

I grieve not," to the Pastor h^e he turned, 

" Much as I gliHj in ifiat chfld <^ yours. 

Repine not for his cottage-comrade, whom 

Belike no higher destiny awaits 

Than the old hereditary wish fulfilled ; 

The wish for liberty to live — ccmtent 

With what Heaven grants, and die— in peace of mind. 

Within the bosom of his native vale. 

At least, whatever fate the noon of life 

Reserves for either, sure it is that both 

Have been pomitted to enjoy the dawn ; 

Whether regarded as a jocund tune. 

That in itsdf may tenninate, or lead 

In course of nature to a sober eve. 

Both have been fairly dealt with ; looking back 

They will allow that justice has in them 

Been shown, alike to body and to mind." 

He paused, as if revolving in his soul 
Some weighty matter ; then, with fervent Yoice 
And an impassioned majesty, exclaimed — 

" O fcM* the coming of that glorious time 
When, prising knowledge as her noblest wealth 
And best proteotimi, this imperial Realm, 
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Willie she exacts allegiance, shall admit 

An obligation, on her part, to teaeh 

Them who are bom to serve her and obey ; 

Binding herself by statute to secure 

For all the children whom her soil maintains 

The rudiments of letters, and inform 

The mind with moral and religious truth, 

Both understood and practised,--so that none. 

However destitute, be left to droop 

By limely culture unsustained ; or run 

Into a wild disorder ; or be forced 

To drudge, through a weary life, without the help 

Of intellectual implements and tools ; 

A savage horde among the civilized, 

A servile band among the lordly free \^* 

This sacred right the lisping babe proclaims 

To be inherent in him, by heaven's will. 

For the protection of his innocence ; 

And the rude boy — ^who, having overpast 

The sinless age, by conscience is airoUed, 

Yet mutinously knits his angry brow. 

And lifts his wilful hand on mischief bent, 

Or turns the godlike faculty of speech 

To impious use — ^by process indirect 

Declares his due, while he makes known his need. 

— ^This sacred right ia fruitlessly announced. 

This universal plea in vun addressed, 

To eyes and ears of parents who themselves 

Did, in the time of their necesmty. 

Urge it in vain ; and therefore, lUce a prayer 

That from the humblest floor ascends to heaven. 

It mounts to reach the State's parental ear ; 

Who, if indeed she own a mother's heart, 
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And be not most unfeelingly devoid 

Of gratitude to Providence, will grant 

The unquestionable good — ^wliich, England, safe 

From interference of external force, 

May grant at leisure ; without risk incurred 

That what in wisdom for herself she doth. 

Others shall e'er be able to undo. 

Look ! and behold, from Calpe's sunburnt cliflEs 
To the fiat mar^n of the Baltic sea, 
Long-reverenced titles cast away as weeds ; 
Laws overturned ; and territory split. 
Like fields of ice rent by the polar wind. 
And forced to join in less obnoxious shapes 
Which, ere they gain consistence, by a gust 
Of the same breath are shattered and destroyed. 
Meantime the sovereignty of these fEur Isles 
Itemains entire and indivi^ble : 
And, if that ignorance were removed, which breeds 
"Within the compass of their several shores 
Dark discontent, or loud commotion, each 
Might still preserve the beautiful repose 
Of heavenly bodies shining in their spheres. 
— ^The discipline of slavery is unknown 
Among us, — Whence the more do we require 
The discipline of virtue ; order else 
Cannot subsist, nor confidence, nor peace. 
Thus, duties rising out of good possest 
And prudent caution needful to avert 
Impending evil, equally reqmre 
That the whole people should be taught and trained. 
So shall licentiousness and black resolve 
Be rooted out, and virtuous habits take ^ 



DISCOURSE, ETC 311 

place ; and genuine piety descend, 
an inheritance, from age to age. 

"Witli such foundations laid, avaunt the fear 
numbers crowded on their native soil, ^ 
n?o the prevention of all healthful growth 
"Tlirough mutual injury ! Rather in the law 
or increase, and the mandate from above 
IKejoice ! — and ye have special cause for joy. 
f*or, as the element of air affords 
IkXL easy passage to the industrious bees 
Fraught with their burthens ; and a way as smooth 
For those ordained to take their sounding flight 
From the thronged hive, and settle where they list 
In fresh abodes — their labor to renew ; 
So the wide waters, open to the power. 
The will, the instincts, and appointed needs 
Of Britain, do invite her to cast off 
Her swarms, and in succession send them forth ; 
Bound to establish new communities 
On every shore whose aspect favors hope 
' Or bold adventure ; promising to skill 
And perseverance their deserved reward. 

Yes," he continued, kindling as he spake, 
'' Change wide, and deep, and silently performed. 
This Land shall witness ; and as days roll on. 
Earth's universal frame shall feel the effect ; 
Even till the smallest habitable rock. 
Beaten by lonely billows, hear the songs 
Of humanized society ; and bloom 
"^th civil arts, that shall breathe forth their f ragranoey 
A grateful tribute to all-rulmg Heaven. 
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From culture, unexclusively bestowed 

On Albion's noble Race in freedom hGrOt 

Expect these mighty issues : from the pains 

And faithful care of unambitious schools 

Instructing simple childhood's ready ear : 

Thence look for these magnificent results ! 

— ^Yast the circumference of hope — and ye 

Are at its centre, Britbh Lawgivers ; 

Ah ! sleep not tibere in shame ! Shall Wisdom's Voice 

From out the bosom oi these troubled times 

Repeat the dictates of her calmer mind. 

And shall the venerable haUs ye fill 

Refuse to echo the sublime decree ? 

Trust not to partial care a general good ; 

Transfer not to futurity a work 

Of urgent need. — ^Your Country must complete 

Her glorious destiny. Begin even now. 

Now, when oppres»on, like the Egyptian plague 

Of darkness, stretched o'er guilty Europe makes 

The brightness more conspicuous that invests 

The happy Island where ye think and act ; 

Now, when destruction is a prime pursuit. 

Show to the wretched nations for what end 

The powers of civil polity were given." 

Abrupdy here, but with a graceful air. 
The Sage broke off. No sooner had he ceased 
Than, looking forth, the gentle Lady said, 
'' Behold the shades of afternoon have fallen 
Upon this flowery slope ; and see--«beyond — 
The silvery lake is streaked with placid blue ; 
As if preparing for the peace of evenhig* 
How temptingly the landscape shines 1 The air 
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IBreathes invitation ; easy is the walk 
7o the lake's margm, where a boat lies moored 
XJnder a sheltering tree." — ^Upon this hint 
>Ve rose together : all were pleased ; but most 
rrhe beauteous gurl, whose cheek was flushed with joj. 
Xiight as a sunbeam glides along the hills 
She vanished---eager to impart the scheme 
To her loved brother and his shy compeer. 
— ^Now was there bustle in the Ticar's house 
Jind earnest preparation. — ^Forth we went. 
And down the vale along the streamlet's edge 
Pursued our way, a broken company. 
Mute or conversing, single or in pairs. 
Thus having reached a bridge, that overarched 
The hasty rivulet where it lay becalmed 
In a deep pool, by happy chance we saw 
A two-fold image ; on a gprassy bank 
A snow-white ram, and in the crystal flood 
Another and the same ! Most beautiful, 
On the green turf, with his imperial front 
Shaggy and bold, and wreathed horns superb, 
The breathing creature stood ; as beautiful, 
Beneath him, showed his shadowy counterpart. 
Each had his glowing mountains, each his sky. 
And each seemed centre of his own fair world : 
Antipodes unconscious of each other. 
Yet, in partition, with th«r several spheres. 
Blended in perfect stillness, to our sight ! 

*' Ah ! what a pity were it to disperse. 
Or to dirtarb^ so (sir a spectacle^ 
And yet a breath can do itT 
07 
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These few woids 
The Lady whispered, while we stood and gased 
Gathered together, all in still delight, 
Not without awe. Thence passing on, she said 
In like low voice to my particular ear, 
" I love to hear that eloquent old Man 
Pour forth his meditations, and descant 
On human life from infancy to age. 
How pure his spirit! in what vivid hues 
His mind gives back the various fonns of things. 
Caught in their fairest, happiest, attitude ! 
While he is speaking, I have power to see 
Even as he sees ; but when his voice hath ceased. 
Then, with a sigh, sometimes I feel, as now. 
That combinations so serene and bright 
Cannot be lasting in a world like ours. 
Whose highest beauty, beautiful as it is. 
Like that reflected in yon quiet pool. 
Seems but a fleeting sunbeam's gift, whose peace 
The sufiPerance only of a breath of air !" 

More had she said — ^but sportive shouts were heard 
Sent from the jocund hearts of those two Boys, 
Who, bearing each a basket on his arm, 
Down the green field came tripping after us. 
With caution we embarked ; and now the pah 
For prouder service were addrest ; but each. 
Wishful to leave an opening for my choice. 
Dropped the light oar his eager hand had seized. 
Thanks given for that becoming courtesy. 
Their place I took — and for a grateful <^ce 
Pregnant with recollections of the time 
When, on thy bosom, spacious l^ndennere 
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A. ITouth, I practised this delightftd art ; 
Tossed on the waves alone, or 'mid a crew 
Of joyous comrades. Soon as the reedy marge 
\^as cleared, I dipped, with arms accordant, oars 
Free from obstruction ; and the boat advanced 
Through crystal water, smoothly as a hawk, 
Tliftt, disentangled from the shady boughs 
Of some thick wood, her place of covert, cleaves 
\^ith correspondent wings the abyss of aur. 

•* Observe," the Vicar said, " yon rocky isle 

"With birch-trees fringed ; my hand shall guide the 

helm, 
'While thitherward we shape our course ; or while 
We seek that other, on the western shore ; 
Where the bare columns of those lofty firs. 
Supporting gracefully a massy dome 
Of sombre foliage, seem to imitate 
A Grecian temple rising from the Deep." 

" Turn where we may," said I, '* we cannot err 
In this delicious region." — Cultured slopes, 
WQd tracts of forest-groimd, and scattered grovesy 
And mountains bare, or clothed with ancient woodsy 
Surroimded us ; and, as we held our way 
Along the level of the glassy flood, 
They ceased not to surroimd us ; change of place. 
From kindred features diversely combined. 
Producing change of beauty ever new. 
— Ah 1 that such beauty, varying in the light 
Of living nature, cannot be portrayed 
By words, nor by the pencil's silent skill ; 
But is the property of him alone 
Who hath beheld it, noted it with care, 
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And in his mind recorded it with love ! 

Suffice it, therefore, if the mnd Muse 

Vouchsafe sweet influence, while her Poet speaks 

Of trivial occupations well devised, 

And unsought pleasures springing up hy chance ; 

As if some friendly G^us had ordained 

That, as the day thus far had heen enriched 

By aoquiintion of sincere dehght 

llie same should he continued to its close. 

One spirit animating old and young, 
A gipsy-fire we kindled on the shore 
Of the fair^e with birch-trees fringed — and there. 
Merrily seated in a ring, partook 
A choice repas t oer ved by our young companions 
With rival earnestness and kindred glee. 
Launched from our hands the smooth atone skimmed 

the lake; 
With shouts we raised the echoes ; stiller sounds 
The lovely Girl supplied — a simple aoi^. 
Whose low tones reached not to the distant rocks 
To be repeated thence, but gently sank 
Into our hearts ; and charmed the peaceliDl flood. 
Rapaciously we gathered flowery sp<Mk 
From land and water ; lilies of each hue- 
Golden and white, that float upon the waves. 
And court the wind ; and leaves of that shy phut, 
(Her flowers were shed), the lily of the vale. 
That loves the groimd, and from the sun withholds 
Her pensive beauty ; from the breeze her sweets. 

Such product, and such paslame, did tiie phMse 
And season yieU ; bvi, as we re-embaiked. 
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X.«eaYing, in quest of other scenes, the shore 
that wild spot, the Soliiary said 
a low voice, yet careless who might hear, 
" The fire, that humed so hrightly to our wish, 
"Where is it now ? — Deserted on the beach — 
'Dymg, or dead ! Nor shall the fanning breeze 
Sevive its ashes. What care we for this. 
Whose ends are gained ? Behold an emblem here 
Of one day's pleasure, and all mortal joys ! 
^nd, in this unpremeditated slight 
Of that which is no longer needed, see- 
The common course of human gratitude !" 

This plaintive note disturbed not the repose 
Of the still evening. Bight across the lake 
Our pinnace moves ; then, coasting creek and bay, 
Glades we behold, and into thickets peep. 
Where couch the spotted deer; or raised our eyes 
To shaggy steeps on which the careless goat 
Browsed by the side of dashing waterfalls ; 
And thus ^e bark, meandering with the shore, ~ 
Pursued her voyage, till a natural pier 
Of jutting rock invited us to land. 

Alert to follow as the Pastor led. 
We clomb a green hill's side ; and, as we clomb» 
The Valley, opening out her bosom, gave 
Fair prospect, intercepted less and less. 
O'er the flat meadows and indented coast 
Of the smooth lake, in compass seen : — ^far oflf. 
And yet ccmspicuous, stood the old Church-tower^ 
In majesty presiding over fields 
And habitations seemingly preserved 
27* 
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From all intrnsioa of tiie restless woiid 
By rocks impassaUe and mooirtams huge. 

Soft heath this elevated spot saj^Ued, 
And choice <^ moas-dud stonesy whereon we couched 
Or sate recfined ; admiring quietly 
The general aspect of the scene ; but each 
Not seldom over annoos to make known 
His own discovenes ; or to favorite pmnts 
Directing notice, merely from a wish 
To impart a joy, impenfoct while nni^iared. 
That rapturous moment nef«r shall I forget 
When these particular interests were eflhced 
Froqi every mixid ! — ^Als«ady had the sun. 
Sinking with less than ordinary state, 
AttaiDMed his western bound ; but rays of hght — 
Now suddenly diverging from the orb 
Retired behind the moimtain tops or veiled 
By the dense air*— shot upwards to the erown 
Of the blue firmament— 4loft, and wide ; 
And multitudes of little floating clouds. 
Through their ethereal texture pieced — ere we» 
Who saw, of change were conscious — had beeosMB 
Vivid as fire ; clouds separately poised, — 
Innumerable multitude of forms 
Scattered through half the circle of the sky ; 
And giving back, sod shedding each on each. 
With prodigal communion, the bright hues 
Which from the unapparent fount of glory 
They had imbibed, and ceased not to receive. 
That which the heavens displayed, the Hqoid deep 
Repeated ; but with unity sublime ! 
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While from the grassy mountftm*s opeii«ide 
VVo gazed, in silence hvshed, with eyes intenft 
On the refulgent spectacle, diffused 
rFhrough earth, sky, water, and all vinble space, 
'Fhe Priest in holy transport thns exclaimed : 

** Eternal Spirit ! umversal God ! 
Power inaccessiUe to human thought. 
Save by degrees and steps which thou hast deigned 
To furnish ; for this effluence of thyself, 
To the infinmty of mortal sense 
Vouchsafed ; this local transitory type 
Of thy paternal splendors, and the pomp ^ 
Of those who fill thy courts in highest heaven, 
The radiant CheruUm ; — accept Uie thanks 
Which wci thy humble Creatures, here convened. 
Presume to offer; we, who—^rom the breast 
Of the frail earth, permitted to behold 
The faint reflections only of thy face-— 
Are yet exalted, and in soul adore ! 
Such as they are who in thy presence stand 
Unsullied, incorruptible, and drink 
Imperishable majesty streamed forth 
From thy empyi^ throne, the elect of earth 
Shall be — divested at the appointed hour 
Of all dishonor, cleansed from mortal stiun. 
Accomplish, then, their number ; and conclude 
Time's weary course! Or if, by thy decree. 
The consummation that will come by stealth 
Be yet far distant, let thy Word prevail. 
Oh! let thy Word prev«dl, to take away 
The sting of human nature. Spread the law, 
As it is written in thy holy book. 
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Huonghoat all kndft : let every nation hear 
The high beheat, and every heart obey ; 
Both for the love <^ purity, and hope 
Which ii afiords, to such as do thy will 
And persevere in good, that they shall rise. 
To have a nearer view of thee, in heaven. 
— ^Father of good ! this prayer in bounty grsnty 
In mercy grant it, to thy wretched sons. 
Then, nor till then, shall persecution cease. 
And cmel wars expire. The way is nuuked. 
The guide appointed, and the ransom paid. 
Alas ! the natioDs, who of jore received 
These tidings, and in Christian temples meet 
The sacred truth to acknowledge, linger still ; 
Preferring bonds and darkness to a state 
Of holy freedom, by redeeming love 
Proffered to all, wlidle yet <m earth detained. 

So £are the many ; and the thoughtful few. 
Who in the anguish of their souls bewail 
This dire perverseness, cannot choose but ask. 
Shall it endure ? — Shall enmity and strife. 
Falsehood and gpiile, be left to sow their seed ; 
And the kind never perish ? Is the hope 
FaUadous, or shall righteousness obUun 
A peaceable dominion, wide as earth. 
And ne'er to fail ? Shall that blest day arrive 
When they, whose choice or lot it is to dwell 
In crowded <uties, without fear shall live 
Studious of mutual benefit ; and he, 
Whom mom awakens, among dews and flowers 
Of every clime, to till tifcie lonely field. 
Be happy in himself ?— The law of faith 
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^V^ox-king through love, such conquest shall h gain, 
Suoli triumph over sm and guilt achieve ? 
.A^lmighty Lord, thy further grace impart I 
.A^n.<l with that help the wonder shall be seen 
Fvil^ed, the hope accomplished ; and thj praise 
sung with transport and unceasing joy. 



Once/' and with mild demeanor, as he spake^. 
Ork us the venerable Pastor turned 
JUxs beaming eye that had been raised to Heaven, 
** Once, while the Name, Jehovah, was a sound 
^^^ithin the circuit of this sea-girt kle 
Unheard, the savage nations bowed the head 
To Gods delighting in remorseless deeds ; 
Oods which themselves had fashioned, to prmaete 
XU purposes, and flatter foul desires. 
Then, in the bosom of yon mountain*cove, 
To those inventions of corrupted man 
Mysterious rites were sol^nnized ; and th ere > 
Amid impending rocks and glo(»ny woods-^ 
Of those terrific Idols some received 
Such dismal service, that the loudest voice 
Of the swoln catM-aets (which now are heard 
Soft murmuring) was too weak to overcome. 
Though aided by wild winds, the groaaa aad sUMbi 
Of human victims, offered up to appease 
Or to propitiate. And, if living eyes 
Had visionary faculties to see 
The thing that hath been as the tlung that is» 
Aghast we might behold this crystal Mere 
Bedimmed with smoke, in wreaths volumuMniB, • 
Flung from the body <^ devouring fires. 
To Taranis erected on the h^hts 
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By priesUj hands, fix* sacrifice performed 

EzultiDgly, in view of open day 

And full aaaemblage of a bar Wons host ; 

Or to Andates, female Power ! who gave 

(Fot so they fanded) glorious yictory. 

—A few rode mminments of moimtain-st(Hie 

Smriv e ; all else is swept away. — How bright 

The i4>pearanoes of things ! From such, how changed 

The existing worship ; and with those compared. 

The worshippers how innocent and blest I 

80 wide the difference, a willing mind 

Might almost think, at this affecting hour. 

That paradise, the lost abode of man. 

Was raised again : and to a happy few 

In its original beauty, here restored. 

Whence bat from thee, the true and only Gk>d, 
And from the faith derived throij^h Him who bled 
Upon tifcie cross, this marvellous advance 
Of good from evil ; as if one extreme 
Were left, the other gained. — O ye, who come 
To kneel devoutly in yon reverend Pile, 
Called to suph office by the peaceful sound 
Of Sabbath bells ; and ye, who sleep in earth 
All cares forgotten, round its hallowed walls ! 
For you, in presence of this little band 
Gathered together on the green hill-side. 
Tour Pastor is emboldened to prefer 
Vocal thanksgivings to the eternal ^ng ; 
Whose love, whose counsel, whose commands, hare 

made 
Tour very poorest rich in peace of thought 
And in good works ; and him, who is endowed 
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PV^ith, scantiest knowledge, master of all truth 
^Tliich the salyation of his soul requires. 
ZS onscious of that abundant favor showered 
On you, the children of my humble care, 
.^jid this dear land, our country, while on earth 
'^Ve sojourn, have I lifted up my soul, 
Joy giving voice to fervent gratitude. 
These barren rocks, your stern inheritance ; 
These fertile fields, that recompense your pains ; 
The shadowy vale, the sunny mountain-top ; 
"Woods waving in the wind their lofty heads. 
Or hushed ; the roaring waters, and the still — 
They see the offering of my lifted hands. 
They hear my lips present their sacrifice. 
They know if I be silent, mom or even : 
'For, though in whispers speaking, the full heart 
Will find a vent ; and thought is praise to him, 
Audible praise, to thee, omniscient Mind, 
From whom all gifts descend, all blessings flow ! 

This vesper-service closed, without delay. 
From that exalted station to the plain 
Descending, we pursued our homeward course. 
In mute composure, o'er the shadowy lake, 
Under a faded sky. No trace remained 
Of those celestial splendors ; grey the vault — 
Pure, cloudless, ether ; and the star of eve 
Was wanting ; but inferior lights appeared 
Faintly, too faint almost for sight ; and some 
Above the darkened hills stood boldly forth 
In twinkling lustre, ere the boat attained 
Her mooring-place ; where, to the sheltering tree. 
Oar youthful Voyagers boimd fast her prow, 
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With prompt yet eareful hands. This doii«, we peeed 

The dewy fields ; bat ere tifcie Vicar's door 

Was reached, the Solitary checked his steps; 

Then, intermingling thanks, on each bestowed 

A farewdl salutation ; and, the like 

Beoeiying, took the slender path that leads 

To the one cottage in the lonely dell : 

But turned not without welcome promise made 

That he would share the pleasures and pursuits 

Of yet another summer's day, not loth 

To wander with us through the fertile vales, 

And o'er the mountam-wastes. '* Another sun," 

Said he, " shall shine upon us, ere we part ; 

Another sun, and peradventure more i 

If time, with free consent, be yours to ^re. 

And seaMm fayors." 

To enfeebled Power, 
From this communion with uninjured Mitid^ 
What renovation had been brought ; and what 
Degree of healing to a wounded spirit, 
Dejected, and habitually disposed 
To seek, in degradation of the Kind, 
Excuse and solace for her own defects ; 
;How far those erring notions were reformed ; 
And whether aught, of tendency as good 
And pi»e, from further mtercourse ensued ; 
This---if delightful hopes, as heretofore. 
Inspire the serious song, and gentle Hearts 
Cherish, and lofty Minds approve the past — 
My future labors may not leave untold. 



'r 
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Note 1.— Paob 13. 

* Descend^ prophetic Spiritf that intpirtt 
The hwman souly* 4'C. 

*Not mine own fean, nor the prophetic SoTil 
Of the wide world dreaming on things to come.* 

Shaktpear^a 8o%met», 

NoTB 2.— P. 28. 

* ->— much did he eee of Men^ 

▲t the risk of giving a shock to the prci}adice8 of artificial society, I 
have ever heen ready to pay homage to the aristocracy of nature ; mider 
a oonviction that vigorous human-heartedness is the constituent principle 
of true taste. It may still, however, be satiitfactory to have prose testi- 
mony bow flur a Cliaracter, employed for purposes of imagination, la 
founded upon general fact. I, therefore, subjoin an extract from aa 
author who had opportunities of being well acquainted with a class of 
men, from whom my own personal knowledge emtxddened me to draw 
this portrait. 

* We learn from Cseaar and other Roman Writers, that the travelling 
merchanls who frequented Gaul and other barbarous countries, either 
newly conquered by the Roman arms, or bcMtdering on the Romaa oon^ 
quest, were ever the first to make the inhabitanta of those countries 
Cuniliarly acquainted with the Roman modes of life, and to inspire them 
with an inclination to follow the Roman fashions, and to eq|oy Romm 
conveniences. In North America, travelling merchants fit>m the Settle 
meats have done and continue to do much more toward ciyilizing the 
Indian natives, than all the missionaries, papist or protestant, who have 
ever been sent among them. 

it is farther to be observed, for the credit of this most useftd dass of 
men, that they commonly contribute, by their personal manners, no less 
than by the sale of their wares, to the refinement of the people among 
whom they traveL Their dealings form them to great quickness of wit 
and acuteneas of Judgment. Having constant occaaion to reoommend 
themadvea and their goods, they acquire habits of the most obliging 
attentton, and the most insinuating address. As in their peregrinatSona 
Qmj have opportonity of contemplating the maanen of yarioos men and 
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icttiflefttiejr beeonie emfamtlj ddOed in flie kncywiedge of the 
VQild. Jk$ tkef wamdeTi mek o/tfite, tkrtn^ tkinly-inkabited UstrictSj 
tkeg form habitt 0/. r^UcHan and of stMime eonteimplatunu Willi tSk 
fbew qiwHIkittkw, vo-woodBr, that they ahould <^len be, in remote pun 
of the ooontry, the beet minora of fi«lii<Hi, and oeneon of mannere ; and 
■honid eontrlbate much to p<4iflh the rongfa^eaa, and soften the nis^ticitj 
of oar peaaantrf. It ia not more than twenty w thirty years rinoe a youig 
man firfng from any part of Scotland to England, of porpoae to carry the 
pmckj waa oonsidered as going to lead the life and acquire the fortane of 
n gwnflwnan. When, after twenty years' absence, in that honorable line 
of employment, he rotomed with his acqoiaiticMis to his naitive conntrji 
h0 waa regarded aa a gentleman to all intents and purposes.' 

Ifovs't Journey m Seotimnd, Vol. L p. 80. 

Nora 3.— P. 87. 

*Z^oot m wnoearehaUe Eternity P 

BInee this paragraph was composed, I hare read with so much pfcaaore, 
in Burnet's Theory of the Earth, a passage expressing corresponding 
aentimenta, ezdled by oljecta of a similar nature, that I cannot forbear to 
transcribe it. 

*Siquod TerA Natura nobis dedit spectaculom, in h&c tellure, reri 
gratnm, et philoeopho dignnm, id semel mihi contigisse arbitrm- ; cAm 
ex oelsissimA rupe speculabundus ad oram maris Mediterranei, hinc 
lequor cnruleam, mine tractoa Alpinos prospexi ; nihil quidem magla 
dispar out diarimile, nee in soo genere, magls egregium et mng^nlare. 
Hoe theatrum ego ftcil^ prastnlerim Romanis cunctis, Graecisre ; atque 
id quod natura hic spectandum exhibet, soenicis ludis omnibus, ant 
amphitheatrl oertaminibos. Nahil hIc elegans aut venostum, sed ingena 
et magniflcum, et quod placet magnitudine suA et quidam specie im- 
mensitatis. Hinc intuebar maris lequabilem superficiem, naque et usque 
diiftiiBMn, quantum maxJmAm oculorum ades ferir potuit ; ilUnc diarup- 
tisBimam terras fisdem, et yaataa moles yari^ elevates aut depresses, 
eredaa, propendentes, redinataa, cd^icnratas, omni eitu insequali et 
torbido. Flacuit, ex hftc parte, Natune unites et aimplidtas, et inex- 
hauata quasdam planitles; ex alterd, muttiformis confusio magnomm 
corporum, et insanse remm strages: quas ciim intuebar, non urbia 
allei^ua aut oppidi, sed oonflracti mundi rudera, ante oculoe habere mihi 
Tisoa sum. 

In ringulis ferh montibus orat aliquid insolens et mirabile, sed prs 
eeteris mihi plaoebat ilia, quA sedebam, rupee ; erat maxima et altissi- 
ma, et quft terram respiciebat, moUiori ascensu altitudinem suam dissim- 
ulabat : quA rerd mare, horrend&m prseceps, et quasi ad perpendicolum 
flusta, instar parietis. Pneterei fttcies ilia marina aded erat laevis ac 
unUbm^is (quod in rupibus aliquando observare licet) ac d sciaBa fUaaet 
4 summo ad imum, in illo piano ; vel teirae motu aliquo, aut falmine, 
dlTulsa. 

Ima pan rupis erat cava, reoeasiuquehabait, et saxeoa qweoa, mbIbs 
la vacuum montem ; rive nattvi pridem Ihotoa, alve exeaoa mart, et 
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wndBrnm erebrlB icttbus: In bos enim cum impeta niebaiit et fragora, 
aestaantis mariB fluctUB ; quos itenun spumaotM reddidit antrom, et quasi 
ab imo ventre evomult. 

Dextnun latns montia erat pnemptmn, aapero taxo et mnd4 caute ; 
siiuBtram non aded neglexerat Natura, arborlbua utpote omatum : et pro- 
pe pedem montis rivus limpide aqusB prorupit ; quicAmyicinam VBllflm 
irrigaverat, lento motu aerpens, et per Tarioa mseaodroa, quasi ad pro- 
trahendam vitam, in maguo mari absorptus subito periit Oenique in 
aummo vertice promontorii, commode eminebat saxom, cui insidebam 
oontempIabunduB. Vale augnsta sedes, Rege digna: Augosta rapes 
aemper mihi memoranda V P. 89. Telluria Tkeoria tocrO} 4^. EdiUa 
mecunda, 

NoTK 4.— P. 113. 

Of Mississippi, or that JCartksm Stream! 

*A man is sappoeed to improye by going out into the WorUL, by 
viaitiug London. Artlflclal man does ; be extends with his sphere ; bnty 
alas ! that sphere is microscopic ; it is formed of minntie, and he sur- 
renden his genuine vision to the artist, in order to embrace it in his ken. 
Uls 'l>odily senses grow acute, even to barren and inhuman pruriency ; 
while his mental become proportionally obtuse. The reverse is the Man 
of Mind : he who is placed in the sphere of Nature and of God, might be 
a mock at Tattersall's and Brooks^s, and a sneer at St. James's : he would 
certainly be swaUowed alive by the first Pizarro that crossed him }— But 
when he walks along the river of Amazons ; when he rests his eye on the 
unrivalled Andes ; when he measures the long and watered savannah ; 
or contemplates, from a sudden promontory, the distant, vast Padflo— 
and fiaels himself a fineeman in this vast theatre, and commanding each 
ready produced ihiit of this wUdemess, and each progeny of this stream 
—his exaltation is not leas than imperiaL He is as gei^e, too, aahe is 
great : his emotions of tenderness keep pace with his elevation of senti- 
ment ; for he says, ' These were made by a good Being, who, unaouj^t 
by me, placed me here to eqjoy them.' He becomes at once a child and a 
king. His mind is in himself; from hence he argues, and fh>m hence he 
acts, and he argues unerringly, and acts magisterially : his mind in him- 
self is also in his God ; and therefore he loves, and therefore he soars.'— 
From the notes upon The Hurrieansj a Poem, fry William Oilbsrt, 

The Header, I am sure, will thank me for the above quotatton, whieh^ 
though from a strange book, is one of the finest passages of modsm 
Eo^iah prose. 

NoTB 5.— P. 191. 

* ( ' Tis, by eomparisony an easf task 
Earth to despise^ ire 

Bee, upon this subject, Baxter's most interesting review of his oim 
opiBions and aeDttments hi tbedecUne of lifb. It may be finmd (taMj 
leprialed) In Dr. Wordsworth's EMlesiastiotU Biogrt^y. 
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Non «L— P. 1S3. 

^Maal the ettdowment ofimvurrtal Power^ 

Ttdm Ml^eei is treated ai length in the ode— IntimatloiMi of Immor* 

NoTB 7.— P. 127. 

* Knowing the heart of Man is set to be* ^c. 

The peaaage quoted fh>m Daniel ia taken from a poem addreased to 
fhe Lady Margaret, Coontesa of Comberland, and the two last linea, 
printed In ItalicBf are by him tranalated from Seneca. The whole Poem 
la very beantiniL I will transcribe four atanzaa firom it, as they oonfiun 
an admirable picture of the state of a wise Man^a mind in a time of pub- 
lie oommotion. 

Nor ia he moved with all the thundei>crackB 
Of tyrant's threats, or with the surly brow 
Of Power, that proudly sits on others* crimes; 
Charged with more crying sins than those he checto. 
The storms of sad conf uaion that may grow 
Up in the present for the coming times, 
Appal not him ; that hath no side at all. 
But of himself, and knowa the worst can taXL 

Although his heart (so near allied to earth) 
Cannot but pity the perplexed state 
Of troublous and distressed mortality. 
That thus make way unto the ugly birth 
Of their own sorrows, and do still beget 
Affliction upon Imbecility : 
Yet seeing thus the course of things must ran, 
He kxto thereon not strange, but aa fore-done. 

And whilst distraught ambition oompaseea, 
And is encompassed, while as craft deceives, 
And Lb deceived : whilst man doth ransack maO) 
And builds on blood, and rises by distress ; 
And th* Inheritance of desolation leavea 
To great-expecting hopes: He looks thereon, 
As from the shore of peace, with unwet ^e, 
And bears no venture in Impiety. 

Thus, Lady, farea that man that hath prepared 
A rest fbr his desires ; and aeea all things 
Beneath him ; and hath learned this book of man,^ 
Full of the notes of frailty ; and compared 
The best of g^ory with her sufferings: 
By whom, I see, you labor all you can 
To ]dant your heturt 1 and set your thoughts aa 
Hia gtoiioua maoaloa as your power can bear. 



NOTES. 3M 

Not* 8.— p. 188. 

* Or rather, m we stand en holy earth ** 

jSnd have the dead aremmd ne,* 

Yon, Sir, could help me to the hisfany 
Of half these graves? 

PrieeU For elghtrscore winters past, 

With what Fve witnessed, and with wliat Pve heard, 

Perhaps I might; — — — 

Bj turning o^er these hillocks one by one, 

We two could travel, Sir, through a strange round ; 

Tet all in the broad highway of the world. 

See The Brethere, 

NoTB 9.~P. 192. 

^Jind e^ering Jfalwft grieved that ene ehauld die^ 

Seutheif'e Retroepect, 

Non la-P. 191 

* And whence that tribnte ? wherefore theee regarde 7^ 

The sennments and opinions here uttered are in unison with tboaa 
expressed in the following Essay upon Epitaphs, which was Aimiahed by 
me for Mr. CToleridge^s periodical work, The Friend ; and as they are die* 
tated by a spirit congenial to thiU which pervadee this and the two 
sncoeediog books, the symi>athizing reader will not be disappointed to 
aee the Essay here annexed. 

ESSAY UPON EPITAPHS. 

It needs scarcely be said, that an Epitaph presupposes a Monument, 
npon which it is to be engraven. Almost all nations have wished that 
certain external signs should point out the places where their dead are 
interred. Among savage tribes unacquainted with letters this has most- 
ly been done either by rude stones placed near the graves, or by mounds 
<rf earth raised over them. This custom proceeded obvtoualy from * 
twof jld derire ; first, to guard the remains of the deceased from irrever 
ont approach or from savage violation: and, secondly, to preserve the!. 
mem<Nry. ^ Never any,* says Camden, * neglected burial but some savB% 
nations ; as the Bactriana, which cast their dead to the dogs ; some varlet 
philosophers, aa Diogenes, who desired to be devoured of fishes; soom 
dissolute courtiers, as Masoenas, who was wont to say, Non tumatam euro ; 
sepellt natora ralletoa. 

Fm careleos of a grave :— Nature her dead will save.' 

Ab soon as nations had learned the use of letters, epitaphs were in- 
scribed upon ttiese moDuments ; in order that their intention mi^t be 
more sorely and odequately (VUfHtod. I bMtf9 dert^Rsd OMNUUMnta aid 

28* 
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froBtVDtoai«aiortetHag:biit tbaae do I& tat nMhv 
■elm into onft. Tha InTentkn of ei^ti^hs, Weerer, in lus 
Fananl BfomuMnla, mjB riglMly, ^prooeeded ftom ttie preMge or fora* 
faniiif of immoiiBli^t implinUMi in all men naturallf , *Dd to rafeDed to 
Iho-teholHi of Unas tlie Tbebon poet, who flooiiBiied about the year of 
llie worid two thouamd seven hundred ; who lliet bewailed thia Linn 
Ikeir Maater, when he waa slain, in dote^il versee, then oalled of hin 
(EllBa,a(terwardB Epitaphia, fbr that they were first aong at boiiaiBiiftiy 
angraVed upon the sepnlduea.' 

And, Torily, wiUioat the cooscionsnesa of a prtedple of immortaltty in 

the human soul, Han oould never hare hbd awakened in him the draire 

to live in the remembrance of his fdlows : mere love, or the yearning of 

kind towards kind, conld not have prodnoed it. The dog or hons 

perishes in the field, or in the stall, by the side of his otMnpaniona, and is 

InoapaMe of anticipatiog the sorrow with which his surrounding aaaodales 

■hall bemoan his death, or pine for his loas ; he cannot pre-oonort ve this 

regret, he can form no thought of it ; and therefbre cannot poseiUy have 

a desire to leave such regret or remembranoe behind him. Add to the 

principle of love which exists in the inferior animahs the ftumlty of reasoa 

which exists in Man alone ; wUl the ooi\|uncti<« of theee aooonnt for the 

deaireT Doubttoas it is a neoeeaary consequence of thia conjunction; yet 

not I think as a direct result, but only to be come at through an inlerme> 

diate thought, via. that of an intimation or aasuranoe witMn ua, that some 

part of our nature iaimpoitibable. At least the |»eoedence, in order of 

Mrth, of one feeling to the other, is unquestionable. If we look back 

vpoa the days of childhood, we shall find that the time is not in remem- 

teaaoe whei^ with respect to our own individual Being, the mind wia 

wltbool this assurance : whereas, the wish to be remembered by oar 

fHends or kindred alter death, or even in abaenoe, la, as we ehall dis- 

eover, a sensation that does not form itself till the social feelinga have 

been developed, and the reason has connected itaelf with a wide raofe 

of objects. Foriom, and cut off flrom communication with the beet part 

of hia nature, must that man be, who ahoukl derive the aenae of immor* 

tallty, aa it exiata in the mhid of a child, flrom tbeaame unthinking gaiety 

or livelineea of animal apirita with which the lamb in the meadow, or 

any other irrational creature is endowed ; who should aaeribe it, in short, 

to Uank Ignorance In the child ; to ap inability ariaing from the lmper> 

tat atate of hia taultiea to come, in any point of hia being, into oontacft 

with a notion of death ; or to an unreflecting aoquieaeenoa In what had 

been fautilled into him! Hasauchannnfoldarofthemyaterieaafnatarii 

though he may have forgotten his former a^ ever notteed the eaity, 

obatinate, and unappeasable inquisitiveness of ohildren upon the sal^eet 

of origination T This aingle tat provee outwardly the mooatroaaaess of 

thoaa anppealtioos: for, if we had no direct extaroal teatimony that the 

minda of very young children meditate fbelingly upon death and immer* 

tality, theee inquiries, which we all know they are popetnally makiag 

oonoeming the wAenee, do necessarily include correspondent habits of 

Interrogation oonoeming the wkithtr. Origin and tendoicy are noUoas 

loaqMrably oo-relative. Never did a child stand by the aide of a numlag 

■tream, pondering wUhln himaelf what power waa the tader of the 
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paqwCnal flomol, from what neroMreHied loiireai the hody ot walar 
ytwan supplied, bat he must have been inevitably propelled to follow this 
question by another: *« Towards what abyss is it in progress? what n- 
oeptacle can contain the mighty infloz f^ And the spirit of the answer 
must have been, though the word might be sea or^oean) sooompanlsd 
perhaps with an imsge gathered from a map, or firom the real ottject in 
nature— these might have been the ietter, but the spirit of the answer 
must have been as inevitably,— a receptacle without bounds or di- 
xnensions ;— nothing leas than infinity. We may, then, be Justified in 
asserting, that the sense of immortality, if not a co-existent and twin 
birth with Reason, is among the earliest of her ofilspring : and we may 
fUrthw assert, that (h>m these conjoined, and under their countenance, 
the human affections are gradually formed and opened out This is not 
the place to enter into the recesses of these investigations; but the 
But^ect' requires me here to make a plain avowal, that, for my own part, 
it is to me inconceivable, that the sympathies of love towards each other, 
which grow with our growth, could ever attain any new strength, or eves 
preserve the old, sfler we had received from the outward senses the 
impression of death, and were in the habit of having that impression 
daily renewed and its accompanying feeling brought home to ourselves, 
and to ttiose we love : if the same were not counteracted by those com- 
munications with our internal Being, which are anterior to all these 
experiences, and with which revelation coincides, and has through that 
cuinddenoe alone (tor otherwise it could not possess it) a power to affect 
vs. I confess, with me the conviction is absolute, that, if the impression 
and sense of death were not thus counterbalanced, snch a hollowness 
would pervade the whole system of things, such a want of correspon- 
dence and consistency, a disproportion so astounding betwixt means and 
ends, that there could be no repose, no Joy. Were we to grow up nn- 
Ibslered by this genisl warmth, a frost would chill the spirit, so penetrat- 
ing and powerfrtl, that there could be no motions of the life of love ; and 
infinitely less could we have any wish to be remembered after we had 
passed away from a world in which each man had moved about like a 
shadow.— If, then, in a creature endowed with the fiiculties of foresight 
and reason, the social aflhctions cotdd not have unfolded themselves 
micountenanced by the ftiith that Man is an immortal being; and it, 
eonsequently, neither coold the individual dying have had a destaf^ to 
■arrive in the remembrance of his fellows, nor on their side could they 
have felt a wish to preserve for Aiture times vestiges of the departed-, 
it ftrilows, as a final inferenoe, thiU without the belief in Immorlali^ 
wherein these several deshfee originate, neither monuments nor epitaph^ 
in afl(BCtionate or laadatory commemoration of the deceased, ooold hvm 
eadsted in the worid. 

Sfanonldes, it is related, upon landing tan a strange country, found the 
eorse of an unknown person lying by the sea^de ; he borled it, and waa 
honored throughout Oreeee for the piety of that aet. Another aneleat 
Phfloaopher, ehancfaig to fix his eyes upon a dead body, regarded tha 
aame with sHght, if not with contempt; saying, *^See the sheUoT tha 
flown Mrdr* But it ia not la be supposed that thenMral andlandai^ 
haaitid BtaMinidaawaa lan i prtil a of tlia l e ft y ■paaa Mirts of thwght, la 
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vMah ttit oCherBage gsre way at the moment whQe his eooi waaintaBl 
oBly upon the indestracttble being ; dot, on the other hand, ttuit he, ia 
whoae aigfat a lUUeaa hnman body was of no mwe value than flie wocth- 
laat ehell flrom which the fiying fowl had departed, would not, in a 
diflhrent mood of mind, have been affoeted by thoae earthly oonaiden- 
tfooa which had incited the philosophic Poei to the porformanoe of that 
l^ooa duty. And with regard to thia latter we may be aaaored that, tf ha 
had been deadtate of tba c^Mbility of communing with the more ex- 
alted thoughta that appertain to human nature, he would have cared no 
more for the ooree of the atrangor than for the dead body of a seal or 
porpoise which might have been cast up by the wavea. We respect the 
corporeal frame of Man, not merely becauae it is the habitation <^ a rational, 
but of an immortal SouL Each of these Sages was in empathy with the 
best feelings of our nature ; feelings which, though they aeem opposite 
to each other, have another and a finer connection than that of o<»tcaBL 
— It is a connecUon formed through ttie subtle progress by which, boA 
in the natural and the moral world, qualities pass insensibly into their 
contraries, and things revolve upon each other. As, in sailing upon the 
orb of this planet, a voyage towards the regions whero the sun sets, 
oonduds gradually to the quarter where we have been aocoatomed to 
behold it come forth at its rising ; and, in like manner, a voyage towards 
the east, the birth-place in our imagination of the morning, leads finally 
to the quarter where the sun is last seui when he departa finom our eyes; 
ao the contemplative Soul, travelling in the directi<m of mortality, advsn- 
oea to the country of everlasting life ; aod, in like manner, may she 
continue to explore those dieer^al tracta, till she is lm>ng^t back, &»" her 
advantage and benefit, to the land of trani^tory things — of aorxow and of 
tears. 

On a midway point, therefore, which commands the thoughts aod 
feelings of the two Sagee whom we have repreaented in contrast, doea 
the Author of that species of composition, the laws of which it is oar 
present purpose to ei^lain, take his stand. Accordingly, recurrii^ to 
the twofold desire of guarding the remains of the deceased and preserv- 
ing their memory, it may be said that a sepuh^ral monument ia a tribute 
to a man as a human being ; and that an epitaph (in the ordinaiy mean- 
ing attached to the word) includes this general feeling and aome^Oung 
more ; and is a record to preserve the memory of the dead, as a tribute 
ine to his individual worth, for a satisfiiction to the sorrowbag hearta of 
the BurvlTors, and for the common benefit of the living: which record it 
to be accomplished, not in a general manner, but, where it can, in cits* 
c9nnecU9% with the bodilff remains of tKe deceased : and these, it may be 
added, among the modun nations of Europe, are depoalted withio, or 
oootlguous to, tlieir places of worship. In andent Umee, as is wdl 
known, it waa the custom to bury the dead beyond tbe walla of towns 
and dtiea; and among the Greeks and Romans they were frequent^ in- 
terred by the way*sides. 

I could here pause with pleasure, and invite the Beader to indnlga 
with me in contemplation of the advantages which must have attenrisd 
auch a practice. We mii^t nimlnata iqwn tha haanty whkOk the 
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ments, thus placed) must haye borrowed from the surrouiidiiig images 
of nature — ^from the trees, the wild flowers, from a stream nmning 
perbaps within sight or hearing, from the beaten road stretching its 
'Weary length hard by. Many tender similitudes must these objects have 
pre8eat«Mi to the mind of the traveller leaning upon one of the tombs, or 
reposing in the coolness of its shade, whether he had halted from wear!- 
neas or in compliance with the invitation, ^ Pause, Traveller P so often 
foand upon the monuments. And to its epitaph also must have been 
supplied strong appeals to visible appearances or immediate impressions, 
lively and affecting analogies of life as a Journey— death as a sleep over- 
coming the tired wayfarer — of misfortune as a storm that &ll8 suddenly 
upon him — of beauty as a flower that passeth away, or of innocent 
pleasure as one that may be gathered— of virtue that standeth firm as a 
rock against the beating waves ;— of hope * undermined insensibly like 
the poplar by the side of tlie river that has fed it,* or blasted in a moment 
like a pine-tree by the stroke of lightning upon the mountain-top — of 
admonitions and heartrstirring remembrances, like a refreshing breeze 
that comes without warning, or the taste of the waters of an unexpected 
fountain. These, and similar suggestions, must have given, formerly, to 
the language of Che senseless stone a voice enforced and endeared by the 
benignity of that nature with which it was in unison.— We, in modem 
tiniies, have lost much of these advantages ; and they are but in a small 
degree counterbalanced to the inhabitants of large towns and cities, by 
the eastern of depositing the dead wiUiin, or oontigooua to, their places 
of worship; however splendid or imposing may be the appearance of 
those edifices, or however interestfaag or aalntary the recollections aasu- 
elated with them. Even were it not true that tcunbs lose their monitory 
Yirtoe when thus obtruded upon the notice of men occupied with the 
ceies of the world, and too often sullied sod defiled by those cares, yet 
Btm, when death is in our thoughts, nothing can make amends for the 
want of the soothing influences of nature, and for the absence of those 
types of renovation and decay, which the fields and woods oflbr to the 
notice of the serious and contemplative mind. To feel the force of this 
sentiment, let a man only compare in imagination the unsightly manner 
in which our monuments are crowded together in the busy, noisy, un^ 
dean, and almost grassless church-yard of a laige town, with the stiU 
seclusion of a Turkish cemetery, in some remote place ; and yet (Urther 
sanctified by the grove of cypress in which it is embosomed. Thoughts 
tn the same temper as these have already been expressed with true sen- 
sibility by an ingenuous Poet of the present day. The subject of his 
poem is «^ All Saints Church, Derby :^* he has been deploring the forbid- 
ding and unseemly iq>pearanoe of its burial-ground, and uttering a wish, 
that in past times the practice had been adopted of interring the inhabitp 
ants of Isrge towns in the country.— 

*Then, in some rural, calm, sequestered spot, 
Where healing Nature her benignant look 
Ne*er changes, save at that lorn season, when, 
With tresses drooping o*er her sable stole, 
0he yearly mourns the mortal doom of man, 
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Ber nobleat woric, (ao laraers vtrgins erat, 
With annual moen upon the mounlains wn^ 
Their fairest gone,) there in that rural Boene» 
So placid, eo coagemal to the wish 
The Chriatian feels, of peaoeHil reel within 

The Btlent grave, I would have etayttd : 

• • • • • 

— ^wandered forth, where the cold dew of heaven 

Lay on the humbler graves arouod, what time 

The pale moon gaxed upon the turfy mounds, 

Pensive, as though like me, in lonely muse, 

T were brooding on the dead inhumed beneath. 

There while with him, the holy man of Uz, 

O'er human destiny I sympathized. 

Counting the long, long periods prophecy 

Decrees to roll, ere the great day arrives 

Of resurrection, oft the blue-eyed Spring 

Had met me with her blossoms, as the Dove, 

Of old, returned with olive leaf; to cheer 

The Patriarch mourning o'er a world destroyed: 

And I would bless her visit ; for to me 

T is sweet to trace the consonance that links 

As one, the works of l^iature and the word 

Of God.' 

JoHK Edwards. 

A village ohnrcbyard, lying as it does in the lap of natore, magr iiMlnril 
be most fhvoraUy eontraated with that (tf a town of crowded population; 
and sepulture therein combines many of the beet tendeoeieB wldch 
hakmg to the mode pnctised by the Ancients, with otben paenfiar to 
itaelf. The aensati<ms of pious cheerftdnesa, which attend the oelebn- 
tion of the Babbath-day in rural places, are pn^tably chaatised by ths 
iiC^t of the graves of kindred and fHcoids, gathered together in tb^ 
general home towards which the thoughtful yet b^ppy spectaton theii- 
aelvea are jonmeying. Hence a pariah-church, in the atiDneas of ths 
eonntry, is a visible centre of a community of the living and the dead; 
a point to which are haUtually refetred the nearest conoems oi both. 

As, then, both in cities and in villsges, the dead are deposited in doss 
oonnection with our places of worship, with na the compes Hh a of 
an epitaph naturally turns, still more than among the nations of aatiqai 
ty,upon the most serious and solemn aflbeti<Mis of the homaa miad; 
upon departed woitii~-4ip<m personal or social aonow and admiiatioo 
—upon religion, individual and social— upon time, and upon etsndty. 
Aooordini^, itsnfllces, in ordinary cases, to secnre a eompoaition of this 
kind from censure, that it omtain nothing that shall shodk or be tneoa* 
aistent with this spirit. But, to entitle an epit^;»h to praise, more thaa 
this is necessary. It ought to contain some thought or feeling beioiviaf 
to the mortal or immortal part of our nature touchingly expressed ; sad 
If Uiat be done, however general or even trite the sentiment auy be, 
every man of pure mind will read the words with pteaaureaud gntitaleL 
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A busband bewails a wife ; a parent breathes a sigh of disappointed 
bope over a lost child ; a son utters a sentiment of filial reverence for a 
departed fatlier or mother ; a friend perhaps inscribes an encomium re- 
cording the companionable qualities, or the solid virtues, of the tenant 
of the grave, whose departure has left a sadness upon his memory. This 
and a pious admonition to the living, and a humble expression of Chris* 
tian confidence in immortality, is the language of a thousand church- 
yards ; and it does not often happen that anything, in a greater degree 
discriminate or appropriate to the dead or to the living, is to be found in 
them. This want of discrimination has been ascribed, by Dr. Johnson, 
In his Essay upon the epitaphs of Pope, to two causes ; first, the scanti- 
neas of the objects of human praise ; and, secondly, the want of variety 
in the characters of men ; or, to use his own words, *to the fhct, that the 
gronler part of mankind have no character at alL' Such language may 
be holden without blame among the generalities of oomm(m converB»* 
tioa ; but does not become a critic and a moralist speaking seriously 
apon a serious sulject The objects of admiration in human nature are 
not scanty, but abundant; and every man has a character of his own, to 
die eye that has skill to perceive it. The real cause of the acknowledged 
want of diso-imination in sepulchral memorials is this : That to anar 
lyze the characters of others, especially of those whom we love, is not a 
oommon or natural employment of men at any time. We are not 
anxious unerringly to understand the constitution of the minds of those 
who have soothed, who have cheered, who have supported us; with 
whom we have been long and daily pleased or delighted. The aflbctions 
ara their own Justifloatlon. The light of love in our hearts is a satisflus- 
tory evidence that there is a body of worth in the minds of our friends 
or kindred, whence that light has proceeded. We shrink from the 
thought of pladng their merits and defects to be weighed against each 
other In the nice balance of pure intellect ; nor do we find much tempta- 
tion to detect the shades by which a good quality or virtue is discrimin- 
ated In them from an excellence known by the same general name as It 
exisiB in the mind of another: and, least of all, do we Indiae to these 
reflnements when under the pressure of sorrow, admiration, or regret, or 
when actuated by any of those feelings which incite men to prolong the 
memory of their friends and kindred, by reoordB placed in the bosom of 
the all-ttniting and equalising receptacle of the dead'. 

The first requisite, ttien, in an Epitaph is, that it should speak, in a 
tone thai shall rink into the heart, the general language of humanity 
as connected with the sutject of death — the source from which an epi- 
taph proeeeds-^of death, and of lifb. To be bom and to die are the two 
points In which all men feel themselves to be in absolute coincidence. 
This general language may bo uttered so strikingly as to entitle an epi- 
taph to high praise ; yet it cannot lay claim to the highest, unless other 
excellencies be superadded. Passtng throu^ all intermediate steps we 
will attempt to determine at once what these excellendea are, and 
wherein eonslsts the perflation of this spedes of oomposltlon.—- It will 
he fi>und to lie in a duo proportion of the common or universal feeling of 
b;UBaiiity to senaatlons oseited by a diathiet and eteir eonooption, eun- 
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rofBd to the reader^i mmd, of the iodividiul, wlioee death to da|iloiid 
and whuae memoiy Is to bepraaerved ; at least of hia character aa, rtar 
death, ii appeared to those who loved bim, and lament hia kiaa. Tte 
general aympatfay ought to bo quidcBned, pnfroked, and diveniiBd, bf 
]iaiticiilar thoaghta, actionay images,— <drcamatanoea of age, occnpatioa, 
manner of life, proaperity which the deceaaed had known, or adtantty 
to which he had been subject ; and theae ought to be boond together 
and Bolemaized into one harmony by the general sympathy. Ilia two 
powers ahoold temper, restrain, and exalt each ottier. Thereadv ought 
to know who and what the man was whom he la called upon to thhik of 
with hitereat. A distinct conception shoaki be given (impUcitly where 
it can, rather than explicitly) of the individual lamented. ftU tho 
writer of an epitaph is not an anatomist, who disaecta the internal ftaaie 
of the miod ; he is not even a painter, who execntca a portrait at laiiaie 
and in ^itire tranquiUity : hia delineation, we mual maember, ia per* 
formed by the side of the grave ; and, what ia more, the grave of oae 
whom he loves and admires. What purity and brigfatneas is that virtoo 
clothed in, the image of which must no longer blees our living Cfyes! 
The character of a deceased friend or beloved kinsman is not seen, no— 
nor ou^t to be seen, otherwise Uian as a tree through a tendor haie or 
a luminous mist, that spiritualizes and beautifies it; that tafcea away, 
indeed, but only to the end that the parts which are not abetracted may 
appear mure dignified and lovely; may impress and aflbct the move. 
Shall we say, then, that this is not truth, not a fiiithful image ; and that, 
accordingly, the purposes of commemoraUon cannot be answered?— -It 
i» truth, and of the highest order ; for, though doubtteas things are not 
apparent which did exist ; yet, the ol^ect being looked at throngh this 
medium, parts and proportions are brought into distinct view which he- 
fore had been only imperfectly or unconsciously aeen : it ia truth hallow- 
ed by love — ^the Joint oflbpring of the worth of the dead and the aifisctioos 
of the living I This may easily be brought to tho teat. Let one, whose 
eyes have been sharpened by personal hostility to discover what was 
amiss in the character of a good man, hear the tidinga of his death, and 
what a change ia wrought in a moment I Enmity melts away ; and, as 
it disappears, unsightliness, disproportion, and deformity, vaniah ; and, 
through the influence of commiseration, a harmony of love and beauty 
succeeds. Bring such a man to the tombstone on whidi shall bo inacrih* 
ed an epitaph on his adversary, composed ia the spirit which we have 
recommended. Would he turn from it as from an idle tale f No ;— the 
thoughtful look, the sigh, and perhaps the involuntary tear, would teeti^ 
that it had a sane, a generous, and good meaning ; and that cm the 
writer's mind had remained an impression which was a true abstract of 
the character of the deceased ; that his gifts and graoea were remunbered 
in the simplicity in which they ought to be remembered. The oompo 
aition and quality of the mind of a virtuous man, contem p lated by the 
aide of the grave where his body is mouldering, ought to appear, and be 
felt as something midway between what he was on earth walking about 
with his living frailties, and what he may be presumed to be as a Spirit 
In heaven. 
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It suffioMf thoreforo, that the tnmk Hnl the m^n branches of the worth 
of the deoeaaed be boldly and unaffectedly represented. Any further 
detail, minutely and acrnpulousiy pursued, especially if this be done 
with laborious and antithetic discriminations, must inevitably frustrate 
Its own purpose ; forcing the passing Spectator to this conclusion,'-^ther 
that the dead did not possess the merits ascribed to him, or that they 
who have raised a monument to his memory, and mutt therefore be 
supposed to have been closely connected with him, were incapable of 
perceiving those merits ; or at least during the act of composition bad 
loet right of them ; for, the understanding having been so busy in its 
petty occupation, how could the heart of the mourner bo other ttian 
cold ? and in either of these cases, whether the fault be on the part of 
the buried person or the survivors, the memorial is unaflbcting and 
profitless. 

Much better is it to fiiU short in discrimination than to pursne it too 
far, or to labor it unfeelingly. For in no place are we so much disposed 
to dwell upon those points, of nature and condition, wherein all men 
resemble each other, as in the temple where the universal Father is wor- 
shipped, or by the side of the grave which gathers all human Beings to 
Itself^ and * equalizes the lofty and the low.* We suffer and we weep 
with the same heart; we love and are anxious for one another in one 
spirit ; our hope!> look to the same quarter ; and the virtues by which we 
are ull to be furthered and supported, as patience, meekness, good-will. 
Justice, temperance, and temperate desires, are in an equal degree the 
concern of us aU. Let an Epitaph, then, contain at least those acknowl- 
edgments to our common nature ; nor let the sense of their importance 
be sncriflced to a balance of opposite qualities or minute distinctions in 
individual character : which if they do not, (as will for the most part be 
the case,) when examined, resolve themselves into a trick of words, 
will, even when they are true and Just, for the most part be grievously 
out of place ; for, as it is probable that few only have explored these 
intricacies of human nature, so can the tracing of them be interesting only 
to a few. But an epitaph is not a proud writing, shut up for the studious : 
it Is exposed to all— to the wise and the most ignorant ; it is 0(»ndosoend- 
ing, perdpicuouB, and lovingly solicits regard ; its story and admonitlcms 
are brief, that the thoughtless, the busy, and the indolent, may not be 
deterred, nor the impatient tired : the stooping old man cons the engraven 
record like a second horn-book ;— the child is proud that he can read it ; 
—and the stranger is introduced through its mediation to the company of 
a friend : it is concerning all, and for all :— in the church-yard it is open 
to tlie day ; the sun looks down upon the stone, and the rains of heaven 
beatagttinslit. 

Yet, though the writer who would exdte symfiathy is bound la this 
case, more than in any other, to give pnx^ that he himself has been 
moved, it is to be remembered, that to raise a monument is a sober and 
a reflective act ; that the inscription which it ttears is intended to be per> 
manent, and for universal perusal ; and that, tor this reason, the thoughts 
sad feelfngB expressed should be permanent also— liberated fttmi that 
weakness snd sogulab of sorrow whieh lain nature transitory, and which, 
wUi taMttnetivs dsosnoy, nliras from notioa. The pasiioDP should be 
29 
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•abdoed, the eoioCions contnilled ; itRmg, indeed, but oottaiiig um p u f e rti i r 
Me or wholly in vohmtary. Beemlinen requires this, and truth requires il 
•too: tar how can the narrstor otherwise be trastedT MoreoTer,a grave 
is a tnioqailllzitig object: resignation in coarse of time q>ring8 op from it 
aa naturally as the wild flowerSi beq>rinkUng the turf with which it may 
be oorerad, or gathering round the monument by whidi It is defended. 
Hie very form and substance of the monument which has recdired the 
inscription, and the appearance of the letters, testifying with what a slow 
and laborious itand they must have been engraven, might seem to re* 
proaeh the author who had given way upon this occasion to tnusporta 
of mind, or to quick turns <^ conflicting passion; though the same 
might constitute the life and beauty of a Auicral oration or elegiac poem. 

These sensations and jndgmeotas acted upon perliaps unconscioiisly, 
have been one of the main causes why epit^hs so often personate the 
deceased, and represent liim as speaking firom his own tomb-etcme. Tlie 
departed Mortal is introduced telling you himself that his pains are gone; 
that a state of rest is come ; and he c(H4nres you to weep for him nu 
longer. He admonishes with the voice of one experienced in the vanity 
of those aflbctions which are conlhied to earthly objects, and gives a ver- 
dict like a superior Being, performing the office of a judge, who has no 
temptations to mislead him, and whose decision cannot but be diq>8S* 
donate. Thus is death disarmed of its sting, and affliction unaubstan- 
tialized. By this lender fiction, the survivors bind themselves to a sedsr 
ter sorrow, iind employ the intervention of tlie imagination in vrdee tbsd 
the reason may speak her own Isoguage earlier than slie would otlu^ 
wise have been enabled to do. This shadowy intrapontion also hsrmo- 
niously imitos the two worlds of the living and ttie dead by their appro- 
priate aSections. And it may be observed, that here we have an 
additional pruof of the propriety with which sepuhdiral inscriptions were 
referred to the cuuscioiisiieas of immortality as their primal source. 

I do not 9peak with a wish to recommend that an epitaph should be 
csst in this mouki preferably to the still more common one, in which 
what is said comes flrom the survivors directly; but r^her to point out 
how natural tho«e feelings are which have induced men, in all states and 
ranks of society, so frequently to adopt this m-jde. And this I have dtaie 
chiefly in order tiiat the lawi, which ought to govern the composition of 
the other, may be better ondorstood. This lattter mode, namely, that in 
which the aurv Ivors speak in th^ own persons, seems to me upon the 
whole greatly preferable : as it admits a wider range of notices ; and, 
above all, because, excluding the fiction which is tlie groundwork of the 
other, it rests upon a more solid basis. 

Enough has l)eea said to convey our notion of a porfeet epitaph ; biU 
it must be borne in nlind that cme is meant which will best answer the 
general ends of that species of composition. According to the ooune 
pointed out, the worth ot private life, through all varieties of situation 
and character, will be most honorably and profitably preserved ia 
memory. Nor would the model recommended less stiit public men, in 
all instsnces save of those persons who by the greatness of their services 
In the employments of peace or war, or by Uie surpssaiag exceltanee of their 
W'ia'ks in art, literatura, or seiflBfle, hare made themsdvat not only anivitf^ 
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■ally kuowiif but have filled tbe heart of their country with everlasting 
gr Utude. Yet I must here pause to correct myself. In describing the 
gener.il teuor of thought which epitaphs ought to hold, I have omitted 
to aay, that if it be the actiona of a man, or even some one conspicuous 
or beneficial act of local or general utility, which have distinguished him, 
and excited a desire that he should be remembered, then, of course, 
ought the attention to be directed chiefly to those actions or that act : 
an.'l such sentiments dwelt upon as naturally arise out of them or it. 
Having made this necessary distinction, I proceed. — ^The mighty beue- 
fkicturs of mankind, as they are not only known by the immediato 
a- irvivors, but will continue to be known &miliarly to latest posterity, 
do not stand in need of biographic sketches, in such a place; nor of 
d^ineations of character to individualize them, lliis is ahready done by 
ilieir Works, in the memories of men. Their naked names, and a grand 
comprehensive sentiment of civic gratitude, patriotic love, or human 
admirati')n — or the utterance of some elementary principle most esaen* 
tlal in the constitution of true virtue ; — or a declaration touching that 
pious humility and self-abasement, which are ever most profound as 
minds are most susceptible of genuine exaltation — or an intuition, com- 
municated in adequate words, of the sublimity of intellectual po*Wer; — 
these are the only tribute which can here be paid — ^the only oflbring that 
upon such an altar would not be unworthy. 

' What needs my Shakspoara for his honored bones 
The hkbor of an age in piled stones. 
Or that his hallowed reliques should be hid 
Under a starry-pointing pyramid? 
Dear Son of Memory, great Heir of Fame, 
What need*Bt thou such weak witness of thy munef 
Thou In our wonder and astonishment 
Hast built thyself a livelong monument, 
And so sepulchred, in such pomp dost lie. 
That kings fw such a tomb would wish to die.* 

NoTB 11.— P. 198. 

*^jid Sfiret whose ^ silent Jlnger pohU* to Heaven.''* 

An Instinctive taste teaches men to build their churchea in flat ooan- 
trles with sphre^taeples, which, as they cannot be referred to any other 
object, point as with silent (faiger to the sky and stars, and sometimes, when 
they reflect the brazen light of a rich though ndny sunset, appear like a 
pyramid of flame burning heaven-ward. See **The Friend," by B. T. 
Culerldge, No. 14, p. SS3. 

Note 13.— S50. 

' That Sycamore^ which annually holds 
mthin its shads as in a staUly tent? 

'This Sycamor* oft musioal with Baet; 

9uek TstUs Um PWriuths lortd.* 

& T,OsiaHdg§, 
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NoTB IX— P.27L 

* Perish fA« reset and the JUneere of kinga? 

Tbe ^T^aiult gloria muodi' is finely expraaaed in tiie Introdoetion 
to tbe Foundatton-charten of some of the andent Abbeys. Some ex- 
preealoDB here need are taken from that of the Abbey oi St Hary% 
Fumeaib ^^ translation of which is as firilows>— 

* Considering every day the uncertainty erf" life, that the roaea and 
flowers of Kings, Emperors, and Dakes, and the crowns and palms of 
all the great, wither and decay; and that all things, with an auinl«r> 
rupted course, tend to dissolution and death: I therefore,' &«. 

NoTK 14.— P. 281. 



^'Ea.rth hoe lent 



Her voters^ Air her brtetee? 

In treating this subject, it was impoarible not to recollect, with grati- 
tude, the pleasing picture, which, in his Poem of the Fleece, the exceUnnt 
and amiable Dyer lias given of the mfluenoes of manufiu^mring industry 
upon the £)ce of this Island. He wrote at a time when maehinery was 
first beginuing to be introduced, and his benevolent heart prompted him 
to augur from it nothing but good. Truth has compelled me to dwell 
upon the banerul eflbcfs arising out of an ill-r^ulated and excessive a|»- 
plication of powers so admirable in themselves. 

NoTi 15.— P. 309. 

^i^tiMlta^ hereof by Statute.* 

The discovery of Dr. Bell affords marvellous fiicilities for carrying this 
into eflbct; and it is impuasible to overrate the benefit which might 
accrue to humanity from the universal application of tliis rimple engine 
undur an enlightened and conscientious government. 
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